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7 JF Aving, when I was at Paris laſt 
Spring, met with alittle Book of 


ander & Sylvia, I had a parti- 


cular Fancy beſides my Inclinations to tran- 
ſlate it into Eugliſb, which I have done 


as faithfully as I could; only where. he 


ſpeaks of the Ingratitude of Ceſario to the 


King, I have added a Word ot two to his 
Character, that might render it! a little 


more parallel to that of a modern Prince, 


in our Age; for the reſt I have kept cloſe 
to the French. 3290 „ 


The Letters are ſoft and amorous; and 


beſides my Eſteem and Obligation to you, 
think it no vhere fo. proper to addreſs 
ſo much tender Paſſion, as to a Man whom 
Heaven and Nature: has fo well form'd 

„ A 2 both 


4 me > 
* „ &# 140 120 
Q * 

* 


Letters, calld, L' intregue de Phi- 


The Epil, 


both PX diſpenſing and receiving of Love 
as your ſelf, you having all in your Per- 
ſon that i is acceptable” to Women and de- 
ſired by Men, and hen you pleaſe. can 
make your ſelf as abſolutely the - Joy of the 
one, as the Envy of the other; to this is 
join d d a Virtue, ſuch as! believe the World 
has rarely produc d in a Man of your 
Youth; Fortune ind- Advantage 

have all the Power of ae l 
Age, without the Will; you early th 
Follies of the Town, and the Greatneſs 
of your Mind, diſdaining that common [0 
Road of liring ſhun&'d then the foppiſh j ma 
Practice; your well judging Pride choſe of | 
rather to be ſingular, and ſullenly retire, f ctic 
than herd with that noiſy Croud, that] For 
eternally fit out Buſineſs ere to ſtock [of 
the Town with Wit and Lampoons, and fand 
the Stage with Fops, Fools and Cowards: Sou 
If I might give my real Judgment, you ate fand 
above Flattery, and one can almoſt ſay no ot 
good or generous Thing that one cannot ſo u 
juſtify in you, no Virtue ꝓou cannot lay a affir 
Claim to; many your Modelty hides from late 
| me World, and many more you have, tot 
0 * which} *' 


om 
ve, 
ch 


7 be Evite. 
which Envy will not confeſs; fot that 


juſt Value you ſet upon your ſelf, by ſhun- 
ning the Ppublick, Haunts, Cabals and 


Converſations of the Town, in ſpight of 
all your Wit and Goodneſs, gives Occaſi- 


on for Malice to revenge it ſelf on you a 
thouſa in | licele' w ways; witneſs a late miſta- 
ken Story, 91. an Amour of yours, ſo of- 
ten urg d With Heat, and told fo much to 
your Biſadvantag e, by thoſe who have not 
the Hap ppiocs 9b knowing your true Prin- 
ciples of Honour, your real good Natute, 
your common falke, or Senſe of Hu- 
manity, 
of ſo. bale, filly and tnchannerly à Pra- 
ctice, and fo eecleſß aid poot a Deſign: 


For my part, Sit, 1 am vain and proud 


of the Belief, that 1 have the Capacity 
and Honour to know and uriderſtatid your 


„Soul (did T not too well the Story alſo) 


and am well aſſür'd it has not a Grain; 
not a Thong ht of {6 fooliſh 4. Princi les 
lo wakes: and diſhoneſt: And 1 date 


affirm, _ that fince. the Toifofition of the. 


late Pap piſh plot Upôncthe Town, tllere Has 


lot Gr Ti, diculous, and nonfenlfical 4 Hiſtory 
TT HH T9) l 20 $0790 38 OL als 
3 & 


to be uch, as not to be capable 


wy 


A . ah e ik unthitt akibg 
but you ſhould give, em leave to 
Cs NEE you, have fo vaſt Advantage 

ak oe 

IE ou that f in the Cha- 

1 of Philander t there1 is a great F Reſem- 

11965 of Four ſelf as to his Perſon, and 

that, art. of his Soul that Was zoffefsd 


with NE ; He's was A French »W 8 "tis 
Es 


corrigi 


ſelf, fo. ate ſo ele, ſo Ter and C 
confirm 9 in Loy alty; in the keighr of a 2 
Dangers. and Threatnings, in the bleſſed 0 
Age of Swearing, aud th; e hof peful Reign a 
of Evidences, you undaunted le forth f 
for the Roy 75 Cauſe, with ſuch Force off Y 
Reaſon. and Ferns. Senle, as thoſethatſ * 
were not converted, at leaſt + were ſtartled; t 
and 1 ſhall never forget! the hap py ths! 
; =. heard ou lay on that glorions 8 

; ject, with a cal 10 erode yer fo mo 
_ deft and, gentle, you ur Argument o ſolid 
; Joſt ſo generous and fo \ very "Kearny, as 


* 


af 
/ 


wm | 

js ha begor you Applauſes and Blefhngs 
|| ronnd the Board: A thouſand Inſtances, 
& | 2 Hiſtory I could write of your Diſcourſes 
I and Acts of Loyalty, but that even your 
2 Enemies allow, and 1 will ſpare it here, 
+ | and only ſay, you ate an Honour and a 
Credit to the Canfe thats proud to own 
you. ae 7110 d 
f In this you ate far diſtant to my amo- 
rous Hero; but at leuſt for my on Satiſ- 
faction, and that I may believe via tru- 


ſuch a Perſon as your ſelf; and then 1 
cannot fail of fancying him too, ſpeaking 


of Love with the ſame Softneſs in his Eyes 
and Voice, as you can do when you de- 


your Nets for Game, you need but look 


the forward Vouth of this Age, fo nicely 
purſue the Quatty, it is not all, or any 
Game you fly at, not every Bitd that 
comes to Net can pleaſe your delicate A p- 
petite; tho you fe young as hew Deſite, 
30 beautiful as Light; as amer HU 45 a God, 

ff. - wane 


at the Feet of Syo1s, pleading his Right 


ſign to conquer; when oer you ſpread 
abroad, fix and reſolve; tho you, unlike 


Saad e * 


ſhoots; ahd plays, [3 and: miſchief; all his 
fondcHours:awayc Pray! Heavkn yd be 
nat reſerv dy likecbur Hero, for ſome Si- 
ters s-2/i11/Sigd when ſo much! Beau: 


ti paſſes daily unregarded, chat your, Love 


is reſer dito am Eid as malicious aß that 


of our Philauder's. % 


perhaps yo ll Be-, of Humpur, and 
iy; Why: the:Dexit],flid(t; thou dedicate 


the Letters of a Whig. 40; me? But to 


make you amends, Sir, pray taken notice, 
Hlaia ista true Tory in every part; if bar 
10 Seng a Whig he not Crime enough in 
your Opinion to pall, your e 
5 for hich even her Vouth and Beau- 
ty cannot make an Atonement; Commo- 


curious Picture, w where one and the fame 


dity which: rarely fails in the Trade of 


Love, tho never was; ſo Jene a gehe 
for Beauty of, bath, Sexes,,. yet he that's 
fortify'd and ſtor dilike happy yu. need 
never foal. to find his Price; fog Wit and 


good Humour bear ſtill a Rate, and hayc 


« an Intrinſick Value, while, the, 9 4s 


rated by Opinion, 7 and 1s At. beſt but 4 
dull 


d pits. 


while the other. is always new, and (to 
uſe our own Expreſſion) is a Book where 
one turns over a new Leaf every Minute, 
and finds ſomething diverting, in Eternal 
new, Diſcoveries ; it elevates ones Spirits, 
charms the Soul, and improves ones Stock, 
for every; one has a longer Date of hear- 
ing than ſecing, and the Eyes are ſooner 
fatiated than the Ear; therefore do not 
depend too much on Beauty, 'tis but a 
half; Conqueſt you will make when you 
ſhew the Man only, you muſt prove him 
too; give the ſoft Sex a Sight of your fine 
Mind as well. as your fine Perſon; but 
you are a lazy Loyer, and lye fallow. for 
want of Induſtry ; you ruſt your Stock of 
hoarded Love, while you gaze only and 
return a ſingle Sigher ; believe me, Friend, 
if you continue to night at that lingle 
Weapon, there will be no great Store of 
Wounds given or taken on either ſide; 
you muſt peak and write if you would he 
happy, ſince you can do it ſo infinitely. to 
purpoſe; whocan be happy without Love? 
for me, 1 never number d thoſe dull Days 
| amongſt 


dull ſilent Charms make up the Days : 


S 


” 
* 
* — n 
C Ty an dt. 
4 ROY So 
— * 


amohgſt thoſe jake 4 in I had 
dt my Soul filled with that ſoft Paſfon! 
To love! why 'tis the önly Secret it! Nat 
ture that reſtores Life to Ul the Felicites and 
Chattns of livitig; and to me there feeths 
nothing ſo ſtrange às to ſee People walk 
abdut, laugh, do the Acts öf Life, and 
impertibently trouble the World, without 
knowing any thing of that ſoft, that noble 
Paſſion, or withöut ES much as Having Af 
Intrigue or an Atijuſcment, (as the French 
'eall it) with any dear She, no real Love 
or Concættre; perhaps kheſe Letters may 
hive the $86d Fortune to rouze and make 
you lo6k into your Heirt, turn over yout 
Store, and laviſh out a little to divert the 
Toils of Life; you us d to fay, that even 
the Fatigues of Love had a vaſt Pleaſure 
in em; P hilander was of your Mind, and 
1 (whoſe Advice you like that Friend you 
have honour d me with the Title of) have 
even prefer d all the Tormetits of Love, 
"before "Gully living without it. Live then 
love, thou gay, thibu glorious vonüg 


an 
be 
as 
ſn 


and 
Man, A GOT Heaven has bleſt with all the 


2 vet of Life beſides bee then and love 5 
gu 1 | an W 


„ 
% 


and what's an equal Bleſſing, live and be 


belov'd by ſome dear Maid, as nobly born 4 


as Syloia, as witty and as gay and ſoft as 
ſhe, (to you, who know no other Want, 
no other Bleſſing) this is the moſt advan- 
tagious one he can wiſh you, who is, 
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N the Time of the Rebellion of the true Pros 
MF. ze/taut Hugonots in Paris, under the Condutt 
- of the Prince of Conde (whom we will call Ce- 
| fario) many illuſtrious Perſons were drawn into the 
Aſſociation, among ſt which there was, one, whoſe Qua- 
lity and Fortune ( join'd with his Youth and Beau- 
ty) render'd him more elevated in the Eſteem of 
the gay Part of the World than moſt of that Age. 
In his tender Tears (unhappily enough) he chant'd 
to fall in Love with a Lady, whom we will call 
Myrtilla, who had Charms enough to engage am 
Heart; ſhe had all the Advantages of Touth and 
Nature; a Shape, excellent ; a \moſt agreeable Sta- 
ture, not too tall, and far JON low, 2 pro- 
portion d; her Face a little enclind round, AL 
Imooth and white; her Eyes were blue, a little lan- 
guiſbing, and full a ve and Wit; a Mouth cu- 
riouſly made, dimpled, and full of ſweetneſs; Lips 
round ſoft, plum aud red; white Teethy _ and 
even; her Noſe à little Roman, and which gave 


44 


4 noble Grace to her lovely Face; her Hair light 
brown; a Neck and Boſom delicately turn d, white 
and riſing, her Arms and Hands exaitly ſbap d; 
to this a Vivacity of Touth engaging; 4 Wit quitk 
umour gay, and an Air uns 

| Sting 


and flowing; a 


The bebe 


„ 4 hot hing mar wanting to. "roms 


f 2 charming, 


pleat. the Fo) che young ilander, (ſo we call 
oar 4 1 l 2555 9 but. Myrtilla's Heart, which rhe; 
2 Wig” io” V 178 ee hdipever, 
Honids and her Tutereſt , and knows 

in Wt 5 555 as Women do fo feign 4 Tendernefs; 
£10 to” Ty ry him: _—_ pan er, who 
corn'd to om his Happinefs" to the Commands of Pa- 
255 Or. 57 thaſfe er 12 7 Ren, with her C A 
feals her aw 17 arries her. But ſee hom tran- 


tory is a 22 afſion ; ufter being ſatiated, he 
10 V Prize he bad 60 Eo ; 7 ome 


the Change was brraßomd by her too vi bly con- 
145 Lass Ceſa 50. i yer 90 = this 
vas moſt” certain, Philand er” caft his Eyes upon a 
yung Maid, Siſter % Myrtilla, a Beauty, whoſe 
early Blobm 
feltion; but I will ha are hex. 2 here, Philander 
in the fol, owing. 177 will e enough pref: ent it 
to your View 5 lowd ls gifs, before 
he Auſt diſcover" his Pais, Fac bet ro his 
Wife, nobly born, and of undoubted — render d 
his Paſſion too criminal to hope for a Return, while the 
yung lovely Sylvia (ſo we ſhall call the noble Maid) 
ſed out her Hours in the ſame Pain and Languiſh- 
ment for Philander, and knew not that * twas Love, 
ll ſhe betraying it innocently to the &erjoyd Lover 
ond Brother, he ſoon taught her to underſtand "twas 
Love----- he purſues it, ſhe permits it, and at laſt 
elde, when being diſcouer'd in the criminal Intrigue, 
ſbe e flies with him; he abſolutely quits Myrtilla, lives 
ſome time in a V. illage near Paris, calPd St. Denis, 


n Monderr when come to Per- 


ith this betray'd * till being found out, 


and 


2 of P 
Poſſeſſion of her Soul and * Still the Le | 


Love; let 


dere ſent, and. mere Fe pets to be Led 


5 The e | 
and. lite to be N (one, fer the Rape, the 


her for the Flight pay jk d 
7802 ge) hs 14 the Name 7425 
only to ber, mhile Philander had the int wire 


of 1 * _ 
9 2 | * 


went forward, and all this 1 0% ready fe for 4 

in Paris; bat tis not my bneſs here to mix th 

rough Relation of a War a, 141 the ſoft 11 50 4 

it ſuffice, Hude were 

and the * got # 45 he 3 y Rebel. lay 

4 Mercy 2 his Sovereign. Ph ilander was. 7 

Priſoner, made his Eſcape to a little Cottage near hu 

own Palace, not far from Paris, nrites to Sylvia t 

come to him, which pe does, and in [pight of all, the 

Induſtry to reeſeize him, be got away. with Sylvia. 

. After their Flight, theſe Letters were found, in 

18 677% at rg 7 17 at St. WY: 175 wher 

they both liv'd together, for t 8 of a Tear, 
are As 1 2 7 2 in the Order 10 


een, e e 


n e 
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Hough, I parted from you fla to "ago 
your impoſſible Commands, yet know © 
charming Sylvia . / that after a thouſand. Con- | 

= Meyers Love and Honour, 3 5 found the 
77 mi ty for the 1dol) reign abſolute Monar Kia 
Sai and ſoon baniſh'd that AM yep thence... | 


CY unſellor tha 0 ſu ou. 4 thc 25 
* 0 Ta une yo Nodes, 2 e rſuit 5, PR 
came in view! Je e des. 4 with af 
Charm of booming Yourk, with, a all the Attraftions of 
2 Heay nly Bea ! Toole, Waritgn, 82 25 all flowing her 
ovely E Way, her 


I bright * languiſhing 
Dress all dect ent as Shen 14 Ft "er laft, Hiſcorin 
z thouſand Fa uin Graces, round white ſmall Breafts, 
delicate Neck, 185 ect, Boſom, heay'd with Sighs 
ſhe would in yain conceal.; and all beſides, that niceſt 
I Fancy can imagine ſurprizing=—— h I dare not think 
1 % eſt m An, eſires grow mad and raving; let it fut- 
ce, oh adorable 5-9 I think and know enough to 
ſtifie that Flame in me, which our weak Alliance X 
brother and Siſter has render d ſo criminal; but 
hat adores Huia, i ſhould doi it at an l tag 3 


i 


| *ig nobepo ak en faniGen a Ge 


mers. PART I. IL. 
gart, to give you 
ample Pal on, your Beauty . like 1. HE 200 
3885 wondrous Effects; it ſhould force all Obliga- 
tions, all Laws, all Ties even of Natures ſelf: You, 'my 
1 3 2 eee q be ee by the-gull 
Me Sof or loving ; and ti 
ſcribe me AE and - much rai 
urge the Nearneſs of our Relation. What Kin, m 
charming Sylvia, are you to me? No Ties ſof Blood 
forbid my Paſſion? 5 what's a Ceremony impos d on 
Man by Cuſtom? what is it to my divine Sylvia, that 
the Prieſt took my Hand and gave it to your Sifter? 
What Alliance can that create? Why ſhould a Trick 
deviſed by the wary old, only to maße Proviſion for 
Poſterity, tie me to an Eternal Slavery! leh % no, my 
charming Maid, tis Nonſenſe all; 
mighticr Joys) Forth. the dull Ja Ro Fu 15 E us 
love like the firſt Race of Men, pro's 10 5 to d, 
Bare they lov'd, and poſſeſe d. Father” nd 
aughter, Brother and Siſter met, and r ap. 'd the e Joys 
of Love without Coptroul, and 1 it Religious 
Coupling, and "twas encourag'd too by! eay'h. elf; 
Therefore ſtart f not (e nice ard 130 Maid) ; Th 
| dows, a things "the can But frigh Hy brug c: Pu 
not off. with Theſe 5 clays rather . you but viſe 
bled Love all dis 95 e, than now 115 born, 19 OY 
again with a poor F Fey of N onſenſe.. A Fit oth 
nour! a Fantom imaginary, and no Pie no, non Fr 
preſeat.me to your Soul more e y, think. 
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y O why will you make me own (oh too importu- 
nate Philander / ) with what Regret I made you 
z= E promiſe to prefer my Honour before your Love? 
o I confeſs with Bluſhes, which you might then ſee 
y [kindling in my Face, that L was not at all pleas'd-with 
d che Vows you made me, to endeavour to obey me, 
mn and I then even wiſh'd you would obſtinately have de- 
at Nay'd Obedience to my juſt Commands; have purſu'd 
r? our criminal Flame, and have left me raving on my 
ck EUndoing : For when you were gone, and I had Lei- 
or ure to look into my Heart, alas! I found whether you 
ny Joblig'd or not, whether Love or Honour were pre- 
err d, 1, unhappy I, was either way inevitably loſt. 
us Oh! what pitileſs God, fond of his wondrous Power, 
5 made us the Objects of his Almighty Vanity? Oh 
why were we two made the firſt Precedents of 
Ibis new found Revenge? for ſure no Brother ever | 
ous Flov'd a Siſter with ſo criminal a Flame before : At leaſtt 
JH my unexperienc'd Innocence ne'cr met with fo fatal {| 
Story: And 'tis in vain (my too charming Broopß!ñ 
ther) to make me inſenſible of our Alliance; to 
poo me I am a Stranger to all but your Eyes and 
oul. | Tb 
Alas, your' fatally kind Induſtry is all in vain. Vou 
* up a Brother with me; the Title was fix d in my 
cart, when I was too young to underſtand your ſubtle 
Diſtinctions, and there it thriv'd and ſpread; and 'tis 
P too late to tranſplant it, or alter its native Proper- 
REY ty: Who can graft a Flower on a contrary Stalk? The 
1 3p Loſe will bear no Tulips, nor the Hyacinth the Pop- 
i no more will the Brother the Name of Lover. 
b! ſpoil not the natural Sweetneſs and Innocence we 
„new retain, by an Endeavour fruitleſs and deſtructive; 
no, Pbilander, dreſs your ſelf in what Charms you 


1 ill, be powerful as Love can make you in your ſoft 
* * 
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4 Love-Letters. Part I. 
Argument—yer, oh yet, you are my Brother ſtill, ——— 
But why, oh cruel and eternal Powers, was not Phi- 
lander my Lover before you deſtin'd him a Brother ? 
or why, being a Brother, did you, malicious and ſpightful 
Powers, deſtine him a Lover! Oh, take either Title 
from him, or from me à Life which can render me no 
Satisfaction, ſince your eruel Laws permit it not for 


Philander, nor his to bleſs the now 


Unfortunate | 
Medneſday Morning. 3 IC 
—_ 2 SY.L. VIA. 


— — — a. _—_ 


T PHILANDER. 


Frer I had diſmiſ'd my Page this orning with 
Letter, LWalk'd (fill'd with fad foft Thoughts 


of my Brother Philander) into the Grove, and com- 


manding Melinda to retire, who only attended me, 
I threw my ſelf down on that Bank of Graſs where 
we laſt diſputed the dear but fatal Buſineſs of our 
Souls: Where our Prints (that invited me) ſtill re- 


main on the preſs'd Greens: There with ten thouſand 


Sighs, with Remembrance of the tender Minutes we 
paſs'd then, I drew your laſt Letter from my Boſom 
and often kiſs d and often read it over; but ob, whe 
can conceive my Torment, when 1 came to that fatal 
Part of it, where you ſay you gave your Hand to m 

Siſter? I found my Soul agitated with a thouſand diffe 


rent Paſſions, but all inſupportable, all mad and raving 


ſometimes I threw my ſelf with Fury on the Ground 
and preſs'd my panting Heart to the Earth; then rik 
in Rage and tear my Heart, and hardly ſpare that Fact 
that taught you firſt to love; then fold my wretched 
Arms to keep down riſing Sighs that almoſt rend m 
Breaſt, I traverſe ſwiftly the conſcious Grove; WII 
my diſtracted ſhow'ring Eyes directed in vain to 1 
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plaints, I cry aloud, Oh God! ' Philander's marry'd, 
the lovely charming thing for whom I languiſh is mar- 
ll ry'd ! That fatal Word's enough, I need not add 
to whom. Marry'd's enough to make me curſe my 


F Birth, my Youth, my Beauty, and my Eyes that firſt 
5 betray'd me to the undoing Object: Curſe on the 


Charms you have flatter'd, for every tancy'd Grace has 
help'd my Ruin on; now like Flowers that wither un- 
ſcen and unpoſleſs'd in Shades, they muſt die and be 
no more, they were to no end created, ſince Philander's 
A. marry'd: Marry'd! oh Fate, oh Hell, oh Torture 
and Confuſion! Tell me not tis to my Siſter, that Ad- 
dition is needleſs and vain: To make me eternally 
wretched, there needs no more than that Phzlander*s 
marry'd! than that the Prieſt gave your Hand away 
h from me; to another, and not to me; tir'd out with 
u Life I need no other Paſs- port than this Repetition, 


n Philander's marry'd! Tis that alone is ſufficient to lay - 
3 in her cold Tomb, | 
7 s 
ere 4 The wretched and deſpairing 
our : Cs | | 
re: ¶ Medneſday Night, |  SYLVIA. 


Bellfont. 


* ——ů— 
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WICE laſt Night, oh unfaithful and unloving S- 

via I ſent the Page to the old Place for Letters, 
but he returned the Object of my Rage, becauſe with» 
out the leaſt Remembrance from my fickle Maid: In 
this Torment, unable to hide my Diſorder, I ſuffered 
my ſelf to be laid in Bed; where the reſtleſs Torments 
of the Night exceeded thoſe of the Day, and are not 
even by the Languiſher himſelf to be expreſs d; but 


the returning Light brought a ſhort Slumber. on it's 
| B 2 Wings; 


leſs Heav'n, the lovely ſilent Shade favouring my Com- 


Who brought two Letters fr 


5. Cove-Leren. PART I. 
Wings; which was b nen by my atoning Boy, 
| om my adorable Sylvia: 
He wak'd me from Dreams more agreeable than all 
my watchful Hours could bring, for they are all tor- 
tur'd. And even the ſofteſt mix'd with a thou- 
fand Deſpairs, Difficulties and Diſappointments, but 
theſe were all Love, -which gave. a looſe to Joys un- 
deny'd by Honour! And this way my charming Sylvia, 
you ſhall be mine, in ſpight of all the Tyrannies of 
that cruel Hinderer; Honour appears not, my Sylva, 
within the cloſe drawn Curtains, in Shades and gloomy 
Light the Fantom frights not, but when one beholds its 
Bluſhes, when it's attended and adorn'd, and the Sun 
ſees its falſe Beauties; in filent Groves and Grotto's, 
dark Alcoves, and lonely Receſſes, all its Formalities 
are laid aſide; it was then, and there methought my 
Olvia yielded, with a faint Struggle and a ſoft Reſiſt- 
ance; I heard her broken Sighs, her tender whiſpering 
Voice, that trembling cry'd, Oh! Can you be ſo 
cruel. Have you the Heart Will-you undo a 
Maid, becauſe ſhe loves you? Oh! Will you ruin 
me becauſe you may? My faithleſs ——- My un- 
kind then ſigh'd and yielded, and made me happier 
than a triumphing God! But this was ſtill a Dream, I 
wak'd and figh'd, and found it vaniſh'd all! But oh, 
my Sylvia, your Letters were ſubſtantial Pleaſure, and 
pardon your Adorer if he tell you, even the Diſorder 
you expreſs is infinitely dear to him, fince he knows 
it all the Effects of Love; Love, my Soul! which you 
in vain oppoſe; purſue it, Dear, and call it not ue 

or elſe explain your Fear, and tell me what your ſoft, 
your trembling Heart gives that cruel Title to ? Is it 
undoing to love? And love the Man you ſay has Youth 
and Beauty to juſtifie that Love? A Man that adores 
Jo with ſo ſubmiſſive and perfect a Reſignation; 4 
Man that did not only love firſt, but is reſoly'd to die 
in that agreeable Flame; in my Creation I was form'd 
for Love, and deſtin'd for my Sylvia, and ſhe for het 
e ; Philanatr : 


. 
* 
— 
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Philander : And ſhall we, can we diſappoint our Fate? 
No, my ſoft Charmer, our Souls were touch'd with 
the ſame Shafts of Love before they had a Being in our 
Bodies, and can we contradict Divine Decree? 1 

Or is it undoing, Dear, to bleſs Philander with what 
you muſt ſome time or other ſacrifice to ſome hated, 
loath'd Object, (for Sylvia can never love again;) and 
are thoſe Treaſures for the dull conjugal Lover to rifle? 
Was the Beauty of Divine Shape created for the cold 
Matrimonial Embrace? And ſhall the Eternal Joys that 
Hlvia can diſpenſe, be return'd by the clumſey Hus- 
band's careleſs, forc'd, inſipid Duties? Oh, my Sylvia, 
ſhall a Husband -( whoſe Inſenſibility will call thoſe _ 
Raptures of Joy! Thoſe heavenly bliſſes! The drud- 
gery of Life) ſhall he I ſay receive em? While your 
Philander, with the very thought of the Exceſs of Plea- 
ſure the leaſt Poſſeſſion would afford, faints o'er the 
Paper that brings here his Eternal Vows,  _ 

Oh: where, my Sylvia, lies the undoing then? My 
Quality and Fortune are of the higheſt Rank amongſt 
Men, my Youth gay and fond, my Soul all ſoft, all 
Love; and all Sylvia's / I adore her, I am ſick of Love 
and ſick of Life, till ſhe yields ſhe is all mine! | 

You ſay, my Sylvia, Can marry'd, and there my 
Happineſs is ſhipwreck'd; but Sylvia, I deny it, and 
will not haye you think it: No, my Soul was marry'd 
to yours in its firſt Creation; and only Sylva is the 
Wife of my ſacred, my everlaſting Vows; of my ſolemn 
conſiderate Thoughts, of my ripen'd Judgment, my 
mature Conſiderations. - The reſt are all repented and 
forgot, like the haſty Follies of unſteady Yourh, like 
Vows breath'd in Anger, and die perjur'd as ſoon as 
rented, and unregarded either of Heaven or Man. Oh! 
why ſhould my Soul ſuffer for ever, why Eternal Pain 
for the unheedy ſhort-liv'd Sin of my unwilling Lips? 


Beſides, this fatal thing call'd Wife, this unlucky Si- 
ter, this Myrtilla, this ſtop to all my Heav'n, that 
brceds ſuch fatal Differences in our Affairs, this Myr- 

ö * tillay 
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of the dear Aſſignations I diſcover'd; Certainty! 9 4 
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tilla, 1 fay, firſt broke her Marriage Vows to me; 1 
blame her not, nor is it reaſonable I ſhould, ſhe faw' 
the Unger Dag nh and loy'd him. Ceſario, whom the 


orld in ſpight of Prejudice muſt own, has 
irreſiſtible Charms, that Godlike Form, that Sweetneſs 


in his Face, that Softneſs in his Eyes and delicate Mouth; 


and every Beauty beſides that Women doat on, and 


Men envy : That lovely Compoſition of Man and An- 


gel! with the Addition of his eternal Youth and illu- 
ftrious Birth, was form'd by Heaven and Nature for 
univerſal Conqueſt! And who can love the charming 
Hero at a cheaper rate than being undone? And ſhe 
that would not venture Fame, Honour, and a Marriage 
Vow for the Glory of the young Ceſario's Heart, me- 
rits not the noble Victim; Oh! would I could ſay fo 
much for the young Philander, who would run a thou- 


ſand times more hazards of Life and Fortune for the 


adorable Sylvia, than that amorous Hero ever did for 
Myrtilla, though from that Prince I learn'd ſome of 
my Diſguiſes for my Thefts of Love, for he like Jove 
courted in ſeveral Shapes; I ſaw em all, and ſuffer'd the 
Deluſion to paſs upon me; for I had ſeen the lovely 
Sylvia; yes I had ſeen her, and loy'd her too: But 
Honour kept me yet Maſter of my Vows ;. but 
when I knew her falſe, when I was once confirm'd,— 
when by my own Soul I found the diſſembled Paſſion 
of hers, when ſhe could no longer hide the Bluſhes 


or the Paleneſs that ſeiz'd at the Approaches of my di-· 


order'd Rival, when I ſaw Love dancing in her Eyes, 
and her falſe Heart beat with nimble Motions, and ſoft 


. trembling ſeiz'd every Limb, at the Approach or Touch 


of the Royal Lover, then I thought my ſelf no longer o- 
blig d to conceal my Flame for Sylvia z nay,c*cr I brokeSi- 
lence, &er I diſcover'd the hidden Treaſure of my Hean, 
I made herFalſhoodplainer yet: Even the Time andPlace 


Certainty ! broke the dull heavy Chain, and I with Joy 
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OP 
generous Rival 3 nay, and by Heav'n Tloy'd him for'r, 
pleas'd at theyreſemblance of our Souls, for we were 
ſecret Lovers both, but more pleas'd that he lov'd 
Myrtilla, for that made way to my Paſſion for the ado- 
rable Siidvia r- {PING £274 G3, 26177 
Let the dull, hot-brain'd, - jealous Fool upbraid me 
with cold Patience: Let the fond Coxcomb, whole Ho- 
nour depends on the frail Marriage Vow, reproach me, 
or tell me that my Reputation depends on the feeble 
Conſtancy of à Wife, perſuade me it is Honour to 
fight for an unretrievable and unvalu'd Prize, and that 
becauſe my Rival has taken leave to Cuckold me, I 
ſhall give him leave to kill me too; unreaſonable Non- 
ſenſe grown to Cuſtom. Nog by Heav'n! I had rather 
Myrtilia ſhould be falſe, (as ſhe is) than wiſh and lan- 
guiſh for the happy Occaſion; the Sin's the ſame, on- 
ly the Act's more generous: Believe me, my Sylvia, 
we have all falſe Notions of Virtue and Honour, and 
ſurely this was taken up by ſome deſpairing Husband in 
Love with a fair Jilting Wife, and then J pardon him; 
I ſhould have done as much: For only ſhe that has my 
Soul can engage my Sword, ſhe that I love and 
my ſelf, only commands and keeps my Stock of Honour: 
For Sylvia + the Charming, the Diſtracting Sylvia / I 
could fight for a Glance or Smile, expoſe my Heart 
for her dearer Fame, and with. no Recompence, but 
breathing out my laſt Gaſp into her ſoft, white, deli- 


cate Boſom. But for a Wife! that Stranger to my 


Soul, and whom we wed for Intereſt and Neceſlity, — 
A Wife, a light, loofe, unregarding Property, who for 
a momentary Appetite will expoſe her Fame, withour 
the noble End of loving on; ſhe that will abuſe my 
Bed, and yet return again to the loath'd conjugal Em- 
brace, back to the Arms ſo hated, that even ſtrong 
Fancy of the abſent Youth beloy'd, cannot ſo much as 
render 3 Curſe on her, and yet the kiſſes, 
fawns and diſſembles on, hangs on his Neck, and makes 


the Sot believe: Damn her, Brute; I'll whiſtle 'r off, 
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the Whore, Not, poorly adds the nauſeous Sin of 
Jilting to't: That I could have born, at leaſt com- 
mended ; but this can never pardon; at worſt then the 
World had ſaid her Paſſion bad undone her, ſhe lov'd, 
and Love at worſt is worthy of Pity. No, no, M- 
zilla, I forgive your Love, but never can your poor 
Diſſimulation. One drives you but from the Heart 
you value not, but Yother to my eternal Contempt. 
One deprives me but of thee, Myrtilla, but rother 
entitles me to a Beauty more ſurprizing, renders thee 
no Part of me; and ſo leaves the Lover free to Sylvia, 
without the Brother. ny | 

Thus, my excellent Maid, I have ſent you the Senſe 
and Truth of my Soul, in an Affair you have often 
hinted to me, and I take no Pleaſure to remember : I 
hope you will at leaſt think my Averſion reaſonable, 
and that being thus undiſputably freed from all Obli- 
gations to Myrtilla as a Husband, I may be permitted 
to lay Claim to Sylvia, as a Lover, and marry my ſelf 
more effectually by my everlaſting Vows, than the 
Prieſt by his common Method could do to any other 
Woman leſs belov'd, there being no other way at pre- 
ſent left by Heav'n, to render me Hlvia's 


et Eternal happy Lover, and 
4 aie to fee you. 5 CD 
IIS? PHILANDER. 
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: HEN I had ſealed the incloſed, Brilliard told 

me you were this Morning come from Bellfont, 
and with infinite Impatience have expected ſeeing you 
here; which deferr'd my ſending this to the old Tons 


* —— > Eager 


4 


Paar U. 
and let her down the Wind, as Othello ſays. No, I 
adore the Wife, that when the Heart is gone, boldly 
and nobly purſues the Conqueror, and generouſly owns 
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y | fancy'd Silence has given you Diſquiets; bur ſure, my 
ns Sylvia could not charge me with Neglect; no, ſhe: 


of || knows my Soul, and lays it all on Chance, or ſome 


1» | ſtrange Accident, ſhe knows no Buſineſs could divert 
ie | me. No, were the Nation ſinking, the great Senate 
d, of the World confounded, our glorious Deſigns: be- 
rs | tray'd and ruin'd, and the vaſt City all in Flames; like 
or | Nero, unconcern'd, I would ſing my everlaſting So 
rt of Love to Sv]; which no Time or Fortune ſhall un- 
t. | tune. I know my Soul, and all its Strength, and how: 
er it is fortify'd, the charming Idea of my young Sylvia) 


ee || will for ever remain there; the Original may fade, 


a, Time may render it leſs fair, leſs blooming in my Arms, 
but never in my Soul; I ſhall find thee there the ſame. 


ſe | gay glorious Creature that firſt ſurprized and enſlaved. | 


en | me, believe me, raviſhing Maid, I ſhall. Why then, 

I Joh why, my cruel Sylvia!“ are my Joys delay'd ? why: 
ez am I by your rigorous Commands kept from the Sight 
li- of my Heav'n, my eternal Bliſs? An Age, my fair Tor- 


ed mentor's, paſt; four tedious live-long Days are num- 


elf ber'd o'er, ſince I beheld the Object of my laſting 
he | Vows, my eternal Wiſhes; how can you think, oh 
er unreaſonable Sylvia / that I could live ſo long without 
re» you? and yet I am alive I find it by my Pain, by 

Torments of Fears and Jealouſies inſupportable; I 


I languiſh and go downward to the Earth; where you 


will ſhortly- ſee me laid without your recalling Mercy. 
R. | Tis true I move about this unregarded World, appear 

every Day in the great Senate-Houſe, at Clubs, Ca- 
I bals, and private Conſultations (for Sy/via knows all the 
' Bf Buſineſs of my Soul, even its Politicks of State as well 
as Love) I ſay I appear indeed, and give my. Voice in 
publick Buſineſs z but oh my Heart mor&#kindly: is 
employ'd, that and my Thoughts are $y/via's/ ten 
thouſand times a Day I breath that Name, my buſie 
Fingers are eternally tracing out thoſe ſix myſtick Let- 
ters; a thouland W 


and J am fo vain (oh adorable Sy{via /) as to believe my 


ays on every thing 1 ae | 
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Words, and make them ſpeak a thouſand Things, and 
all are Sylvia ſtill; my melancholy Change is evident 
to all that ſee me, which they interpret many miſtaken 
ways; our Party fancy I repent my League with them, 
and doubting I'll betray the Cauſe, grow jealous of 
me, till by new Oaths, new Arguments, I confirm 
them; then they ſmile all, and cry I am in Love; and 
this they would believe, but that they ſee all Women 
that I meet or converſe with are indifferent to me, and 
ſo can fix it no where; for none can gueſs it Sylvia; 
thus while I dare not tell my Soul, no not even to 
Ceſario, the ftifled Flame burns inward, and torments 
me ſo, that (unlike the thing I was) I fear Sylvia will 
lote her Love, and Lover tooz for thoſe few Charms 
ſhe {aid I had, will fade, and this fatal Diſtance will 
deitroy both Soul and. Body too; my very Reaſon will 
abandon me, and I ſhall rave to ſee thee; reſtore me, 
oh reſtore me then to Bellfont, happy Bellfont, ſtill bleſt 
with S$y/via's Preſence! permit me, oh permit me into 
thoſe facred Shades, where I have been fo often (too 
innocently) bleſt! Let me ſurvey again the dear Cha- 
racter of Sylvia on the ſmooth Birch; oh when ſhall 1 
ſit beneath thoſe Boughs, gazing on the young God- 
deſs of the Grove, hearing her ſigh for Love, touch- 
ing her glowing ſmall white Hands, beholding her 
killing Eyes languiſh, and her charming Boſom rife and 
fall with ſhort-breath'd uncertain Breath; Breath as 
ſoft and ſweet as the reſtoring Breeze that glides o'er 
the new- blown Flowers: But oh what is it? What 
Heav'n of Perfumes, when it inclines to the raviſh'd 
Philander, and whiſpers Love, it dares not name aloud? 
What Power with-holds me then from ruſhing on 
thee, from preſſing thee with Kiſſes; folding thee in 
my tranſported Arms, and following all the Dictates pf 
Love without Reſpect or Awe! What is it, oh = 
$yÞvia, can detain a Love ſo violent and raving, and ſo 
wild; admit me, ſacred Maid, admit me again to thoſe 
_ oft Delights, that I may find, if poſſible, what Di- 

„ a 5 x vinity 


we eſp, AY — — ⏑ 2 ©» -< 


- * 3 N. = q 2 —_ 4 1 
2 


Se 
* 4 
n 

——e* » £4 74 
— - "Bs, . 


. PART I. Lode- Letter 5. 13 — 


d JF viniry (envious of my Bliſs) checks my eager Joys, my 
* raging Flame; while you too make an Experiment 
en (worth the Trial) what tis makes Sylvia deny her 
n, 2 x: fi i DE. I N p * 3 

of oo ooo Air Impatient Adorer, 
wy | | , 7 wn | D152 20S 
ad P HILANDER. 
* e - 13 is 
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23 My Pat is ill, and I am oblig d to truſt Brilliard with 
to | theſe to the dear Cottage of their Rendezvous z, ſend me 
us | your Opinion of his Fidelity: Aud ah remember I dit 
itt | zo ſee ou. oe x | 
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Ato OT. yet? — not yet? oh ye dull redious Hours 
00 when will you glide away? and bring that happy 


1a- | Moment on, in which I ſhall at leaſt hear from my Phi- 
ander; eight and forty tedious ones are paſt, and lam 
d- | here forgotten ſtill; forlorn, impatient, reſtleſs every 
h- | where; not one of all your little Moments (ye undi- 
her | verting Hours) can afford me Repoſe; I drag ye on, a 
ind | heavy Load; I count ye all, and bleſs ye When you 
as | arc gone; but tremble at the approaching ones, and 
Yer with a Dread expect you; and nothing will divert 
hat me now; my Couch is tireſome, and my Glaſs is vainz 
bd my Books are dull, and Converſation inſupporta- 
1d? ble; the Grove affords me no Relief; nor even thoſe 
on Birds to whom I have ſo. often breath'd Philandet?s 
> in Name, they ſing it on their perching Boughs; no nor 
of Y the reviewing, of his dear Letters, can bring me any 
my © « Eaſe. Oh what Fate is reſerved, tor me! For thus 1 
pl cannot livez nor ſurely thus I ſhall not die. Perha We 
Philander's making a Trial of Virtue. by this Silence. 
Purſue it, call ug all your Reaſon, my lovely Brothet, © lf 
your Aid, let us be wile and filent, let us try what _ — 
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will do towards the Cure of this too infectious Flame; 
let us, oh let us, my Brother, fit down here, and pur- 
ſue the Crime of Loving on no farther, Call me Si- 
ſter—Swear I am fo, and nothing but your Siſter: 
And forbear, oh forbear, my charming Brother, to pur- 
fue me farther with your ſoft bewitching Paſſion ; let 
me alone, let me be ruin'd with Honour, if I muſt be 
-ruin'd. —For oh! *twere much happier I were no more, 
than that I ſhould be more than Philander's. Siſter 
or he than Sylvia's Brother: Oh let me, ever call you 
by that cold Name, till that of Lover be forgotten. 

a!—Methinks on the fudden a fit of Virtue informs 
my Soul, and bids me ask you for what Sin of mine, 
my charming Brother, you ſtill purſue a Maid that can- 
not fly: Ungenerous and unkind! why did you take 
advantage of thoſe Freedoms I gave you as a Brother? 
I ſmil'd on you, and ſometimes kiſs'd you too; But 


for my Siſter's ſake, I play'd with you, ſuffer'd your 


Hands and Lips to wander where I dare not now; all 
which I thought a Siſter might allow a Brother, and 
knew not all the while the Treachery of Love: Oh 
none, but under that intimate Title of a Brother, could 
have had the Opportunity to have ruin'd me; that, 
that betray'd me; I play'd away my Heart at a Game 
I did not underſtand; nor knew I when 'twas loft, 
by degrees ſo ſubtle, and an Authority fo lawful, you 
won me out of all. Nay then too, even when all was 
loſt, I would not think it Love. I wonder'd what 
my ſleepleſs Nights, my waking eternal Thoughts, 
and ſlumbring Viſions of my lovely Brother meant: 
I wonder'd why my Soul was continually fill'd with 


"Wiſhes and new Deſires; and ſtill concluded 'twas 


for my Siſter all, till I diſcover'd the Cheat by Jealou- 
ſie; for when my Siſter hung upon your Neck, kiſs'd, 


and careſs d that Face that I ador'd, oh how I found my 


Colour change, my Limbs all trembled, and my Blood 
inrag'd, I could ſcarce forbear reproaching you; 
or crying out, Oh why this Fondneſs, Brother? Some- 
times 
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times you perceiv d my Concern, at which you'd ſmile; - 

for you who had been before in Love, (a Curſe upon 
the fatal time) could gueſs at my Diſorder z then would 
you turn the wanton play on me: When ſullen with 
my Jealouſie and the Cauſe, I fly your ſoft Embrace, 
yet with you would purſue and overtake me, which 
you ne'er fail'd to do, where after a kind Quarrel all 
was pardon'd, and all was well again: While the poor 
injur'd Innocent, my Siſter, made her ſelf ſport at our 
deluſive Wars; {till I was ignorant, till you in a moſt 
fatal Hour inform'd'me I was a Lover. Thus was it 
with my Heart in thoſe bleſt Days of Innocence; thus 
it was won and loſt; nor can all my Stars in Heay'n 
prevent, I doubt prevent my Ruin. Now you are ſure 
of the fatal Conqueſt, you ſcorn the trifling Glory, 
you are filent now; oh I am inevitably loſt, or with 
you, or without you: And I find by this little Si- 
lence and Abſence of yours, that tis molt certain I muſt 
either die, or be Philander's | 


STLY I 4. 


If Dorillus come not with a Letter, or that my Page, 
whom 1 have ſent to his Cottage for one, bring it not, I 
cannot ſupport my Life for oh, Philander, I have a 
thouſand wild diftratting Fears, knowing how you are in- 
voly'd in the Intereſt you have eſpous'd with the young 
Ceſario How Danger ſurrounds you, how your Life and 
Glory depends on the frail Secreſie of Villains and Rebels: 
Ob give me leave to fear eternally your Fame and Life, 
if not your Love; if Sylvia could command, Philander 
ſhould be Loyal as he's Noble; and what generous Maid 
would not ſuſpett his Vous to a Miſtreſs, who breaks 
em with his Prince and Maſter ! Heaven preſerve you 
and your Glory. 1 055 ne 


* 
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Nother Night, oh Heav'ns, and yet no Letter 
A come! Where are you, my Philander ? What 
happy. Place contains you! If in Heaven, why does 
not ſome poſting Angel bid me haſte after you? if on 
Earth, why does not ſome little God of Love bring 
the grateful Tidings on his painted Wings! if ſick, 
why does not my own fond Heart by ſympathy inform 
me? But that is all active, vigorous, wiſhing, impa- 
tient of delaying, ſilent, and buſie in Imagination: 
If you are falſe, if you have forgotten your poor be- 
lieving and diſtracted Sylvia, why does not that kind 
Tyrant Death, that meager welcome Viſion of the 
deſpairing, old and wretched, approach in dead of 
Night, approach my reſtleſs Bed, and tole the diſmal 
Tidings in my frighted liſtning Ears, and ſtrike me 
for ever ſilent, lay me for ever quiet, loſt to the 
World, loſt to my faithleſs Charmer! But if a ſenſe of 
Honour in you has made you reſolve to prefer mine 
defore your Love, made you take up a noble fatal Re- 
ſolution never to tell me more of your Paſſion; this 
were a Trial, I fear my fond Heart wants Courage to 
bear or is it a Trick, a cold Fit only aſſum'd to try 
bow much I love you? 1 have no Arts, Heav'n knows, 
no Guile or double Meaning in my Soul, *ris all plain 
native Simplicity, fearful and timorous as Children in 
the Night, trembling as Doves purſu'd; born ſoft by 
Nature, and made tender by Lovez what, oh ! what 
will become of me then? Yet would I were confirm'd 
in all my Fears: For as I am, my Condition is yet 
more deplorable; for I'm in doubt, and Doubt is the 
worſt Torment of the Mind: Oh Philander, be mer- 
ciful, and let me know the worſt; do not be cruel 
while you kill, do it with Pity to the wretched Sylva; 
oh let me quickly know whether you are at all, or are 
the moſt impatient and untortunate 
LT rave, I die for SY LVIAs. 
ſome Kelief. To 


PA 
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27 PHILAN DER. 


S I was going to ſend away this enelos d, Dorillus 
came with two Letters; oh, you cannot think, 
Philander, with how much Reaſon you call me fiche 
Maid; for could you but imagine how I am tormenting- 
ly divided, how unreſolved between violent Love, and 
cruel Honour, you would ſay 'twere impoſſible to f 
me any where; or be the fame thing for a Moment 
together: There is not a ſhort Hour paſs d thro'-the 
ſwift Hand of Time, ſince I was all deſpairing, raging 
Love, jealous, fearful and impatient; and now, now . 
that your fond Letters have diſpers'd thoſe Demons, 
thoſe tormenting Counſellors, -and given a. little Re- 
ſpite, a little Tranquillity to my Soul; like States lux- 
urious grown with Eaſe, it ungratefully rebels againſt 
the Sovereign Power that made it great and happy 


and now that Traitor Honour heads the Mutmeers © 


within; Honour, whom my hte mighty Fears had al- 
moſt famiſh'd and brought to nothing, warm'd and re- 
viv'd by thy new proteſted Flame, makes War againſt 
Almighty Love! and I, who but now nobly relolv'd 
tor Love, by an Inconſtancy natural to my Sex, or 
rather my Fears, am turn'd over to Honour's Side: So 
the deſpairing Man ſtands on the River's Bank, defign'd 
to plunge into the rapid Stream, till Coward-Fear 
ſeizing his timorous Soul, he viewsaround-once.'more 
the flowery Plains, and looks with, wiſhing Eyes back 
to the Groves, then ſighing ſtops, and cries, I was too 
raſh, forſakes the dangerous Shore, and haſtes away. 
Thus indiſcreet was I, was all for Love, fond and un- 
doing Love! But when I ſaw it with full Tide ow © 
in upon me, one Glance of glorious Honour makes me 
again retreat. I will I am reſoh d and muſt 
be brave ! I cannot forget J am Daughter to the great 
Beralti; and Siſter to Myrtilla, a yet unſpottect Maid, 
it to produce a Race of glorious: Hero sl. a _ 
99 _ Philan. 
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Pzbilander's Love ſet no higher Value on me than baſe || dio 
poor Proſtitution? Is that the price of his Heart ?—— III 
Oh how I hate thee now! or would to Heaven I could. Cat 
Tell me not, thou charming Beguiler, that Myr- bea 
tilla was to blame; was it a Fault in her, and will it I} act! 
— be Virtue in me? And can I believe the Crime that I beg 
made her loſe your Heart, will make me Miſtreſs of it? on ; 
No, if by any Action of hers the noble Houſe of the |} to 
Beralti be diſhonour'd, by all the Actions of my Life I cats 
it ſhall receive Additions of Luſtre and Glory! plut 
Nor will I think Myrtilla's Virtue leſſen'd for your | ſma 
miſtaken Opinion of it, and ſhe may be as much in I All 
vain purſu'd, perhaps, by the Prince Ceſario, as Sylvia man 
ſhall be by the young Philander : The envying World wer 
talks loud, tis true; but oh, if all were true that buſie A w 
Babbler ſays, what Lady has her Fame? What Hus- mor 
band is not a Cuckold? Nay, and a Friend to him that I and 
made him ſo? And it is in vain, my too ſubtle Bro- pret: 
ther, you think to build the Trophies of your Con- ¶ land 
| == on the Ruin of both Myrtilla's Fame and mine: I © cr 
Oh how dear would your inglorious Paſſion colt the I your 
great unfortunate Houſe of the Beralti, while you poor- I lor 
ly ruin the Fame of Myrtilla, to make way to the Hand! 
Heart of Sylvia Remember, oh remember once your Was 
Paſſion was as violent for Myrtilla, and all the Vows, Wort 
Oaths, Proteſtations, Tears and Prayers you make and falſe; 
p97 at my Feet, are but the faint Repetitions, the fee- m 
ble Echo's of what you ſigh'd out at hers. Nay, like cor 
young Paris fled with the fair Prize; your fond, 
your eager Paſſion made it a Rape. Oh perfidious: 
Let me not call it back to my remembrance. born 
Oh let me die, rather than call to mind a Time fo fa- u, 
"| tal; when the lovely falſe Philander vow'd his Heart, larly 
"® his faithleſs Heart away to any Maid but Sylvia .—— 
4 Oh let it not be poſſible for me to imagine his dear 
Arms ever graſping any Body with Joy but Sylvia / 
And yet they aid, with Tranſports of Love! Yes, yes, 


you loy'd! by Heaven you loy'd this falſe, this _ 
4 ; ous 
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'n have it ſog nor Thall the Siſter in me plead her 


Cauſe. She is falſe beyond all Pardon; for you are 


beautiful as Heav'n it ſelf can render you; a Shape ex 


actly form'd, not too low, nor too tall, but made to 


beget ſoft Deſire and everlaſting Witſhes in all that look 


on you; but your Face! your lovely Face! inclining 


to round, large piercing Janguiſhing black Eyes, deli- 
c 


cate proportion'd Noſe, charming 'dimpled Mouth, 
plump; red Lips, inviting and fwelling, white Teeth, 
{mall and even, fine Complexion, and a beautiful Turn! 
All which. you had an Art to order in ſo ingaging a 
manner that it charm'd all the Beholders, both Sexes 
were undone with looking on you; and I have heard 


a witty Man, of your Party. {wear your Face gain'd 


more to the League and Aſſociation than the Cauſe, 
and has curs'd a thouſand times the falſe Myrtilla, for 
preferring Ceſario (leſs beautiful) to the adorable Phi- 


lander; to add to this Heav'n! how you ſpoke, when 


cer you ſpoke of Love! in that you far ſurpaſs d the 
young Ce/ario./ as young as he, almoſt as great and 
glorious; oh perfidious Myrtilla, oh falſe, oh fooliſh 
and ingrate That you abandon'd her was juſt, ſhe 
was not worth retaining in your Heart, nor could be 
worth defending with your Sword : Bur grant her 
falſe; oh Philander / 


to me? Falſe as ſhe is, you {till are married to her; 
inconſtant as ſhe is, ſhe is ſtill your Wife; and no 
Breach of the Nuptial Vow can untie the fatal Knot ;; 
and that is a Myſtery to common Senſe z ſure ſhe was 
born for Miſchief ; and Fortune, when ſhe gave her 
jou, deſign'd the Ruin of us all; bur moſt; particu» 
arly | 91 200 
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dious Myrtilla; for falſe the is; = loy'd her, and 


ow does her Perfidy intitle you 
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AV Soul's eternal Joy, my Sylvia what haye you 
VI done, and oh how durſt you, knowing my fond 
Jeart, try it with fo fatal a Stroke? What means this 
ſevere Letter? and why ſo eagerly at this time? Oh 
the Day! Ts Myrtilla's Virtue ſo defended IS & 4 
Queſtion now whether ſhe is falſe or not? Oh poor, 
oh frivolous Excuſe! Vou love me not; by all that's 


8 
1 I 


god you love me not; to try your Power you have 
atter'd and feign d, oh Woman! falſe charming Wo- 
man! you have undone me, I rave and ſhall commit 
ſuch Extravagance that will ruin both: I muſt upbraid 
you, fickle and inconſtant, I muſt, and this Diſtance 
will not ſerve, tis too great; my Reproaches loſe their 
Force; I burſt with Reſentment, with injur'd Love; 
and you are either the moſt faithleſs of your Sex, or 
the moſt malicious and tormenting: Oh I am palt 
Tricks, my Sylvia, your little Arts might do well in a 
beginning Flame, but to a ſettled Fire that is arriv'd 


to the higheſt degree, it does but damp its Fiercenels, 


and inſtead of drawing me on, would lefſen my E- 
ſteem, if any ſuch Deceit were capable to harbour in 
the Heart of $y/via;; but ſhe is all Divine, and I am 
miſtaken in rhe meaning of what ſhe ſays. Oh my 


Adorable ;” think no more on that dull falſe thing a 


Wife; let her be baniſh'd thy Thoughts, as ſhe is my 
Soul let her never appear, though bur in a Dream, to 
1 Joys, or true Happineſs; no, let us 
look forward to Pleaſures vaſt and unconfin'd, to com- 
ing Tranſports, and leave all behind us that contributes 
not to that Heay'n of Bliſs: Remember, oh Sy/vza, 
that flve tedious Days are paſt ſince J figh'd at your 
dear Feet; and five Days, to a Man ſo madly in Love 
asyour Philander, is a tedious Age; tis now fix a Clock 
in the Morning, Brilliard will be with you by eight, 
and by ten I may haye your Permiſſion to Tee you, = 


— 
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then I need not ſay how ſoon I will preſent my (elf 
before you at Bellſont; for Heavn's FA my eternal 
Bleſſing, if you deſign me this Happineſs, contrive it 
ſo, that 1 mo fee no body that belongs to Bellfunt, but 
the fair, the lovely Sylvia; for I muſt be more Mg- 
ments with you, * will be convenient to Lana 
Notice of, ſes they ſuſpe& our Buſineſs to be Lo 
and that Diſcovery, yet may ruin us. Oh! I 
delay no longer, my Soul is impatient to ſee 5 
cannot live another Night without it; Idie, by Heav'ny 
languiſh for the appointed Hour; you will believe, 
when you ſee my. languid Face, and dying 1 857 how 
much and great a Sufferer in Love I am 

My Soul's Delight, you may perhaps deny me om 
your Fear; but oh, do not, though I ask a mighty Bleſs 
ling 3 Sytoia' s Company alone, ſilent, Wn — 4 by 
Dark: Oh tho? I faint with the Thoug 5 0: 
ſo bleſs d an Opportunity, yer you ſhall Fs an by 
what Vows, What Imprecations or Ties you pleaſe 3 
bind my buſie Hands, blind my raviſh'd Eyes, com- 
mand my Tongue, do what you will; but let me hear 
your Angel's Voice, and have the tranſported Joy 
throwing my ſelf at your Feet; and if you ple ive 
me leave (a Man condemn'd cternally to Lore) ta 
plead a little for my Life and Paſſion; let me remove 
your Fears; and tho that mighty Task never make me 
intirely 7 5 at leaſt it will be a great Satisfaction t6 
me to know tbar t tis not thro*; 6 own Feu that oh 
_ the I brit het 

30 g. a Wretcbed. Jt 
ne PHILANDER 

Thove onler'# Brilliard 70 walt your Commands at Dos 
nllus's Cottage, that he may not be ſeen at Bellfont : Res 
ſolve to ſee- m 1% Night, or ' ſhall come without Order, 
nd injure- both © My-dear dann'd Wife is diſpos'd of at 
8 Ball Ceſario wakes 7 Nights «th Opportunity will b 
lcky, vor thas F fort her 0 bus the Te uf. ih, 
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7 with the Apprehenſion of what you ask: I duit 
1 How: ſhall T comply with your fond Defires? and: 

nou 


My Soul bodes ſome dire Effect of this bold Enter- 
prize, for I muſt own (and bluſh while I do own it) I P79: 
that my Soul — — Obedience to your ſoſt Requeſt, PI 
and even whiltt I read your Letter, was diverted with m 
the Contrivance of ſeeing you: For thougb, as m it, 
Brother, you have all the Freedoms imaginable at Bell. Ati 
Font to entertain and walk with me, yet it would be ure 
difficult and prejudicial to my Honour, to receive you ang 
alone any where without my Siſter, and cauſe a Suſpi- | 
cion, which all about me now are very far from con- not 
ceiving, except Melinda, my faithſul Confident, and I "48! 
too fatal Counſellor; and but for this fear, I know, my V2! 
charming Brother, three little Leagues ſhould not fue W. 
long Days ſeparate Philander from his Sylvia: But, mi the 
lovely Brother, ſince you beg it ſo earneſtly, and my 
Heart conſents ſo eaſily, I muſt pronounce my own her 
Doom, and ſay, Come, my Philander, whither Love het 
or ſoft Deſire invites you; and take this Direction in 
the Management of this mighty Affair. I would 
have you, as ſoon as this comes to your Hands, to haſte] ugg 
to Dorillus's Cottage, without your Equipage, only Unc 
Brilliard, whom I delete you may truſt both from h Eye 
own Diſcretion, and your vaſt Bounties to him; waitY th 
there 'till you receive my Commands, and I will re- me, 
tire betimes to my Apartment, pretending not to be ling 
well; and as ſoon as the Evening's Obſcurity will per- Nit! 
mit, Melinda ſhall let you in at the Garden Gate, that 
is next the Grove, unſcen and unſuſpected; but oh, thouſſ You 
powerful Charmer, have a care, I truſt you with my 
All: My dear, dear, my precious Honour, guard it 
well; for oh I fear my 8 are too weak to ſtand 
your ſhock of Beauties; you have Charms enough tt 
juſtifie my yielding; but yet, by Heav'n, I would - 


* 
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Love? The God ſubdues 5 ttis ro your 
© Y Strength 1 ruft "for I am 2 feeble Woman; à Virgin 
„ acite diſartd by two fair Eyes, an Angels Voice 
„ind Form; but yet I'll die before I'II yield my Ho- 
r. nour; no, though our ED ee have met Re- 
it) proach from the imagined Levity of my Siſter, tis 
t, u redeem the bleeding Honour of our Family, and 


+ my great Parents Virtues ſhall ſhine in me; I know 


my it, for if it paſſes this Teſt, if I can ſtand this Temp- 
I}. © tation, I am Proof againſt all the World; but I con- 
be jure you aid me if I need it: If I incline but in a 
ou anguiſhing Look, if but a Wiſh appear in my Eyes, 

or I betray Conſent but in a Sigh; take not, oh take 
on- not the Opportunity, leſt when you have done I grow 
and £ raging mad, and dileover all in the wild Fit. Oh who 
my would venture on an Enemy with ſuch unequal Force? 
fe What hardy Fool would hazard all at Sea, that ſees 
my the rifing Storm come rouling on? Who but fond 
my || Woman, giddy. heedleſs Woman, would thus expoſe 
wn ber Virtue to Temptation? I fee, I know my Danger 
ove yet I muſt permit it: Love, ſoft bewitching Love will 
1 in have it ſo, that cannot deny what my feebler Honour 


auld forbids; and though I tremble with Fear, yet Love 


aſe} ſuggeſts, it will be an Age to Night: I long for my 
only Undoing ; for oh I cannot ſtand the Batteries of Tun 
1 his Eyes and Tongue; theſe Fears, theſe Conflicts I 

wait a thouſand times a Day; it is pitiful ſometimes, to fee 
rene, on one Hand a thouſand Cupids all gay and ſmi- 
o bel ling preſent Philander with all the Beauties of his Sex, 
per- with all the Softneſs in his Looks and Language thoſe 


that Gods of Love, can inſpire, with all the Charms of 


chou Vouth adorn'd, chin all, and all l 3 
on the other Hand, a poor loſt Virgin langui 

undone, ſighing her willing Rape to the deaf Shades 
and Fountains, filling the Woods with Cries, ſwelling 
the murmuring Rivulets with Tears, her noble Parents 
with a generous Rage W her, and her betray' d 


for” an Empire: But what is dull Epmire to Almighit ? 


ave 


ing and 


1 Siſter 
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þ hes, hom'd Head with: Curſes. and Res 
her looking forlorh; and ſad; 


0 5 my / adorable Brother, of the Vaſt 
gs and-Paſſion, when even this deploy 


ale W cannot defend me from the Reſolution of 
giving you Admittance into my Apartment 72 Night, 
nor 1h; s drive you from the Soul of yo 1 
CCC thong: wad STLUIE 
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1 obey'd 5 San dear Commands, and the 


receiv'd them, I immediately took Horſe for Bellfont; 
the” 1 knew I ſhould' not ſee my Adorable Si, "till 
Eight or Nine at Niglit; but oh 'tis wondrous Pleas 
ſure to be ſo much more near my eternal Joy; I _ 

ar Porilluss Cottage the tedious ap Oy Nigh 
that muſt ſhelter me in its Kind Sh es,” And en 
me to a Pleaſure I faint but with imagifing; tis now, 
wy lovely Charmer, Three a Clock, and oh how mit 
oy tedious Hours' Lam to languiſh here before the 
Pleſſed One arrive! I know you love, my Syivih, 
and therefore muſt gueſs at ſome part of my Torment, 
Wbich yet is mix d with a certain trembling Joy not to 
N imagin d by any but Hlvia, who: ſurely loves Phi- 


ſhe lively loves him much; and much mbre above het 
Sex the is capable of Love, by how much more her 
Soul is form'd of a ſofter and more delicate Com- 
poſitionz by how much more her Wit's refimd and 
eleyated above her duller Sex, and by how much more 
e is oblig'd; if Paſſion can claim Paſſion in return, 
& no Beauty was eyer ſo much indebted to a Slave, 
48 Sylvia to Philander 5 none ever lov'd like me! Judge 
ear wy Maine of L096. my Joys, my Beute, my Im- 

n 40 Tx? 3 900 1 1 0 $65 Patience 
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Dictates of my o imparient Soul; us ſoon 481 


if there be Truth in Beauty, Faith in Youth 


— 


patience” and Deſires; and call me to your ſacred Pre- 
ſence with all the ſpeed of Love, and as ſoon:as it is 
duskiſh, imagine me in the Meadow behind the: Otove, 
till when think me employ'd inſeternal Thaughis of 


A 


PART I. 


Sylvia: reſtleſs; and talki 


5 ng to the Trees of Sylvia; 


arming Name, circling with folded Arms 


my panting Heart, (that beats and trembles the more, 
the nearer it approaches the happy Bellfont] and for- 


tifying the feeble Trembler againſt a Sight io raviſning 


and ſurprizing; 1 fear to be ſuſtain d with Life but 
if I faint in Hlvias Arms, it Will be happier far chan 


all the Glories f Life without her. daz ena 

Send, my Angel, ſomething, from you to tiake the 
Hours leſs tedious: conſider me love me} andiibe as 
impatient as I, that youanay the ſooner find at your 
Feet your everlaſting Lover, 1 Sift l of 2023155 201 

M US 70267 8H . PHITANDER. 
From Dorilhus's Cottage. et n e 


bh i : : 
7/46 Wc BB Nt | Fels 7 3 $61 38 IT: & $6.4) 
* | - | : j 


+ ' a 


F. :> 36654 [0d 


* g s * 14 

— 0.1 4 F 

. * 72 * 4 * 1 1 4 2 þ — * . . 15 a 

s + 4% 4 $5. 72 v4 F = , * py F313 - : <4 v4.7 > fic) » bY 3 3 

- - : + as f * 

- "OF AT 3.2 h , * C L ©. d 1E. 19 
: 

A | : ” Tm , 

„ P + 7 "I * x ne * ie 

Lins Fits 2 W115 £18 


Have at: laſt recover'd Senſe enough to tell you, I 
have regeiv'd your Letter by Dorillus, and hich- 


had like to have been. diſcover d; for hedprudently 
enough ꝓut it under the Strawberries he braught me 
In a Basket, fearing he ſhould get no other 


| Opportu- 
nity to have given it me; and my Mother ſecing them 
look ſo fair and freſh. ſnatch'd the Basket with a 
Greedineſs L have not ſeonꝭ in her before zu Mhile ſhe: 
was calling to her Page for a Porcellane Diſſi to put 
them out, Dorillus had an Opportunity to hint to me 
what lay at. the Bottom: Heav' ns] bad you ſeen my 
Diſorder and Confuſion; what ſhould 1: do? Love had: 
not one Inventiom in ſtore, and here it was that all 
the Subtilty of Women abandon d me. Oh Heavins,” 
how cold and pale, I grew, leſt the moſt impurtant Hu- 
ore G4 ſinelſs 


CE 


ſeiz d me at the T 


2 and out the Strawberries were pour'd,: 
and che Basket thrown aſide on the Bank where my 
Mother ſate, (for we were in the Garden when we met 


accidentally Durillus firſt with the Basket) there were 


ſome Leaves of Fern put at the Bottom between the 
Basket and Letter, which 


Mas by good F ortune came not 
r wick the Strawbernes, and after a Minute or two 


71 took up the Basket, and walking careleſſſy up and 
down the Garden, gather d here and there a Flower, 


Pinks and Jeſſamine, and filling my Basket, ſate down 
again till my Mother had eat her Fill of the Fruit, and 
gave me an Opportunity to retire to my. Apartment, 
where opening the Letter, and finding you ſo near, 
and waiting to ſee me, I had certainly funk down on 
the Floor, had not Melinda ſupported me, who was 
only by; 1 ſo new, .and 'till now ſo ſtrange, 
antes wet {8c of 12 rage an Interview, 
I reſted on Melinda without Breath or Mon 
violent Effects of Love and Honour, the impetuous 
meeting Tides of the Extreams of Joy and Fear, ruſh- 
ing on too ſuddenly, overwhelm'd my Senſes; and 
was a pretty while before I recover'd Strength to g 
to my Cabinet, where a ſecond time 1 open'd your 


Letter, and read it again with a thouſand Changes of 


Counrenance; my whole Maſs of Blood was in that 
Moment ſo diſcompos'd, that I chang'd from an Ague 
to a Fever ſeveral times in a Minute: Oh what will 
all this bring me to? And where will the raging Fit 
end? I die with that Thought, my guilty Pen flackens 
in my trembling Hand, and I languiſh and fall over 
the yn-employ'd Paper; Oh help me, ſome Di- 
vinity,—— Or it you did, ——1 fear I ſhould be an- 
17 : Oh Pbilander / a thouſand Paſſions and di ſtracted 

houghts croud to get out, and make their ſoft Com- 
plaints to thee; but oh they loſe themſclyes: with mix · 

N N | ; | 4 
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 fineſs of my Life ſhould be betrayid and ruin'd ! hut 
not to terrify you longer with Fears of my Danger 
the Diſh came, 


— 


par l. Loe Leer, 


ing; they are blended in a Conſuſion together, ad 
Love nor Art can ib ide them, to deal them out in 
Order; ſometimes I would tell ybu of my Jey at 
your Arrival; and r Tranſports at the 
thought of ſeeing you ſo ſoon, that IL ſhall hear your 
charming Voice, and find you at my Eeet making ſoft 
Vows anew, wich all the Puſſion of an impatient Eovẽ,jNM 
with all the Eloquence that Sighs and Cries, and Tears 
from thoſe lovely Eyes can expreſs; and ſure that is e- 
nough to conquer any where, and to which coarſe yul- 
gar Words rears The A | 2 N 
breath'd, interrupted Words, languiſhing Eyes, flat 
tering Speeches, broken Sighs, 2 Hand; and 
„falling Tears: Ah how do they not perſuade, how do 
ry | they not charm and conquer; twas thus, with-theſe 
n oft eaſy Arts, that Sylvia firſt was won; for ſure no 
ras Arts of ſpeaking could have talked my Heart away, 
though you can ſpeak like any God: Oh whither am 
I driven? What do I: fay? "Twas not my Purpoſe, 
not my Buſineſs here, to give a Character of Philan- 
der, no nor to ſpeak of Love; but oh! like Cowley's 
Lute, my Soul will ſound to nothing but to Love: 
Talk what you will, begin what Diſcourſe you pleaſe, 
I end it all in Love, becauſe my Soul is ever fix d on 
Philander, and inſenſibly its Biaſs leads to that Sub- 
ject; no, I did not, when I began to write, think of 
ſpcaking one Word of my own Weakneſs, but to have 
told you with what reſolv'd Courage, Honour and 
Virtue, I expect your coming; and ſure fo ſacred a 
thing as Love was not made to ruin theſe, and there- 
tore in vain, my lovely Brother, you will attempt it 
and yet, oh Heav'ns! I gave a private Aſſignation, in 
my Apartment, alone and at Night; where Silence, 
Love and Shades, are all your Friends, where Oppor- 
tunity obliges your Paſſion, while, Heav'n knows, not 
one of all theſe, nor any kind Power, is Friend to me; 
| ſhall be left to you and all theſe 2 g 
without other Guards than this boaſted _ 
* | Ww | 
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as Lauer Deen. ARI 
Iich bad need;bauwordrous to reſiſt all theſe Fr 
ful Nnemies of- its Purity and Repoſe. Alas I know 
__ notuly Strength, I never try/d-it yet ʒ and this will be 
| feſt; time at᷑ has evtr been-expos'd:to your Power; 
the, firſt time: ſever had Courage to meet you a8 4 
Foyer, and let you im by ſtealth, and put my ſelf un- 
Jed: into your : Oh die with the Appre - 
enfion of approaching Danger! and yet I have not 
Power to retreat; I matt on, Love compels me, Love 
bplds;me ſaſt; the ſmiling Flatterer promiſes a thous 
and Joys, a thouſand rauiſhing Minutes of Delight: 
all innocent and harmnleſs as his Motheris Doves : But 
ohthey bill and kils;:and do a thauſand things I muſt 
ſorbid Philander ; fun Ihave often heard him Hy with 
Sigbs, that bis Complexion render d him leſs capable 
ef; the ſoft Play of Love, than any ther Lover 10 
hays ſeen him fly my very Touches; yet ſwear they 
Were che greatelt: Joy on Earth: I tempt him even 
my Looks: fromi Virtuc; and When I ask the 
Canſe, or cry he is cold, he Vos tis becauſe he:dares 
not endure my Temptations; ſays his Blood runs hoth 
ter / and fiercet in: iii; Veins than any: others does ; noi 
hg chę oft repeated Joys reap'd in the Marriage Bed} 
any thing abated tkat which he wiſh'd, but he fear d 
would ruin me: Thus, thus whole Days we have fate; 
and gaz d, and: ſigb d but durſt not tiuſt our Virtues 
with ond Dalliamae. / 1111 
My Page is come ta tell mes that Madam the 
Dutcheſs of is co to Bellfont, and I am oblig d 
to quit my Cabinet, but with infinite Regret, being 
at. preſent much more to my Souls Content employ d; 
but Love muſt ſometimes give place to Devoir, and 
Reſpect. Daorillus too waits, and tells Melinda he will 
nor qepart without ſomething for his Lord, to entcr- 
dam im till the Happy Hour. The Ruſtick pleas d 
menwith the Conoern he had for: my. Philanden; oh 
wyx charming Biother; you have an Art to tamt bei 
Sunges, à Tongue that would charm and !vogage 
did v/ 8 Wild- 


* 
"I o * #4 EF 
P 112. I 


: 2... 4 


I. 
*, 
W 
be 
3 
In 
n- 
of 
ot 
Ve 


1 a . * 7 
— F - 8 F 
< PF ; * 
\ — 


the i bo unth in 
OW 


Won, ia 
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Av, AT te, whichtr wi] thiby lead nib 60 
haft br Uhr lie from t e bei Hurries of the 


Town, to nl Solitude; from ctouded Cabals, 
where wigbey Thing are refolving, 76 lonely Groves? 
to thy ow Abodes Where tho elk ir; 5 . 15 


pleas:d amongſt the Rural Swains" in Nady Ne 10 
Cottages; thou haft brought me o A 8 1100 ers 
to the Brink of purling 
me down to contemplate on Hela, to t ink nyt 

ous Hours away itt the fofteſt Ina ination a SLE 152 
ſpir'd by None can conceive, creaſe my Pali 
by every pot F behold; MME E Sound tH © 

the Senſe is t roper Maſi b Love, and. 3 7 
thing inſpires 15 Pictet 


e WI inks aro hd 
blow foe i wich ct 0 Boug bs, coll 
ally play and kiſs; ly bj e like 15 alt 
pA; G Ki and cd 5 10 they, like 4 Tab ill 
vigorous Lover, ig 10 a Man ofted ua 5 
nlp embracing Its Spring“ 2 7 iſtreſs 
her N 
dancing Branches inceffint ak 1008, upbr 
duller Mar with his defectiwe want of Fire: 

Lord of al He to be ſlinted ir the moſt” 5 15 
Joy of Life.; Is it not pity." Here i is no ttoublefotue 
Honour, amonglt the pretty Inhabitants of the Woods 
and Stream, fondly to giye Laws to Nature, but bbs 
controuP'd ey play, and: fiop,ard/love no Patents 
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checking their r Deli kts Na Navi Mage mobil 
Ties to teſtrain their nôbfer Gi ety 1 80 in- 
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| ſtee and open to receive the young flerch'd Lover} 


every Bough is conſcious of their Paſſion, nor do the 


generous Pair Janguifh in tedious Ceremony; but 
meeting look, and like, and love, imbrace with their 
wingy Arms, and ſalute with their little opening Bills; 

this is their Courtſhip; this; the amorous Complement; 
and this only the Introduction to all their following 
Happineſs ; and thus it is with the Flocks and Her 
while ſcanted Man, born alone for the Fatigues of 
Love, with induſtrious Toil, and all his boaſting Artz 
of Eloquence, his God-like Image, and his noble 
Form, may labour on a tedious Term of Years, with 
Pain, 2 and Hazard, before he can arrive at 

ſs, 


Coverts, thus for y 
roach for fear of. 


Spies are folded? No, no, even you are much more 
bleſt than Man, who is bound up to Rules, fetter d 
by the nice Decencies of Honour. 5 
My Divine Maid, thus were my Thoughts em- 
ploy'd, when from the fartheſt end of the Grove, 
where I now remain, I ſaw Dorillus approach with 
thy welcome Letter; he tells you had like to have 
been ſurpriz d in making it up; and he receiy'd it with 
much Difficulty: Ah Sylvia, ſhould; any Accident 
happen to prevent my ſecing you to Night, I were 
undone for ever, and you muſt expect to find me 
ſtretch d out, dead and cold under this Oak, where 
now Lye writing on its knatty Root. Thy Letter, 
1 confeſs is dear; it contains thy Soul, and my Hapy 


pineſs; but thi After-ſtory of the Surprize 1 long, to 
e inform d of, for from thence I may gather part of 
22 | 43 


— 


my Fortune. I rave and die with fear of a Diſap- 
pointment; not but I would undergo a thouſand Tor- 
ments and Deaths for Sylvia; but oh conſider me, and 
let me not ſuffer if poſſible; for know, my charming 
Angel, my impatient Heart is almoſt broke, and will not 
contain it ſelf without being nearer my adorable Mai 

without taking in at my Eyes a little Comfort; no, I 
am reſolv'd; put me not off with Tricks, which 
fooliſh Honour invents to jilt Mankind with; for if 
you do, by Heav'n I will forget all Conſiderations 
and Reſpect, and force my ſelf with all the Violence 
of raging Love into the Preſence of my cruel Sylvia; 
own her mine, and raviſh my Delight; nor ſhall the 
happy Walls of Bellfont be of Strength ſufficient to 
ſecure her; nay, | perſuade me not, for if you make 
me mad and raving, this will: be the Effects ont 
Oh pardon me, my ſacred ; Maid, pardon the Wild- 
nels of my frantick Love I pauſed, took a Turn 
or two in the lone Path, conſider'd what I had ſaid, 


and found it was too much, too bold, too rude to 


approach my ſoft, my tender Maid: I am calm, my 
Soul, as thy bewitching Smiles; huſh, as thy ſeeret 


Sighs, and will reſolve to die rather than o my 


adorable Virgin; only ſend me Word what you think 
of my Fate, while I expect it here on this kind Moſ- 
fie Bed where now I lie; which I would not quit for 
a Throne, ſince here I may hope the News may foon- 
eſt arriye to make me — 4 a God! which that 
nothing on my part may prevent, I here vow in the 
Face of Heav'n, I will not abuſe the Freedom my Sy- 
via bleſſes me with; nor ſhall my Love go beyond 
the Limits of Honour. Sylvia ſhall command with a 
Frown, and fetter me with a Smile; preſcribe Rules 


to my longing, raviſh'd Eyes, and pinion my buſie, 
f 12 and lay at her Feet, like a tame 


fond, roving 

Slave, her Adoring ar Nga 1:0 pe 
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7 boah approach, you facred ben ef N 
by Phe ror nee veil'd" from all of Nig 
mine; approach at a fond Lover's Call, behold' how 
I Je panting with Expectation, tir'd out with yout 
tedious Ceremony ts the God of Day; be kind, oh 
lovely Night, and let the Deity deſcend to his belgs 
ved Thetis's Arms, and I to my Philander' s; the Sun 
and I muſt ſnatch' our Joys in the ſame hap PPY Hours; 
favour'd by thee, oh ſacred, ſilent Night] See, tes 
the inamour'd Sun is haſting on — to his expect. 
ing” Miſtreſs, while thou dull N ightart flowly lingring 
| Advance, my F riend my Goddeſs! and m 
Confident! hide all all my Bluſhes,” all my ſoft Confufts 
5 my pony vows. wn? Ray A and Eyes all y 
R 
FeO Sanders fog une ings 1 have dont 1 
divert the tedious Hours, but nothing can; all thing 
are dull without thee.” 1 am tir'd with every thing, 
Imparietit' to end, as ſoœn as I begin them; even th 
Ihades and ſolitary: Walks afford me now no! Eaſe, 50 
Satisfaction, and Thought bur afflicts me more, that 
us d / to relieve. And I at laſt have Recourſe to my 
kind Pen: For while I Write, methinks J am talking 
to thee; I tell thee thus my Soul; while thou, me- 
thinks, art all the while ſmiling and lining by; this ü 
much eaſier than ſilent Thought, and my Soul is ne. 
yer-weary of this Converſe; and thus I would ſpeak i 
thouſand things, but chat till, methinks, Words do 
not enough expreſs my Soul; to underſtand that right, 
there requires Looks; there is a Rhetorick in Looksz 
in Sighe and ſilent Touches that ſurpaſſes all; there i 
an Aceent in the Sound of Words too, that gives 4 
Senſe and ſoft Meaning to little things, which of chews 
ſelves are of trivial Value, and inſignificant z and by 
the Cadence of the Utterance may expreſs a Tens, 
my 


* - * C2 


PAT IL Loe Leiten, ; : 33 
nfs which their ow.]n Meaning does pot hear; by this 


Sn would inſinuute, chat the Story df the Heart cannot 
e fo. well told by this way, as by Preſence and Con- 


bt rerfation 3 ſure Philander underſtands what I mean thy 
bis, which poſſibly is Nonſenſe to all but a Lover 
rho apprehends all the little fond Prattle of the chi 
elov'd, and finds an Eloquenoe in it, that to a 8 'Y 
mconcern'd would appear even approaching to Follpk _ 
ur Philander, ho has the true Notions of Love in 
im, apprehends all that can be ſaid on that dear Sub- 
ct; to him I venture to ſay any thing, whoſe kind , 
nd ſoft Imaginations can ſupply all my Wants in the 9 
Deſcription of the Soul: Will it not, Philander 2 An- 
wer me: But oh, where att thou ? I ſee thee not 'Y 
touch thee not; but when I haſte with Tranſport ts " 
mbrace thee, tis Shadow all, and my poor Arms re- 3 
urn empty to my Boſom: Why, oh why comiſt | 
hou not? Why art thou | cautious, and prydenitly | 
niteſt the flow:pac'd Night: Oh cold, oh uhreafo2 4 
able Lover, why 2—— But I grow wild, and know J 
ot what I fay :- Impatient Love betrays me to a thous 


the nd Follies, a thovſand Raſknefſes: I die with Shame; = 
OY ut I muſt be undone, and it is'no'matter how, 'whe- - 'Y 
hat er by my own Weakneſs, Philander's Charms, or bot; ö 9 


know not; but ſo it is deſtin'd, —— Oh Philander, it 
two tedious? Hours Love has counted ſince you 
rrit to me, yet are but a quarter of à Mile diſtant; -." ol 
chat have. you been doing all that hve-long while? : 
Ire you not unkind?” Does not Sylvia lie neglected | 


11 d unregarded in your Thoughts ? Huddled up con- 
do aedly with your graver Buſineſs of State, and almoſt | 
oht; ſt in the ambitious Croud? Say, ſay, my lovely 

ks} harmer, is ſhe not? Does not this fatal Intereſt you : 
en pouſe, rival your Sylvia? Is ſne not too often re- 


wt oy'd thence to let in that haughty Tyrant Miſtreſs? 
ens s, Pbilander, 1 more than fear ſhe is? and oh, my 
by wrable Lover, When I look forward on our coming 
ger: Nappineſs, When ever 1 lay by the Thoughts of Ho- 
5 5 nour, 
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nour; and give a looſe to Love; IL run not fur in the 
pleaſing Career, before that dreadful Thought ſtopp't 
me on my Way: 1 have a tatal prophetick Fear, t 1 
gives a Check to my ſoft Purſuit, and tells me tha 

thy unhappy Engagement in this League, this accurſe 

Aſſociation, will one Day undo us both, and part for 
ever thee and thy unlucky Sylvia; Yes, yes, my de 

Lord, my Soul does preſage an unfortunate Exen 

from this dire Engagement; nor can your falſe Reaſonciou 

ing, your fancy d A vantages, reconcile it to my hone o m 

ood-narur'd Heart; and ſurely the Deſign is incon and 
iftent with Love, for two ſuch mighty Contradich vith 
ons and Enemies, as Love and Ambition, or Revenge tra 
can never ſure abide in one Soul together, at leut to 

Love can but ſhare Philander's Heart; when Blocher 

and Revenge (which he miſcalls Glory) rivals it, and"gu« 

bas poſſibly the greateſt part in it: Methinks, thigh" i 

Notion enlarges in me, and every Word I ſpeak, anffoul 

every Minutes Thought of it, ſtrengthens its Reaſouſſ®! a 
to me; and give me leave (while J am full of the Jen b 

louſie of it) ro expreſs my Sentiments, and lay beforÞ<ign! 

you thoſe Reaſons, that Love and I think moſt ſubfomn 
ſtantial ones; what you have hitherto deſired of me lind 
oh unreaſonable Philander, and what I (out of Me hat 
deſty and Honour) deny'd, I have Reaſon to feuffung 
(from the abſolute. Conqueſt you have made of h m 

Heart) that ſome time or other the charming Thieffering 

may break in and rob me of; for Fame and Virtue L pp 

begins ro laugh at. My dear unfortunate Conditionſſcrna 
being thus, it is not impoſſible, oh Philander, hut Iſroder 
may one Day, in ſome unlucky Hour, in ſome ſoft be omi. 
witching Moment, in ſome ſpightful, critical, raviſhgor!: 
ing Minute; yield all to the charming Philander z. anf bat! 

if fo, where, oh where is my Security, that I fahne t 

not be abandon'd by the lovely Victor? For it is no"at | 

your Vows which you call ſacred (and J alas belief her 
ſo) that can ſecure me, rho' I, Heaven knows, belief cr. 

them all, and am undone; you may keep them Me o 
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too, and I believe you will; but oh, Philander, in theſe 
fatal Circumſtances you have engag'd your ſelf; can 
vou ſecure me my Lover? Your Proteſtations you 
may, but not the dear Proteſtor. Is it not enough, 
oh Philauder, for my eternal Unquiet, and Undoing, 
o know that you are marry'd, and cannot therefore be 
Neatirely mine; is not this . oh cruel Philander ? 
hut you muſt eſpouſe a fatal Cauſe too, more perni- 
cious than that of Matrimony, and more deſtructive 
to my Repoſe: Oh give me * to reaſon with you, 
and ſince you have been pleas'd-to truſt and afflict me 
rich the Secret, which, honeſt as I am, I will never 
Petray; yet, yet give me leave to urge the Danger of 
Wt to you, and conſequently to me, if you purſue it; 
ood ben you are with me, we can think, and talk, and 
ni&:guc nothing but the mightier Buſineſs of Love 3 
nd it is fit that I, ſo fondly, and fatally lov'd by you, - 
hould warn you of the Danger. Conſider, my Lord, 
aſol ou are born Noble, from Parents of untainted Loyal- 
y; bleſt with a Fortune few. Princes beneath Sove- 
S:ignty are Maſters of; bleſt with all gaining Youth, 
ommanding Beauty, Wit, Courage, Bravery of 
ind, and all that renders Men eſteem'd and ador'd: 
Vhat would you more? What is it, oh my char- 
feulning Brother then, that you ſer up for? Is it Glory? 
h miſtaken, lovely Youth, that Glory is but a glit- 
Thielhering Light, that flaſhes for a Moment, and then it 
Loc appears; it is a falſe Bravery, that will bring an 
litionÞecrnal Blemiſh upon your honeſt Fame and Houle 
but Nender your honourable Name hated, deteſted, and 
ſt beÞÞominable in Story to after Ages; a Traytor ! the 
wih porſt of Titles, the moſt inglorious and ſhameful; 
aui hat has the King, our good, our gracious Monarch 
(halle to Philander? How diſoblig'd him? Or indeed, 
is no hat Injury to Mankind? Who has he oppreſs'd? 
ere here play'd the Tyrant, or the Raviſher ? What 
ee cruel or angry thing has he committed in all the 
m ine of his fortunate' and peaceable Reign over us? 
| I BB. + OO 
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| Whoſe Ox or whoſe Aſs has he unjuſtly taken? Wha 


penting Loyalty; and like Cains Marius, feem to 


cation was not near the King. 


* Q 2 A "I E 4 8 
* 3 Ct * SI Lt 0 beads) 
— 7 : ., 
— : 


Lode- Letters. 235 p AKT IP- 


36 


Orphan wrong' d, or Widow's Tears neglected? Bu 12 
all his Life has been one corfaucd irate; all good thi 
all gracious, calm and merciful: And this good, thigh en. 
Godlike King is mark'd out for Slaughter, defign'd leac 
Sacrifice to the private Revenge of a few ambition He. 
Knaves and Rebels, whoſe Pretence is the public?! 
Good, and doom'd to be baſely murder'd: A Murder add 
even on the worſt of Criminals, carries with it a Cow! 
ardiſe ſo black and infamous, as the moſt abject Wretehe dou 
the meaneſt ſpirited Creature has an Abhorrence for Bat! 
What! to murder à Man unthinking, unwarn'd, ur Chr 
prepar'd and undefended! oh barbarous! oh poor an lug 
moſt unbrave! What Villain is there loſt to all -Hu mami, 
ty, to be found upon the Face of the Earth, chat, whelſſ”**© 
done, dare own ſo helliſh a Deed as the Murder of t 
meaneſt of his Fellow Subjects, much leſs the face en t 


Perſon of the King; the Lord's Anointed ; on whe bard, 
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awful Face tis impoſſible to look without that Ren 
rence wherewith one would behold a God! For't 
moſt certain, that every Glance from his piercing 
wondrous Eyes, begets a trembling Adoration z k 
my part, I ſwear to you, Philaxder, I never appro 
his ſacred Perſon, but my Heart beats, my Blood mit 
cold about me, and my Eyes overflow with Tears 
Joy, while an awful Confuſion ſeizes me all over; A 
I am certain ſhould the moſt harden'd of your bled 
Rebels look him in the Face, the devilith Inſtrume 
of Death would drop from his facrilegious Hand, al 
leave him confounded at the Feet of the Royal f 
giving Sufferer z his Eyes have in them ſomethi 
o fierce, ſo majeſtick commanding, and yet ſo gol 
and merciful, as would foften Rebellion itſelf into! 


-Who 1s it dares hurt the King? They all 
like his Guardian Angels, defend his facred Perl 
Oh? what Pity it is, unhappy young Man, thy E 
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Tis plain, tis reaſonable, tis boneſt, great and glo- 
rious to believe, What thy own Senſe (if thou wilt but 
think and conſider) will” oltre thee in, that Trea- 
ſon, Rebellion and Murder, are far from the Paths that 
lead to Glory, which are 48 diſtant as Hell from 
Heaven. What is it then to advance? (ſince I ſay tis 
e plain, Glory is never this way to be atchiev'd) Is it to 
add more thouſands to thoſe Fortune has already ſo 
laviſhly, beſtow'd on you? Oh my Philander, that's to 
double the vaſt Crime, which reaches already to Dam- 
ration: Would your Honour, your Conſcience, your 
Chriſtianity, or common Humanity ſuffer you to in- 
urge your Fortunes at the Price of another's Ruin; 
ind make the Spoils of ſome honeſt, noble, unfortu- 
Inte Family, the Rewards of your Treachery ? Would 
you build your Fame on ſuch a Foundation? Perhaps 
- a2 the Deſtruction of ſome Friend or Kinſman. Oh 
barbarous and miſtaken Greatneſs; Thieves and Rob- 
ers would ſcorn ſuch Outrages, that had but Souls 
and Senſe. eo BS, gt 


\ 
: 


Jou have much greater than Where you now ſtand fix'd? 
you do not grow giddy with your fancied falſe 
fes, and fall trom that glorious eight you are al- 
@<ady arriv'd to, and which, with the honeſt Addition 
f Loyalty, is of far more Value and Luſtre, than to 
urive at Crowns by Blood and Treaſon. This will 
ame; to Ages laſt; in Story laſt: While t other will be 
Fuucul'd to all Poſterity, ſhort-liy'd and reproachful 
ere, infamous and accurs'd to all Eternity. 
it to make Ceſario King? Oh what 1s Ceſario to 
by Philander ? If a Monarchy you deſign, t enwhy 
nto Pot this King, this great, this good, this Royal For- 
y alot King; and holds his Crown by Right of Nature, by 
pero ght of Law, by Right of Heaven itſelf ; Heaven who 
V Preferv'd him, and confirm'd him ours, by a thou- 
_ ivoire aa Sn. Aug 
2 im 
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Is it for Addition of Titles? What Elevation can 


rer? This, who was born à King, and born your 
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him ours by ten thouſand Acts of Mercy, and endear'd I de: 
him to us by his wondrous Care and Conduct, by & cli 
curing of Peace, Plenty, Eaſe and luxurious Happi- I ſo, 
neſs, o'er all the fortunate Limits of his bleſſed King. He 
doms: And will you? Would you deſtroy this won I 10a 
drous Gift of Heav'n? this Godlike King, this rei 70 
| Good we now poſſeſs, for a moſt uncertain one; and to 
with it the Repoſe of all the happy Nation? To eſta : mo 
bliſh a King without Law, without Right, without I wit 
Conſent, without Title, and indeed without even of! 
competent Parts, for ſo vaſt a Truſt, or fo glorious aff Ha 
Rule? One who never oblig'd the Nation by one fin-}Þ Fea 
glc Act of Goodneſs or Valour, in all the Courſe off that 
his Life; and who never ſignaliz'd himſelf to the Ad. thel 
vantage of one Man of all the Kingdom: A Prince The 
unfortunate in his Principles and Morals ; and whoſeſ at 1: 
ſole, ſingle Ingratitude ro his Majeſty, for ſo mam let: 
royal Bounties , Honours, and Glories heap'd uponfſſ and 
him, is of it ſelf enough to ſet any honeſt genero 
Heart againſt him. What is it bewitches you fo? I 
his Beauty? Then Philander has a greater Title tha 
Ceſario; and not one other Merit has he, ſince in Piety 
Chaſtity, Sobriety, Charity and Honour, he as lit 
tle excels, as in Gratitude, Obedience and Loyalty 
What then, my dear Phitander ? Is it his Weaknels 
Ah, there's the Argument: You all propoſe, and thin 
to govern ſo ſoft a King: But believe me, oh unhaj 
BY Philander / nothing is more ungovernable than 
ool; nothing more obſtinate, wiltul, conceired, an 
cunning; and for his Gratitude, let the World judg 
what he muſt prove to his Servants, who has dealt! 
ill with his Lord and Maſter 5 how he mutt rewu 
thole that preſent him with a Crown; who deals 
ungraciouſly with him who gave him Life, and wil 
ſer him up an happier Object than a Monarch: Ne 
no, Philander ; he that can cabal, and contrive to d 
throne. a Father, will find it eaſie to diſcard the wick 
"and hated" Tnftruments, that afliſted him to 1 i 
H. = AL eclu 
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1 PART I. Love Letiers. a 39 
ecline him then, oh fond and deluded Philander, de- 
„ cline him early; for you of all the reſt ought to do 
„Joo, and not to ſet a helping Hand to load him with 
g Honours, that choſe you out from all the World to 
. load with Infamy: Remember that; remember Mi- 
ala, and then renounce him; do not you contribute 
co the adorning of his unfit Head with a Diadem, the 
tz © moſt glorious of Ornaments, who unadorn'd yours 
tl with the moſt” inglorious of all Reproaches. Think 
den of this, oh thou unconſidering, noble Youth; Jay thy 
+2 Hand upon thy generous Heart, and tell it all the 
Gn Fears, all the Reaſonings of her that loves thee more 
of than Life. A thouſand Arguments I could bring, but 
Ad. theſe few unſtudied (falling in amongſt my ſofter 
need Thoughts) I beg you will accept of, till I can more 
hole at large deliver the glorious Argument to your Soul; 
et this ſuffice to tell thee, that, like Caſſandra, I rave 
and propheſie in vain; this Aſſociation will be the eter- 
nal ruin of Philander; for let it ſucceed or not, either 
way thou art undone z if thou purſueſt it, I muſt in- 
fallibly fall with thee, if I reſolve to follow thy good 
or ill Fortune; for you cannot intend Love and Am- 
bition, Sylvia and Ceſario at once: No, perſuade me 
not; the Title to one or t' other mult be laid down, 
Hlvia or Ceſario muſt be abandon'd : This is my fix'd 
Reſolve, if thy too powerful Arguments convince not 
in ſpight of Reaſon, for they can do't; thou haſt the 
Tongue of an Angel, and the Eloquence of a God, 
and while I liſten to thy Voice, I take all thou ſay'ſt 
judg tor wondrous Senſe. ——- Fare wel; about two Hours 
j-alt Hbence I ſhall expect you at the Gate that leads into 
ewar< Garden Grove Adieu! Remember 
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2. Where learnt, her tender 
Heart che Notions of rigid-Buſine?, Where her {oft 
Tongue, form'd only, for the dear Language of Love, 
to_talk of the Concerns of Nations and Kingdom 
"Tis tme, when I gave my Soul away to my degr 
Counſellor, I reſerv'd nothing to my felt,; not even that 
Secret that ſo. concern'd; my Life, but laid all at her 
Mercy; my generous Heart could nat love at a les 
rate, than, to. laviſh all, and be undone for Hlv˖ia; t 
dene Ruin, and it pleaſes me, if it advance one 

ngle Joy, or add. one Demonſtration of my Love to 
Hlvia; tis not enough, that we tell thoſe we love all 
they love to hear, but one, ought to tell them too, cvay 


Secret that we know, and conceal no part of that 


Heart one has made a Preſent to the Perſon one loves; 
tis a Treaſon in Love not to be pardon d: I am ſem 


.* ſible that when my Story is told (and this happy one 
of my Love ſhall make up the greateſt Part of my. Hi- 


ſtory) thoſe that love not like me will be apt to blame 
me, and charge me with Weakneſs, for revealing ſo 
* a Truſt to a Woman, and amongſt all that I fl 
o to arrive at Glory, that will brand me with Feeble- 
neſs; but, Sylvia, when Lovers ſhall read it, the Men 
will excuſe me, and the Maids bleſs me! I ſhall: be; 
fond admir d Precedent for them to point out to thei 
remiſs reſerving Lovers who will be reproach'd for not 
purſuing my Example. I know not what Opinion Met 
generally have of the Weakneſs of Women; but tis ſun 
ATURE I's for were they like my adorable Sylvia 
had they had her Wit, her Vivacity of Spirit, he 
Courage, her generous Fortitude, her Command inc 
very graceful Look and Action, they were molt cer 
tainly fit to rule and reign. and Man was only bornre 
buſt and ſtrong, to ſecure them on thoſe Thrones the 
art 


* 


_ N * * 
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ne form'd (hy Beauty, Softneſs, and a thouſand Charms 
i; E which Men want) to poſſeſs. Glorious Woman was 
born for Command and Dominion; and tho' Cuſtom 
has uſurp'd us the Name of Rule over all; we from 
the Beginning found our ſelves (in ſpight of all our 
boaſted Prerogative) Slaves and Vaſſals to the Almigh- 
ty Sex. Take then my Share of Empire, ye Gods! and 
give me Love! Let me toil to gain, but let Hlvia tri- 
umph and * 3.1 ask no more than the led Slave at 
her Chariot Wheels, to gaze on my charming Conque- 
reſs, and wear with Joy her Fetters! Oh how proud 
I ſhould-be to ſee the dear Victor of my Soul ſo ele- 
vated, ſo adorn'd with Crowns and Scepters at her Feet, 
which I had won; to ſee her ſmiling on the adoring 
Croud, diſtributing her Glories to young waiting Prin- 
oF ces; there dealing Provinces, and there a Coronet. 
Heavn's! methinks I ſee the lovely Virgin in this State, 
her Chariot {lowly 1 the Multitude that 
preſs to gaze upon her, dreſs'd like Venus, richly, 
' gay and leoſe, her Hair and Robe blown by the flying 
Winds, . diſcovering a thouſand Charms to View; thus 
FF the young Goddeſs look'd, then when ſhe drove her- | 
Chariot don deſcending Clouds, to meet the Love- * || 
ſick Gods in cooling Shades; and ſo would look my 8 
Hlvia / Ah, my ſoft, lovely Maid; ſuch Thoughts as i 
theſe fir d me with Ambition: For me, I ſwear by e- 
very Power that made me love, and made thee won- 
"7 drous fair, I deſign no more by this great Enterprize 
chan to make thee ſome glorious thing, elevated above 
what we have ſeen yet on Earth; to raiſe thee above 
Fate or Fortune, beyond that Pity of thy duller Sex, 
vho underſtand not thy Soul, nor can ever reach the ++ 
Flights of thy generous Love! No, my Soul's Joy, I 
muſt not leave thee liable to their little natural Malice 
and Scorn, to the Impertinence of their Reproaches. 
No, my Sylvia, I muſt on, the great Deſign muſt move 
forwardz tho? I abandon it, *twill advance; it is alrea- | 
dy too far to put a Stop * and now I am enter d, | 
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nnd common Gratitude? When his Intereſt, if deſign d 


as - + Love -L. Parr lp; 
it is in vain to retreat; if we are proſperous, it will to Me. 
all Ages be call'd a glorious Enterprize; but if we fail, ¶ {cv 
it will be baſe, horrid and infamous; for the Word ther 
judges of nothing but by the Succeſs; that Cauſe is C/ 
always good that 1s proſperous, that is ill which is unſuc - ¶ has 
ceſsful, Should I now retreat, I run many Hazards; Em 
but to go on J run but one by the firſt 1 ſhall alarm Never 
the whole Cabal with a Jealouſie of my diſcovering, ¶ that 
and thoſe are Perſons of tòo great Senſe and Courage, (un! 
not to take ſome private way, of Revenge, to ſecure Life 
their own Stakes; and to make my ſelf uncertainly fafe Yup l 
by a Diſcovery indeed, were to gain a Refuge ſo ig thin] 
noble, as a Man of Honour would ſcorn to purchale Ihis c 
Life at; nor would that Baſeneſs ſecure me. But in tage 
going on, ch Sy/via / when three Kingdoms ſhall lye Bones 
unpoſſeſs d, and be expas'd, as it were, amongſt the rat» and 

fling Croud, who knows but the Chance may be mine, Eſha]! 
as well as any other's, who has but the ſame Hazard, Ion 


and Throw for it? If the ſtrongeſt Sword muſt do ny Fough 
(as that muſt do it) why not mine ſtill? Why may not 


mine ſtill? Why may not mine be that fortunate one? 
Ceſario has no more Right to it than Philander; tis true, 
a few of the Rabble will pretend he has a better Title 
to it, but they are a fort of eaſie Fools, laviſh in no- 
thing but Noiſe and Nonſenſe; true to Change and In- 
conſtancy, and will abandon him to their own Fury for 
the next that cries Haloo: Neither is there one Part 
of fifty (of the Fools that cry him up) for his Intereſt, 
tho' they uſe him for à Tool ro work with, he being 
the only great Man that wants Senſe enough to find 
out the Cheat which they dare impoſe upon. Can any 
body of Reaſon believe, if they had deſign'd him good 
they would let him bare-fac'd have own'd a Party 10 
oppoſite to all Laws of Nature, Religion, Humanity; 


might have been carry'd on better, if he had {till dil 
ſembled, and ſtay'd in Court: No, believe me, via, 
the Politicians ſhew him, to render him a al 
| a) 
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Men of tolerable Senſe of the Patty; for what Reaſof 
ſocver they. have who are diſoblig 
themſelves ſo) to ſet up for Libert 
Ceſario renders himſelf the worſt of C 
has abandon'd an Intereſt more glorious and eaſ) 
Empire, to fide with and ad People that 
erer can oblige him; and he is ſo dull as 
that for his Sake; who never did us 
(unleſs Cuckoldin , us be go 
Lite and Fame to pull down 
up his Baſtard over us. Ceſa 


ones Nature to find a Son engag' d againſt a Father, 
and to him ſuch a Father. N 


hall I forget the Ruin of Myriilla. But le 


n———and fo will I, as do a thouſand more, for 


ought I know; I ſet out as fair as they, and will ſtart 

i eagerly ; if I miſs it now, I have Youth and Vi- 

Hur ſufficient for another Race; and while 1 ſtand on 
Fortune's Wheel as ſhe rolls it v 


ound, it may be my 
Turn to be o'th' Top; for when 'tis ſet in Motion, 
believe me, Hlvia, it is not eaſily fix d: However let 


t ſuffice, I am now in, paſt a Retreat, and to urge it 


1% tO me, is but to put me into inevitable Danger; 
Et beſt it can but ſet me where I Was; that is worſe 

than Death, when every Fool is aiming at a Kingdom; 
what Man of tolerable Pride and | 


wn among the Croud ? 
{tupid Dulneſs, not to lift a Hand, 


my Hlvia, is my Senſe of a Buſine you ſo 


but I cannot fall; therefore, 


* 
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be 
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confer Jeited my Hand, 
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my Sylvia, urge it no more; Love 2 8 me Ambition: 

and de not divert the glorious Effects of your won, © 
drous Charms, but let them grow, and ſpread, and ſee 
what they will produce for my lovely Hlvuia, the Ad. Li 
vantages will moſt certainly be hers: But no more: 
How came my Love ſo dull to entertain thee ſo many 
Minutes thus with Reaſons for an Affair, which one 
ſoſt Hour with Sylvia will convince to what ſhe would 
have it; believe me, it will, I will ſacrifice all to her 
Repoſt, nay, to her leaſt Command, even the Life 
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1 have. no. longer Patience, I muſt he coming towards and 
the Grove, the' it will do. me uo good, more than knows and 
ing I am ſo much nearer my adorable Creature. 
I cönjure you burn this, for writing in baſte 1 bave uu 1 
i en 1-4 e 
. A 1 on hav 
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Miri in à Pair of Tablets. 


AV Charmer, I wait your Commands in the Mes- 
VI dow behind the Grove, where] ſaw Dorinds, 
Horiilus his Daughter, entring with a Basket of Cow- 
ſhps for Sylvia, unneceffarily offering Sweets to the 
Goddeſs of rhe Groves, from whence they (with all 
the reſt of their gãudy Fellows of the Spring) aſſume — 
their raviſhing Odours. I take every Opportunity 0 
telling my Sylvia what I have ſo often repeated, and 
ſhall be ever repeating with the ſame Joy while l live, 
that J love my Sylvia to Death and Madneſs; that m 
Soul is on the Wrack, till ſhe ſend me the happy 40 
vancing Word. And yet believe me, lovely Me 
N coul 


— 


* 
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* could grow. old with waiting here the bleſſed Moment; 
2 mough ſet at any diſtance (within the Compaſs of 


4 Life, and impoſſible to be till then arriv'd to) but 
"WE when'T am fo near approach d it, Love from all Parts 


© nallies and haſtens to my Heart for the mighty Encoun- 
TY cer, till che poor pant overloaded Victim dies with 


ud be preſſing Weight. No we eps Know 1 it, for 
it 65 and will be eternally Sylvia's." 5 13 tf; 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Remember, my Adorable, it is now ſeven 4 Clock 
R. I have my Watch in my Hand, waiting and looking on the- 
© W/ow-pac'd Minutes. Eight will quickly arrive, I hope, 
rd; and then it is dark enough to hide me; think where I 

gar and who 1 am, waiting near Sylvia, and ber Philander. 


- g 


I think, my dear Angel, you haye the other Key of 
theſe Tablets, if not, they are eaſily broke open: You 
have an Hour good to write in, Sy/via and I ſhall wait 
unimploy'd by any Thing but Thought. Send me Word 

how you were like to have been ſurpriz d; it may : 
A cbly be of Advantage to me in this Night's dear Ad. 

venture. I wonder'd at the Superſcription of my Let- 
ter indeed, of which Dorillus could give me no other 
Account, than that you were ſurpriz'd, and hereceiv'd 
: with difficulty ; give me the Story now, do it in 
Charity, 1 Angel. e I would employ all thy 

© 


"| Moments, for I am jealous of every one N is not De- 
dicated to & Aae 8 Philander. | 


— * 


—_ 2 0 


7 HIL AN DER 


Have recciv'd your Tablets, of which I have the 
Key, and Heav'n only knows (for Lovers cannot, 

. = oY lov'd like Sylvia, and her Philander) what 
Pains and e my Heart ſuſtain'd at n Thought 


they 


wok ä a a 


ment I ſtart, and am ready to faint. with Joy, Fear, 
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they brought me of thy near Approach; every Mo- 


and ſomething not to be expreſs'd that ſeizes me. To ryin 
add to this, I have buſy'd my ſelf with dreſſing my Gra 


Apartment up with Flowers, ſo that I 599 the Cere- N retr. 
monious Buſineſs of the Light looks like 


| | e Prepara- thy 
tions for the dear Joy of the Nuptial Bed; that too h ang 
ſo adorn'd and deck'd with all that's ſweet and gay; all I bu 
which poſſeſſes me with ſo raviſhing and ſolemn a Con- N he r 
fuſion, that it is even approaching to the moſt. pro- mig 
found Sadneſs it ſelf. Oh Philander, I find I am fond Ito u 
of being undone; and unleſs you take a more than mor- ¶ coul 
tal Care of me, I know this N ight ſome fatal Miſchief I fatal 


will befal me; what it is T know not, either the Lok wer 


of Philander, my Life, or my Honour, or altogethet, ¶ the 
which a Diſcovery only of your being alone in my for! 
Apartment, and at ſuch an Hour will moſt certainly He; 
draw upon us: Death is the leaſt we muſt expect, by I frſt 
ſome Surprize/ or other, my Father being raſh, and why 
extremely jealous, and the more ſo of me, by how ged 
much more he is fond of me, and nothing would enrageÞ buti 


him like the Diſcovery ot an Interview like this;  nute 


though you have Liberty to range the Houſe of Bell. I diſta 
font as a Son, and are indeed at home there; but when Pyi, 
you come by ſtealth, when he ſhal! find his Son and Yea 
Virgin Daughter, the Brother and the Siſter ſo retir'd, ty, 
ſo entertain'd, What but Death can enſue? Ot N was 
What is worſe, Eternal Shame? Eternal Confuſion on Hof I 
my Honour? What Excuſe, what Evaſions, Vows and chat 
Proteſtations will convince him, or appeaſe Myriilla'sf not 
Jealouſy; Myrtiilla, my Siſter, and Philander's Wife! Jof ſ. 
Oh God! that cruel Thought will put me into Ra-; I dear 
vings; I have a thouſand Streams of killing Reflections circl 
which flow from that Original Fountain! Curſe on the ſeer 
Alliance that gave you a Welcome to Bellfont. Ah Phi. ¶ the 
{ander, could you not have ſtay'd ten ſhort Years longetʒ ¶ but 
Alas, you thought that was an Age in, Youth, but 
is but a Day in Love: àh could not your eager Vu 
| ei 3H, 14177 2908 
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have led you to a thouſand Diverſions, a thouſand times 
„have baited in the long of Life without hur- 
o wing on to the laſt Stage, to the laſt Retreat, but the 
Grave; and to me ſeem as irrecoverable, as impoſſible to 


e retrieve thee? Could no kind Beauty ſtop thee on 
a. thy Way, in Charity or Pity ? Pbilander ſaw me then. 
And though Myrtilla was more fit for his Careſſes, and 
all but capable to pleaſe with Childiſh Prattle; oh could 
he not have ſeen a promiſing Bloom in my Face, that 
'0- © might have foretold the future Conqueſts I was born 
nd to make? Oh! was there no prophetick Charm that 
or- ¶ could beſpeak 3 engage it, and prevent that 
uct N fatal Marriage? You fay, my adorable Brother, we 
og were deſtin'd from our Creation for one another; that 
cr, the Decrees of Heav'n, or Fate, or both, deſign'd us 
my for this mutual Paſſion: Why then, oh why did not 
ny Heav'n, Fate, or Deſtiny, do the mighty Work, when 
firſt you ſaw my Infant Charms? But oh, Philander, 
and why do I vainly rave? Why call in vain on Time that's 
ow fled and gone? Why idly wiſh for ten Years Retri- 
age I bution ? That will not yield a Day, an Hour, a Mi- 
ais; nute: No, no, tis paſt, tis paſt and flown for ever, as 
diſtant as a thouſand Years to me, as irrecoverable. Oh 
hen Philander, what haſt thou thrown away? Ten glorious 
and Years of raviſhing Youth, of unmatch'd heav'nly Beau- 
| ty, on one that knew not half the Value of it! Syivia 
was only born to ſet a Rate upon it, was only capable 
of Love, ſuch Love as might deſerve it: Oh why was 
and F that charming Face ever laid on any Boſom that knew 
not how to Keb, and pant, and heave at every Touch 

"ite? Hof fo much diſtracting Beauty! Oh why were thoſe 
dear Arms, whoſe ſoft Preſſings raviſh where th 
circle, deſtin'd for a Body cold and dull, that could 


theY deep inſenſibly there, and not ſo much as dream 
Pi. he while what the tranſporting Pleaſure ſignify'd; 
gerz 


but unconcern'd receive the wondrous Bleſſings, and 
A Fever knew its Price, or thanked her Stars? She 
bas thee all the Day to gaze upon, and yet ſhe 

| | lets 


PART I 


Lowe-Letters. 
leis thee paſs her careleſs gight, as if there were 10 
Miracles in view: She does not ſec the little Gods of 


Love that 3 in thy Eyes; and ſince ſhe 
never receiv d a Dart from thence, believes there's 10 


48 


Artillery there. She plays not with thy Hair, not 
weaves her ſnowy Fingers in thy Curls of Jet, ſets it 
in Order, and adores its Beauty: The Fool with 
Flazen-Wigg had done as well for her; a dull, white 
Coxcomb had made as goed a; Property; a Husband is 
no more, at beſt no more. Oh thou charming Ob- 
ject of my eternal Wiſhes, why wert thou thus. di 
pos'd? Oh ſave my Life, and tell me what indiffe- 
rent Impulſe oblig'd thee to theſe, Nuptials: Had Mr. 
tilla been recommended or forc'd; by the Tyranny. of 1 
Father into thy Arms, or for baſe. Lucre thou hadſt 
choſen, her, this had excus d thy Youth, and Crime; 
Obedience or Vanity I could have | pardon'd, ——But 
— 'twas Love; Love, my Philauder / thy raving 
ove, and that which has. — . thee was a Rape . 
ther than Marriage; you fled with her. Oh Heaven 
mad to poſſeſs, you ſtole the unloving Prize! 
Ves, you lov'd her, falſe as you are, you did; perjur' 
and fathleſs. Lov'd, her; Hell and Confuſion) on 
0 Word; it was fo——Oh Faid. am loſt— 


; 2 his Letter Was as ſound turn in Pieces, | 


LY 


— * _ — 


8 1 4 4.5 
10 aue, eur, che Coun W 


1 Lord, 


ESE Peices of Paper which I have put rog 
ther as well as I could, were writ by m 
to * been ſent © Derada, when on a ſudden i 
roſe in Ruge from her Seat, tore firſt the Paper, au 
then her Robes and Hair, and indeed nothing Me 
| * the Violence of her Paſſion; nor could nf 
Pray 


— 


[ 


.Ant 
7 hs 
. 

uh 


af 


of coming 


l 
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Prayers or Tears retrieve them, or calm her: Tis 
however — at laſt to mighty Paſſions of weeping, 
in which Employment I have left her on her Real, 
being commanded away. I thought it my Duty to 
give your Lordſhip this Account, and to ſend: the 
pieces of Paper, that your Lordſhip may gueſs at the 
Occaſion of the ſudden Storm which ever riſes in that 
fatal Quarter; but in putting them in Order, I had 
like to have been ſurpriz'd by my Lady's Father; for 


my Lord, the Count, having long folicited me for Fa- 


yours, and taking all Opportunities of entertaining me, 
found me alone in my Chamber, employ'd in ſerving 
your Lordſhip; I had only time to hide the Papers, 
and to get rid of him, having given him an Aſſigna- 
tion to Night in the Garden- Grove, to give him the 
hearing to what he ſays he has to propoſe to me: Pra 

Heaven all things go right to your Lordſhip's Wi 

this Evening, for many ominous Things happen'd to 
Day. Madam, the Counteſs, had like to have taken a 
Letter writ for your Lordſhip to Day; for the Dutcheſs 
to make her a Viſit, came on a ſudden 
with her into my Lady's Apartment, and ſurpriz'd her 
writing in her Dreſſing- Room, giving her only time 
to ſlip the Paper into her Comb-Box. The firſt Ce- 
remonies being paſs'd, as Madam, the Dutcheſs, uſes 
not much, ſhe fell to commend my Lady's Dreſſing- 
Plate, and taking up the Box, and opening it, found 


the Letter, and laughing cry'd, Oh, have I found you 


making Love? At which my Lady, with an infinite 
Confuſion, would have retriev'd it, — But the 
Dutcheſs not quitting. her hold, cry'd———Nay, I 
am reſolv'd to fee in what manner you write to a Lo- 
ver, and whether you have a Heart tender or cruel; at 


vhich ſhe began to read aloud, my Lady to- bluſh and 
change Colour a hundred times in a Minute; I ready 


to die with Fear; Madam the Counteſs, in infinite A- 
mazement, my Lady interrupting every Word the 
Dutcheſs read, by Prayers and Intreaties; which 
3 6 | height» 
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heighten'd her Curioſity, and being young and airy, 
regarded not the Indecency, to which ſhe preterr'd her 
Curioſity, who ſtill laughing, cry'd, ſhe was reſoly' 
to read it out, and know the Conſtitution of her Heart; 
when my Lady, whoſe: Wit never fail'd her, cry'd, 1 
+  beſeech you, Madam, let us have fo much Complaiſance 
for Melinda as to ask her Conſent in this Affair, and 
then I am pleas'd you ſhould ſee what Love I can 
make upon Occaſion: I took the Hint, and with a 
real Confuſion, cry'd —I implore you, Madam, not 
to diſcover my Weakneſs to Madam, the Dutcheſs; ] 
would not for the World 
paſſionately, as your Ladyſhip, in favour of Alexis, has 
made me profeſs, under the Name of Sylvia to Phi- 
lander. This encourag'd my Lady, who began to (ay 
a thouſand pleaſant things of Alexis, Dorillus his Son 
and my Lover, as your. Lordſhip knows, and who is 
no inconſiderable Fortune for a Maid, enrich'd only 
by your Lordſhip's Bounty. My Lady, after this, 
took the Letter, and all being reſolv'd it ſhould be read, 
ſne her ſelf did it, and turn'd it ſo prettily into Bur- 


Madam, the Dutcheſs, laugh extreamly; who, at the 
End of it, cry'd to my Lady Well, Madam, 1 
am fatisfy'd you have not a Heart wholly inſenſible 
of Love, that could ſo expreſs it for another. Thu 


the Durchels urg'd: the Letter might be immediately 
ſent away; at which my Lady readily folding up the 
Letter, writ, For the Conſtant Alexis, on the Out - ſide 
I took it, and begg'd I might have Leave to retire 
Write it over in my own Hand; they permitted mt 
and I carry'd it, after ſealing it, to Dorillus, who walt 
cd for it, and wondring to find his Son's Name on it 
. cry'd ——— Miſtreſs Melinda, I doubt you have m 
. {took my preſent Buſineſs; I wait for a Letter fro 
your ſelf ro my Son, Alexis; twill be very welcodl 


on 
a * 


be thought to love ſo 


leſque Love by her manner of reading it, that made 


they rally'd on, till careful of my Lover's Repoſe © 


my Lady to my Lord, and you give me one frog 
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Wo Alexis I apfel, but at this time L had rather ohlige 


y Lord than my Son: I laughing reply d, He wal 


d. itakep, that Alexis, at this time, meant no other 
Fan my Lord, which pleas'd the good Man extream- 
L Yr, who thought it a goad Omen for bis Son, and ſo 
& rent his way. ſatisfy'd; as every Body was, except 
d ne Countels, who fancy d ſomething more in it than 
an ny Lady's Inditing for me; and after Madam the 
A utcheſs was gohe, ſhe went ruminating and penſive 
ot o ber Chamber, from whence I am confident the 


very Corner; at leaſt tis good to fear the worſt, that 
ns Bc may prevent all things that would binder this 
ight's Aſlignation: As ſoon as the Coaſt is clear, +I'l1 
t on your Lordſhip, and be your Conducter, and 
onh e all W elſe am ready to Wei hea. ſelf, : 


d 15 wh 

r hy Lord, | 

_ 2 %% ne dur Lordfbip s MPs n 
ow, eee £ : and moſt obedient Servant, 
ade 3 3 MELIND A 


via 62 given Orders to wait on your 
ordfhip as ra as all iclear. | ( 
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. Melinds, what. ; you told. 2 Stay me 
with an immediate Account of the ee and 


fore me, till I, make my Way to my charming 
durner: Oh God! $ ylvia in a Rage! Sylvia, in any 
lion; but that of Love? I cannot bear it, no, by 
av'n I cannot; 5 1 ſhall do ſome Outrage either on 
[ (elf or at Ker. Oh thou dear Advocate of my 

E tender: 


In not depart to N igbt, and will poſſibly ſet Spies in 


mneſs of my adorable weeping Hlvuia, or I ſhall en- 
Bellfont with my Sword drawn, bearing down all 
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tendereft Wiſhes, thou Confident of my never dying 
Flame, thou kind adminiſtring Maid, ſend ſome Res 
lief to my breaking Heart—Haſte and tell me; Hie 
is calm, that her bright Eyes ſparkle with Smiles, or 
if they languiſh, ſay tis with Love, with expecting 
Joys; that her dear Hands are no more employ'd in 
Exerciſes too rough and unbecoming their Native 
Softneſs. O eternal God! tearing perhaps her Di 
vine, Hair, brighter than the Sun's refleQing Beam; 
injuring the heavenly Beauty of her charming Face and 
Boſom, the Joy and Wiſh of all Mankind that look 
upon her: Oh charm her with Prayers and Tears, ſto 
her dear Fingers from the rude Aſſaults, bind her fa 
Hands; repeat Philander to her, tell her he's fainting 
with the News of ber Unkindneſs and Outrage on het 
lovely ſelf; but tell her too, I die adoring her; te 
her I rave, I tear, I curſe my ſelf, — for ſo I do; 
tell her I would break out into a Violence that ſhoull 
ſet all Bellfont in a Flame, but ſor my Care of her 
Heaven and Earth ſhould not reſtrain me,. no, the 
ſhould not,. But her leaſt Frown ſhould {till me, tam 
me, and make me a calm Coward: Say this, lay a 
fay any thing to charm her Rage and Tears. Oh Ia 
mad, flark mad, and ready to run on that framiq; 
Buſineſs I die to think her guilty of: Tell her bo] 
it would grieve her to ſee me-torn and led 3 U 
{ce that Hair ſhe loves ruffled and diminiſh'd by Rag 
violated by my inſupportable Grief, my ſelf quite be 
reft of all Senſe but that of Love, but that of Adonl 
tion for my charming, cruel Inſenſible, Who is poſless 
with every Thought, with every Imagination” that's 
render me unhappy, born away with every Fancy tha 
is in disfavour of the wretched Philander. Oh Mel: 


b 
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hould have undone all: But as I can welt tis where, 


am now feturnin s to the ENT Ad. mY 
will expect your Ai | 


From Dorillus his 1 
almoſt Nine a Clock. 


— . 5 N —— 5 i — 5 
To PHIL A NDE R. 


Muſt own, m charming Philander: that my Love 
is now arriv'd to that Excels, that every Thought 
which before but diſcompos'd me, now puts me into 


ut the mighty Occaſion of ir, Love, and which only 
had Power to calm what it had before rufff'd into a 
deſtructive Storm: Bur like the anger'd Sea, which 
Wpapts and heaves, and retains {till an uneaſie Motion 
Jong after the rude Winds are appeas'd and huftt'd to 
lence 5 my Heart bears ſtill, and heaves with the 
enſible Remains of the late dangerous Tempeſt of my 
ind, nothing can abſolutely calm me but the 
\pproach-of the all- powerful Philander; though that 
ul hought poſſeſſes me with ten thouſand Fears, which 
know will vaniſh all at thy Appearance, and-affume 
o more their dreadful Shapes 'rill thou art gone again: 
ring me then that kind Ceſſation, brin 2 my Phi- 
ander, and ſet me above the Thoughts of Cares, Page 
r any other Thoughts but thoſe of tender Love: 
Waite then, thou charming Object of my eternal 
Wiſhes, and of thy new Defires'; haſte to my Arms, 
Eyes, my Soul,. But oh, be wondrous careful 
| — do not betray the caſte Maid char truſts thee 
midſt all her facted Store. 

is almoſt dark, and my Mother is retir to her 
hamber, my Father to his Cabinet, and has left all 
hat Apartment next the Garden wholly without Spies. 
baye, by truſty Dorillur, ſent you a Key Men 
bt made to the Door, Ty $ from the Garden 
2 ro 


Violence of Rage unbecoming my Sex; or anything 75 
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to the Back- ſtairs r ſo carefully loch pe 
and the Original Key io cloſely guarded, by my jealga C. 
Father: That Way Ibeg you to come; a; Way bu ge 
too well known to Philander, and by which he hu u. 
made many an Eſcape to and from Myrtilla. Oh be 
damn that Thought, what makes it torturing me, Iii 
let. me change it for thoſe of Philauder,; the Advantage at 
will be as great as bartering Hell for Heaven; hafte of 
then, Philander But what need I bid thee, Love vil his 
lend, thee his Wings; thou who command'ſt all h po 


Artillery, put them on, and fly to thy Languiſhing YH, 
3&0 ef 1 5 WE ort emen 


07 faint with the dear * SY LY [ 1 
Thought of thy Approach. e 
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\ Giant Honqur, and routed all the numerous Holt Mf. 
Mowens litrle Reaſonings, paſs'd all the Bounds rn 
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reviſh” Modeſty; nay, even all' che looſe aA fler 
Countetſcarps chat fenc'd/the ſacred Fort; and nothing 
topp d my glorious Purſuit: Then; then, 57 Guds 
juſt chen,; by an Over-tranſport” co fall juif farting 
before the furrendring Gates, unable to receive [the 
yielding Treaſure! Oh Sy{vid' hat Demon, mallcious 
r my Glory, ſeiz d my Vigour? What God; envivus 
of my mighty Joy, rendted 'm@'# ſhameful Object ot 
his Raillery? Snateh'd my (ill then) never” failing 
power, and left me dying on thy charming Boſom. 
Heav'ns, bow I lay! ſilent with Wonder, Rape! and 
Extaſie of Love, unable to complain, er ralf, or 
Itorm, or ſeck for Eaſe; but With my Siphs albne, 
which made up all my Brearty my mad*Defires re- 
main d, but all unactive, as Age or Death it {fas 
cold and feeble, as unfir for Joy: as if my youthful Rire 
had long been paſt, or Sylvia had never been bleſt with! 
Charms. Tell me, thou wondreus perfect Creature, 
intel! me, where laythe hidden Witchcraft ** Was Syhvia's | 
Beauty too Divine to mix with tförtal Jes? Ah no, 
bl ewas Raviſhing, but Human all. Vet ſurd 't was ſo 
vithoulſ{pproaching to Divinity, as chang'd my Fire: tòꝭ awful, 
83 XYAdoration, and all my wanton Heat to reverend on- 
| templation. But this is Nonſenſe all; "rwas-ſome- 
ming more that gave me Rage, Peſpair and Torments 
mſupportable: No, twas no dull Devotion, tame Di- 
rinity, but mortal killing Agony; untucky Difappoitt» 
nent, unnatural Impotence. Oh! I am loft; enchan- 
| ted by ſome Magick Spell: Oh, what can Syſvia ſay? 
en What can the think of my fond Paſſion; ſhe'll ſwear 
tis all a Cheat, I had it not. No, it could not Be; 
auch Tales Pre often heard; as often laugh'd at roo, 
ot difappointed Lovers; would Sylvia believe (as 
are ſhe may) mine was Exceſs of Paſſion: What! my 
ia! being arriv'd to All the Joy of ne come 
ir, Mo reap the glorious Recompence, the full Re 
he Heav'n for:all: my Sufferings, do Ile ging only, 
ds ad no more ? A, dull, a feeb onconcern/ LAdainer 
| 2805 E 3 | O 
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Youth has none: Lis Dullneſs, ſtupid Infeaſibilig 


Where ſhall J hide my Head when this lewd. Sto wer: 
told? When it ſhall be confirm'd, Philander the young to 
the brisk and gay Philander, who never fail:d the Wor Ki 
man he ſcarce wiſh'd for, never baulk'd the Amorowfint 
conceited\Qld, nor the Ill - fayour'd Young; yet when fev 
he had extended in his Arms the Young, che charmigzine 


Fair and Jonging Sylvia, the untouch'd, unſpotted, and 
till then, unwithing lovely Maid, yielded, defenceleß 


and unguarded all, he wanted Power. to ſeize the trem - ¶ you 
bling Prey: Defend me, Heav'n, from Madneſs. OhEmy 
Hlvia, I have reflected on all the little Circumſtance: 
that might occaſion this Diſaſter, and damn me to thi¶ l an 


degree of Coldneſs, but I can fix on none: I had, ti 
true, for Hlvia's ſake, ſome Apprehenſions of Fear of 
being ſurpriz d; for coming through the Garden, 1 ſaw 
at the farther end a Man, at leaſt IL fancy'd- by that 
Light it Was a Man; who perceiving the Glimps d 
ſomething approach from the Grove, made ſoſtly to- 
wards me, but with ſuch. Caution, as if he fear d to 
be miſtaken in the Perſon, as much as I was to approach 
him; And reminding what Melinda told me, of an & 


ſignation ſhe, had made to Monſieur the Count na. 
imagin'd it him; nor was I miſtaken when J heard hi pro 


Voice calling in low Tone Melinda At which 
I mended my Pace, and e' er he got half way the Gar 
den recover d the Door, and ſottly unlocking it, got 


in unperceiv'd, and faſten'd it after me, well enougiſ mu 
aſſur d that he ſaw not which way I vaniſhd: Ho- qu 


ever it fail'd not to alarm me with ſome Fears on y 
dear Account, that diſturb'd my Repoſe, and which 
I thought then not neceſſary to impart: to you, | and 
which indeed all vaniſh'd at the Sight of my adorabie 
Maid: When entering thy Apartment, I beheld thet 
extended on a Bed of Roſes, in Garments, which, i 
poſſible, by their wanton looſe: Negligence and:Gaiety 
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bie to ſpeak for Tranſports of Joy and Love: You too 


r 


5 4 ' | | | be E . N 3 N. | 15 « 

arr. Love - Letters. 5% mJ: 
agmented thy natural Charms: I trembling fell on 
my Knees by your Bed-ſide, and gaz d a while; una 


were — 2 remain'd ſo, v. . a J ventur'd 
to preſs your Lips with mine, which all their eager 
Likes ond 2 in Motion, ſo that I fear'd you 
fainted z a ſudden Fright, that in a Moment chang'd my 
Fever of Love into a cold Ague Fit; but you reviv'd 
me with a Sigh again, and fir'd me a-new, by pr | 
my Hand, and from that ſilent ſoft Ineouragement, I, 
by degrees, raviſh'd a thoufand Blifſes; yet {till between 
your tempting charming Kiſſes, you would cry Oh 
my Philander, do not injure me. be ſure you preſs 
me not to the laſt Joys of Love ;—Oh have a Care, or 
I am undone for ever: reſtrain your roving Hands, 
Oh whither would they wander, —— my Soul, my- 
Joy, my everlaſting Charmer, oh whither would you 
go! — Thus with a thouſand Cantions more, which 

dd but raiſe what you deſign'd to calm, you made 
me but the madder to poſſeſs: Not all the Vows you 
bid me call to mind, could now reſtrain my wild and 
head- ſtrong Paſſion; my raving, raging (but my — 
Deſire: No, Sylvia, no, it was not in the Power 
feeble Fleſh and Blood to find Reſiſtance againſt ſo 

Y many Charms; yer {till you made me {wear ,: ſtill I 

ol proteſted , but ſtil burnt on with the fame torturing 
Flame, 'till the vaſt Pleaſure even became a Pain: To 
add to this, I ſaw, (yes, Sylvia, not all your Art and 
Modeſty could hide it) 1 ſaw the raviſhing Maid as 
much inflam'd as I; ſhe burnt with equal Fire, with 
equal Languiſnment: Not all her Care could keep the 
parks conceal'd, but it broke out in every Word and 
Look; her trembling Tongue, her feeble fainting Voice 
betray'd it all; Signs interrupting every Syllable; a 
Languiſhment I never faw till then dwelt in her charms 
Ing Eyes that contradicted all her little Vows her ſhore 
and double Breathings heav'd her Breaſt, her twelling _ 
(oy Breaſt, her hands that a rrembling asthey 
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h d, while ſne permitted mine unknown, ſunheeded 
do traverſe all her Beanies, till quite fongetting all Fg 
gz”. faintly promis d, and wholly abandoning my Soul 00 
= Joy, I umd upon ber, who,all fainting lay beneath 
muy uſcleß Weight, for oma ſudden all my Pow-er was 
pied, ſwiſten than Lightaing/ttunty denen intee- 
bdbled Weins, andyanith'd all: Not the dear lovely Beauty 
which I preft, the dying Charms of that fain Face and | 
Eyes, che Claſps of thole ſoft Arms, nor the bawirch- I mig 
ing Accent of her Voice; that, murmur'd Love half Acc 
— her Sighs, nor all my Love, my vaſt, my (bu 
F could call my fugitive Migour back I via. 
again: Oh no, the more look the more I touch g 

- and ſaw, the more I was undone. Oh pity me; my too] bei 
too.Joyely Maid, do not revile the Faults which you it 
nee Conſider all yqur Charms at once ex- vail 
pos d gonſider every Senſe about me ravith'd,;; o'er: dre 
come With Joys too mighty to be ſupported, no my 

.= wonder if I fell a ſhameful Sacrifice to the fond Deity: the 
Conſider how. I waited, how I ſtrove, and ſtill bum int. 
= on, and every tender Touch ſtill added Fuel to the vi. tur 
gorous Fire, which by your Delay conſum d at ſelſ in cnc 
Burning. I want Philoſophy to make this out, or Faith (w 
to fix my Unhappineſs on any Chance or natural A. cor 
eident; but this, my charming Sylvia, I am ſure, tha to\ 
had I lev'd you lels,- I'd been leſs wretched : Nor had vat 
we parted, SHlvia, on ſo ill Terms, nor had ] leſt yea lies 
with an Opinion fo diſadvantagious for Philander, but TI 
for that unhappy Noiſe at your Chamber-door, Whichf wi 
alarmipg: your Fear, occaſion'd your Recovery from 1! 
that dear Trance, to Which Love and ſoft Deſire had cc: 
reduce d ydu, and me from the: moſt tormenting ſilentii lin 
Agony chat diſappointed Joy ever poſſeſt a fond exper G. 
ing Heart with. Oh Heayn's ! to have my Syii,& u 17 
my Power; favour'd by Silence, Night and ſafe Re- ret 
treat! then, then, to lye a tame cold 5 only, of 
as if my Sylvia gave that Aſſignation alone by Seal" of 
undreſt, all dooſe and lavguiſhing, fit for dba ee lo 


- 5 — 
* 8 
j | 
$ * of 
i * * 4 
( * 
6 44 . 
l L U 


Bufines 


| had „„ 


= EC, 


| | * * 2 a wal | 9 J 85 $ 
FX * I» a N q 8 rt N 
1% , > 73 NTP \ * N [ 
- 2 N -< ONT. i of — * 9 
11 


; , v7 . a 

a $8 

2 4 "$i * * 22 

— 5 * 

A, * b Ul 

PA 2 18 kt 's. 
* ” 4 P . 


ed Ml Buſineſs cf the Night, only! to hear me: prattle, ſæe mor 
Fa gaze, or tell her What a pretty Sight it was to ſec theft 
10 Moon ſhine through the dancing Boughs. O Damm 
ah my hardemd Dullngſs, But no mare F am all 
waz Fire and Madneſs at the Thought; But Irryas) 
ec: MN aying, Hylvia, we both recover'd then when the) 
uty Noite alarmd ugs. long to kndw whether yoù think. 
and I we were betray d, for on that>Knoyledge»rrefts! a. 
ch· mighty Part of my Deſtiny: Ihope we are not, _ 
half ¶ Accident: that befel me at my;{going- away, which 
my (but for my untimely; Force of fleaving my lovely y- 
ack N vi, which gave me Pains inſuppbrtable) would have 
ch given me greato Divenſion. Vo know our Feat of 
too being diſcoverꝰd oeccaſio d my Diſguiſe, for you found? 
you it neceſſary L ſhould.fdepart, your, Fear had ſo pre: 
ex- vail'd, and thatoin Meliudas Nigbt-gown and Heads} 


no my Soul behind me, and finding no Body all alo 
eity: the Gallery, non in: my Paſſage from your Apats 
um into the Garden, I Was a thouſand Times about to re- 


e vi turn to all my Joys; i when inthe midſt of this moſh | 
elf in ended Diſpute; I ſaw . by the Light of the Moon 


Faith (which was by, good Fortune under a Cloud, and 
| could not diſtinctly direct the Sight) a Man making. 
towards me with cautious Speed, which made me ad- 
vance with the more haſte; to recover the Grove, bes 
lieving to have eſcap'd him under the Covert of the 
Trees? for retreat I could not, without betraying 
which way I. went; but juſt at che Entrance of the 
Thicket, he turning ſnort made upito me, and I per- 
ceiv'd: it Monſieur the Count, Who taking me for Me- 


Gown as I would have paſs'd him, and cry'd, Now 
Melinda, I ſee you are a Maid of Honour, — Come 
retire; with me into the Grove, where I have a Preſent 
of a Heart and ſomething elſe to make you, that willi he 
of more Advantage to you than that of Alexis, though 
lomething younger. all confounded knew! not 


ver; drefs : Thus attir dz with much ade d went: and: left: | 


linda, who it ſeemsche expected, caught hold of mS 


what 


r 
BY. . Toe Lok. "Paxrts 


chat to reply, nor how, leſt he ſhould find his Mi- 
ſtake; at leaſt if he diſcover'd not who I was: W hich 


this manner: What not a Word, Melinda, or 
deſign F:ſhall take your Silence for -Conſent ? Ws fo, 
come my. 
has giv oven! x the this he would have advanc'd, leading 
me by the Hand, which he preſs'd and kifs'd very amo- 
rouſſy: Judge, my adorable Hlvia, i in what à fine Con- 
dition your Philander then was in. What ſhould I do? 
eo had difappointed him worſe than I was with-thee 
ore; not to go, ''betray'd me: I had much, ado- to 
hold my Countenance, and unwilling to ſpeak.” White 
Las thus employ d in Thought, Monſieur ing 
me (enger of Joys to come, ) and T holding back, he 
ſtopp d and cry'd, Sure, Melinda, you came not hither 
to bring me a Denial. Athen reply 20 whiſpering, — 
y, Sir, for Heav'ns fake (bete my Voice 
much as poſſible) conſider I'm a Maid, and would 
not be diſcover'd- for the World. Who can diſeo- 
ver us? reply'd my Lover, what I take from thee ſhall 
never be miſs d, not by Mlexis himſelf upon thy Wed- 
ding Night; Come —— ſweet” Child, come: 
partie Wirh har pulbd back and 'whiſper'd=———= 
Heab'ns! would you make a Miſtreſs of me? Say 
he A Miſtreſs, what weuld'ſt thou be a Che- 
rubin? then I reply'd as before I am no Whore, 


Sir, No, crys he, but I can quiekly make thee 


one, I have my Tools about me, Sweet-heart, theres 
fore let's loſe no time; but fall to work: This laſt 
Raillery from the brisk old Gentleman, had in ſpight 
of R olution almoſt made me burſt out into a loud 
Laughter, when he took more Gravity upon him, and 
cry'd-—— Come, come, Melinda, why all this fooliſh 
Argument at this Hour in this: Place, and after ſo 
much ſerious Courtſhip; believe me, Ill be kind to 
thee for ever; with that he clapt fifty Guineas in g 
Purſe into one Hand, and ſomething elſe that ſhall be 


namelels 


U 


Silence gave him Occaſion to go on, which he — in 


pretty Creature, let us not loſe the Hour Love 
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nameleſs into the other, Preſents chat had 1 boch * 
7 Melinda s Acceptance: All this While was 
in 1 ing an Evaſion; at laſt, to ſhorten my plea- | 
dventure, looking routids! I cry'd ſoſtl 


ſtep towards the Garden Door and ſee, for: would 
not be diſcover'd for the World. Nor I, Ery!dhe 
—— but do not fear, all's ſafe: —+—— However ſes 
(whiſper'd I) that my Fear may not diſturb youm Joys. 
With that he went toward the Houſe, and I fli 
into the Grove, got immediately into the Meadow, 
where Alexis waited my co | vp Briltiardy' fol 
left the expecting Lover, I ſuppoſe g the Grove 
for his fled Nymph, and 2 rw of wall f Abr en poor 
Melinda, who ſhall have the Guineas, either to teſtore 
or keep, as ſhe and the angry Count can agree:-1 _ 
dhe Management of it te kel Wir — on 
ice This Account I thought neceſſary to give my 
old mer, that ſhe might prepare Melinda Sh the Affault, 
co. £ who underſtanding all that paſs'd between us, may 
hall diſpoſe of Mattets, that no Diſcovery —_— ha 
ed- Miſtake, and I know my Sylvia and —— thi 
ne: fand Excuſes for the ſuppos'd Melinda's Flight. Bur, 
4} ny adorable Maid, my Buſineſs here was not to give 
aan Account of my Adventure only, nor of my Ravings, 
he- J but to tell my Sylvia, on what my Life depends; which 
ore, © 15, in a Permiſſion to wait on her again this enſuing 
hee Night; make no Excuſe, for it you do, by all I a- 
erer dore in Heav'n and Earth. I'll ende my Life h 
laſt here I receiv'd it. I'll ſay no more, nor giue yo 
ge Love Inſtructions,” but wait N hers the Life 
oud wages Na ee ay 3 2 100 1511 
and | PHI LAN DE R: 
aliſh 2 Sie 4 Clock, ood yet wi 85 bu ve not clo u tom. 
r ſo ſelves to ſleep : Alexis and Brilliard give me" bopes- of k 
d to kind Return to this, and haue bro — Hlute and 
in a Violin to charm me into a Slumber o 7 Sylvia {pvej #9 
I:be am ſure ſhe does, he wake me with a dear: Conſent'1 
elcis po; if not, J owl wake to ſleep for ever. "WY 
+ To 
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— ſure, Sir, we are ſafe - — for Heav' 2 _—_ 


$ 11 
EY e | _ 
* Lobe Letiem. PA nw Pa 
8 tod 0996 1 19117 #1719 29 Hater 14. 03441 125 an van 
= 5 0 my Fair C HA R ME R. | Ne 
Ti 8 MY eig n! > yet} 54 Wel 18 Wine il fro! 
1 WII N had ſeal'd the acoder Page, whom pol 
- —_ I had order'd-ro-come to me with an Account MW 
ek anp Buſineſs extraordinary, is this Morning arri 
with Letter from Ceſario, which I have ſent here in- 
> rchgd; that my Sylvia may fee how little I regard the 
RA World; or wew mighty Revolution in hand, when ſet . 


in Competition with the: leaſt hope of beholding het 
adorable Face, or hearing her charming Tongue when 
it whiſpers the ſoft Dictates of her tender Heart it 
my" raviſh'd Soul 3 one Moment's Joy like that ſur- 
mounts an Age of dull: Empire. No, let the buſie un 
3 Rout periſi, the Cauſe fall or ſtand alone for 

me: Give me but Love, Love and my Sylvia; L ask 
no more of Hen; to which vaſt Joy could you but 
e (Oh wondrous» Miracle of Beauty!) how poor 
ald Bale I eficen the yalu'd Trifles of the World, zyeu Nl / 
would: in return contemn your Part of it, and live with I do 
me in filent Shades for ever. Oh! 3 what haſt lat 


chou this Night co add do. che Soul of thy f 
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LL. even pb th Dear, to be very fond of GN i 
much Beauty as the World muſt own adorns the ¶ it 
Dudly-t Sylvia I' permit Love too to Rival me in yout I m 
Heart, but not out- rival Glory; haſte then, my Dea I m 
ta the Advance of that, make no delay, but with the L 
Motning's Dawn let ma find you in my Arms, where I ft 
I have ſomething that will ſurprize you to relate to I te 
you: Vou were laſt Night expected at · It behoves b 
3 to — no Umbrage to Perſons: whoſe «Intereſt I Þ 
pit rer We have two new Ad. 
en e ed 24% eee 
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vancers come in of Vouth and Mony, teach them not 
Negligence; be careful, and let nothing hinder you 
from taking Horſe immediately, as you value the Re- 
poſe and Fortune of, Nr Las N k 4 4 Wi 10971 
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I call'd laft Night on you,” and your Page following mis 
to my Coach, twhiſper'd me if Thad any earneſt Bu- 
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% neſs with you, be knew where 10 find you; 1 ſoon mas 
W where, and bid him call within an Hour for this, 
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| 05 1 212 ws 467 10 [GEES 
oor A H! What have ! 3 and where ſhall” 
you 1 I bide my guilty bluſhing Face? Thou haſt un- 
with done my eternal Quiet: Oh, thou haſt ruin my ever- 
haſt I laſting Repoſe, and I muſt never, never look abroad 
again: Curſe on my Face that firſt debauch'd my Vir- 
„me, and taught thee how to love! Curſe on my temps 
N. ting Youth, my Shape, my Air, my Eyes, my Voice, 
— my Hands, and every Charm that did contribute. to 
my fatal Love, a laſting Curſe on all — Bur thoſe of 
the adorable Philander, and thoſe——even in this raging 
Minute, my furious Paſſion dares not approach with an 
fo ¶indecent Thought: No, they are ſacred all, Madneſs 
the it ſelf would ſpare em, and houldit thou now: behold 
rout me as I fit, my Hair diſhevell'd, ruffled and diſorder'd, 
ear; my Eyes bedewing every Word I write, when for each 
the Letter I let fall a Tear; then (preſs'd with Thought) 
here I ſtarting, I dropp'd my Pen, and fell to rave anew, and 
eto tear thoſe Garments whoſe looſe Negligence help'd to 
betray me to my ſhameful Ryin, wounding my Breaſt, 
but want the Reſolution to wound it as I ought; 
which when I but propoſe, Love ſtays the Thought, 
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wing and wild as tis, the Conqueror checks it; "with bum 
EF” whiſpering only Philander to my Soul; the dear Name yielc 
- calms me to ar Eaſineſs, gives me the Pen into m of n 


niembling Hand, and I purſue my ſilent ſoft Com Kno 
phnhint: Oh! ſhouldſt thou ſee me thus, in all theſe ſud. I 80 
WE den differen changes of Paſſion, thou wouldit fa den 
. *  Philander, I were mad indeed; Madneſs it ſelf can find” '5 
ni no ftranger Motions: And I would calmly ask thee, I ſuch 
nl for I am calm again, How comes it, my adorable {hs the 


ander, that thou canſt poſſeſs a Maid with ſo mu | 
Madneſs? Who art thy ſelf a Miracle of Softnely I 7! 
all Sweet and all Serene, the moſt of Angel in thy 5! 
' Compoſition that ever mingled with Humanity; © the MRA 
very Words fall ſo gently from thy Tongue, are chat 
utter'd with a Voice ſo raviſhingly ſoft, a Tone ſo ten- Iron 
der and fo full of Love, *rwou il charm even Frenzy, N K0⁰ 
calm rude Diſtraction, and Wildneſs would become a £*5® 

- HlentLiftner ; there's ſuch a ſweet Serenity in thy Fice, alas 
uch Innocence and Softneſs in thy Eyes, ſhould deſan Can 
Savages but gaze on thee, ſure they would forget thelt I whe 
native Foreſt Wildneſs, and be inſpir'd with ealie Gen Hai 
tleneſs: Moſt certainly this God- like Power thou haſt. an 
Why then? Oh tell me in the Agony of my Soul, why nuf 
muff thoſe Charms that bring Tranquillity and Peace nuf 
to all, make me alone a wild, unſeemly Raver? 'Why Noch 
has it contrary Effects on me? Oh! all I act and fay ret 

ð perfect Madneſs: Yet this is the leaſt unaccountable ime 
Part of my moſt "wretched Story; —= Oh! L"mult Ny 
neter behold thy lovely Face again, for if I ſhould, Nen 
ſure 1 ſhould bluſh iy Soul: away; no, no, I ul I) 
not, nor ever more believe thy dear deluding Vows) 
never thy charming perjur'd Gaths, ' after a Violation Fire 
Uke to this. Oh Heav'n, what have I'done? Yeeby I. 
Heav'n 1 ſwear, 1 dare not ask my Soul, leſt ix in- 
form me how I was to blame, unlels that fatal Minute de 
would inſtruct me how to revenge my Wrongs upon Nen 
my Heart, my fond betraying Heart, Deſpair and 

| Madneſs-ſeize me; Darkneſs and Horror hide me from Neu 
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buman Sight, after an Eaſineſs like his; What; ro 
Eee my Honour! Betray the Secrets 
of my Virgin Withes My new Deſires, my un- 
known ſhameful Flame, Hell and Death! Whe 
got I fo much Confidence? Where learn'd I the har 


= : 
„ 
— 
* * 
Y * 
* N k . 
e 4 " 
- 1 * p . 
* : 
ö 
4 
— 
1 — — 
CO LIES — - — 


den' d and unbluſhing Folly? To wiſh, was ſuch Fault, 


15 is a Crime unpardonable to own, to ſhew Defire is 
ſuch a Sin in Virtue as muſt deſerve Reproach from all 
the World; but I, unlucky I, have not only bettay A 
all theſe; but with a Tranſport void of Senſe and Shame, 
| yield to thy Arms I'll not endure the Thought— 
By Heav'n! I cannot; there's ſomething more than 
Rage that animates that Thought: Some Magick Spell, 
that in the midſt of all my Senſe of Shame keeps me 
from true Repentance; this angers mie, and makes me 
know my Honour but a Fantom : Now I could curſe 
again my Youth and Love; but Oh! when I havedone, 
alas, Philander, I find my ſelf as guilty as before; 1 
cannot make one firm Reſolve againſt thee, or if I do, 
when I conſider thee, they weigh not all one lovely 
Hair of thine. Tis all in vain, the charming Canlſe re- 
mains, Philander's fill as lovely as before, tis him 
muſt remove from my fond Eyes and Heart, him L 
muſt baniſh from my Touch, my Smell, and every 
other Senſe z by Heav'n! J cannot bear the mighty 
Preſſure, I cannor'ſee his Eyes, and touch his Hands, 
ſmell rhe Perfume every Pore of his breaths forth, tail 
thy ſoft Kifſes, hear thy charming Voice, bur I am All 
on a Flame: No, *tis theſe I mutt exclaim on, not c 
Youth, 'tis they debauch my Soul, no natural Coe | 
ity in me to yield, or to admit of ſuch deltrutive 
Fires.” | Fain I would put it off, but *rwill not do, 1 
im the Aggreſſor ſtill; elſe why is not every livit 
Maid undone, that does but touch or ſee thec? 1 
me why? No, ché Fault's in me, and thou art ld 
em. Were but my Soul lefs delicate, were ſt e. 
ſenſible of what it loves and likes in thee ff yer pe 
cully happy; bur ob, there is a Nicety there ſoc : 
9113 | | '{o 
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No more ſhall fill 


: 8 eps | | : r 
and of touching, L will, Tſay, aſſume my, native Temper, #1 
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both, I ſwear —— I ſwear, PHilander, charming lovel y 
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Napprchenſiye of thy Beauties, as has betray'd me MW .. 
net for ever:+—— Yet ſomething I Will do to tame 0 
ws lewd Betrayęr of my Right, and it ſhall plead.no Ml fe 
ore in thy Behalf; no mole, no more diſperſe the ©. 

bich it conceives thro“ every. ie and M. 


epſible by Nature), to kindle new Deſires there. or. 
No more ſhall fi 7 unknown Curioſity z n. 

Will in ſpight of all the Perfumes that dwell about thee, n 
in ſpight of all che Arts thou halt of looking, of ſpeaking . 7 


* 
” 


T will be calm, be cold and unconcern'g, as I have begn . 
to all the World, — but to Philander. ——— The Al 12 
mighty Power he has is unaccountable: ——By yonda lj... 
breaking Day that opens in the Eaſt, opens to ſee N Cor 
hame — I ſwear — by that great Ruler of the Day, 
ac Sun, by that -A)Jmighty; Power. that rules, them fu, 


ö thou art, the firſt cer kindled ſoft Deſires + ＋ | 
: {1 1 2 K* Ireen U 
gut my Soul, thou art the firſt that ever did inform 
mie that there was ſuch a ſort 
thoug! 


* 


hr the Vanity of being belov'd made yp the great: ſpea 


t of the Satisfaction; twas Joy to ice my Loves dis 


eſt pat Wstactien, 
| g out me, adore and praiſe me, and increaſe; my Har 


Pride. by every Look, by every Word and Action; and ploy 
NU ancy'd beſt I favour'd moſt, and he paſs' d for thr, 
the happy Fortune; him I have ſuffer d too to kiſs and H il. 
preſs me, to tell. me all his Tale of Love, and ſigh, * 
Which I would liſten to with Pride and Pleaſure, per- Win ct 
mitted. it, and ſmil'd him kind Returus; nay, by my Ngo. 
Life, then thought I lov'd him too, tho' I could have gy 
been content to have paſs'd my Life at this gay rat 
th 55 fond hoping 9870 and thought no 2 85 
of. being eat, eg rich Coaches, ſhewing be 

Be, to, pals my Hours in dreęlüng, in going te ff 


it Balls; and having ſtill the Vanity to think the 


- | we i dg” 4 41.4 14 b 4 3 
en would gaze and 110 where 1 came, and 


thought no farther on. 
Ji ED, Thou 
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Paxil Lobe Lier. ö 8 » 
thou, NWhünder, Rast made me tal new Miegfures; 1 
now can chink f nothing! þtit of thee, LOth the So 
of Loye fem any order Vaith, Ang Convedarton makes 
my Soul impatient, and docs Hot ony dul we into 
Melancholy, but perplexes me out of all Humour vut 
of all patient Sufferance; and I am nevet ſo well pleas'd 
when from P hilander, s hen Fam retif di and curſe 
my Character and igure in ther World; becauſe it 
permits iy tot to prevent berg viſiteck; ne Thought 
of thee is Worth the Words Enjoy ment; I Hate to 
dreſs, I hate to be agrecable to any Eyes but thine 31 
hate the Nöôiſe of Equipage and Crouds, And would 
be more content to live With thee in ſore lone ſhaded 
Cottage, chan be a Queen, and hinder'd by that Gran- 
deur one Moment'sConverſat ion withPhilanden May ſt 
thou deſpile and loath me; 4 Curſe the greateſt that I 
can invent, if this be any thing but real honeſt 
Truth. No, no, Pbilander, I find I never loyd till 
now, I underſtood it not, nor knew what Thoſe Sighs 
ind Preſſings meant which others gave me; yet every 
ſpeaking Glanee thy Eyes put on; inform my Soul What 6 
dis they plead and languith for: If you but touch m/ | 
Hand; my Breath grows faint and ſhorty my Blood 
glows in my Face, and runs with an unuſual Warmtit 
thro' every Vein, and tells my Heart what tis Philauder | 
ails, when he falls fi hing on my Boſom; oh then, 1 
fear, 1 anſwer every Look and every Sigh and Touch; i 
in the ſame ſilent but intelligible Language, and unders i 
ſtood, I fear, too well by thee :- Till now” I never | 
kar'd Loves a Griminal. Oh tell me not; miſtaken 4 
ooliſh Maids, true Love is itinocent ye cold, ye dull, ys 
unconſidering Lovers; tho' I have oſten heard it front 
te grave and wiſe, and preach'd my ſelf that Doctrine: | 
now renounce it all, tis falſe; by Heav'n 'tis falley | 
for now I love, and know it all a Fiction; yes, and love | 
o, as never any Woman can equal tne in Love, my ö 
goal being all compos'd (as I have often ſaid) of {otter | | 
Wo nerials: Nor is it Fancy _ my Rates on r : 
11 * | | theres: 
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bannt 


there's an intrinſick Value in t 

ly none but I am able to * M 

view thee not with By 5 7 Gele r. 
cy'd would appear and pleaſe as; well. I 


= all could love . uh. 2 a W. why, does 9 
= Pals ſo unregarc a thouſand. Women, who, never 
= 10 h'd for him? What makes / Myrtilla, ho poſſeſſeh 
all, looks on- thee, feels thy Kiſſes, hears: thee ſpeak, 
and yet . ants Senſe to "Kat how bleſz d the is, "tis 
want of] Judgment all; and Went, and . cani ſhe 
that judges 4 50 well? 2x1 23:4 1a 
Granting my Paſſon equal to-its Object „you mufs 
allow it in$nite, , and more in me than any other Wo. Man 
man, by how much more my Soul is compos de, 
Tenderneſs; and yet I Wy own, for L may own it, 
now Heav'n and you are Witneſs, of my ae T own 
with all this Love, with all this Paſſion vaſt, ſo 
true and ſo unchangeahle, that I have. Wies, ney 
unwonted Withes at 0 * of —— I find 
a ſtrange diſorder in my Blood, t pants and bury 
in OI: Vein, and makes me bluſh, and figh; ok and grow 
impatient, aſham'd and angry; dur when know. it: the 
ects of Love, I am xeconcil'd, and with, and-fighl 
een for when I ſit and gaze upon thy Eyes, ith 
languiſhing, thy lovely dying Eyes, play with thy lot 
white Hand, and lay my glowing Cheeks to thine 
oh God! what Language can, expreſs my Tranſpot 
All that is tender, all that is ſoft, Deſire, ſeizes every 
trembling Limb, and 'tis with Pain conceal'd. = Yew 
yes, Philander, tis the fatal Truth, ſinge thou hall; 
found it, I confeſs it too, and yet 1 love thee dearlys 
long, long it was that [ efſay'd to hide the guilty, Flan 
if Love be Guilt; for F confeſs I did diſſemble a Col 
neſs which I was not Miſtreſs of: There lyes a Wot 
man's Art, there all her boaſted Virtue, - it is but wel 
diſſembling, and no more But mine, alas, is go! 
for ever fled; this, this feeble Guard that ſhould 2 
my Honour, thou haſt betray d, and left it goa 7 
encel 
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ſencelet. Ak whar'is Wones'sHohour * Mis — 
poorly” >1No wonder: that y 
ſuch ehem we are only ſafe by Ne ner 
baſe Difiithn an: IH As ſhameful ad char ts which 
vr fall) »Ohi fly Reſugvs What f551h Nonſenſe 


breaks her Laws, lofts het Fathe, her Hotfout' and E- 
me;/ ye Powers my Fame Bates me Be FI; let 


— S8 


enable Buro were is? I Have Bic all; 
ul W'tis ir Joſt:> Yes; Nes, 5e Charting! perjur” 
Van, At C The. 
a Whar tho? E lay txretdb en thy, Bed, Unäreſt, un- 
n pprehenſivd of y Fate, tn Belm loste aug 2 7 of 
— e Br thin and waittbnly 

on, as if they would with little Force ſubtijit Cite 
nd ſthayirlg Fand: What then, Philander, mult you 


LY 3 but bind- 


Ing 975 a limmering apes as if tha _ with 12 7 his 
8 


awful L abend d 41 Take bn? Tur ue 
b vou pr den, Rofl $3 ar it was in f 
ny ng 2 fo fee 1 59 F uihriided' Su E 2 


pon pur wöte Pace your ade Jour Strength En 
d, bukerdine alas declin d an I bong ir 
Yehſhour ating, left ol Fu Mit rd of Halt. 


y faint Deals” 


arlys Ar 5 5 or Pre  utiiegarded lay che, Pied 
W hich ve bi} d' 3 yi ielded to che lovely 
agu der * ere e when yöu fa 
Pate richer," with *What 


Wie Store, and found the 
ontetn pt; es, falſe dear Nan) with what Contempt 
ou 5 the unvalu d T Top hy : What, deſpis d: 


bp View; and then 9 ere all Jof f. yers 


— 


nat „ 5 69 


fond Ouſtom rum perqunde f Net fu it is; and he hs 


ne retain my 1 and ut Hohonr, arc be à dull In- 


ke the Advantage? Muſt you be perjur'd becauſe I 
une t r Fe You in by Stealth by 
ght, * 7 D 225 els lache l * | 


heard, 


1 


tem. On Hetv hel how- quitkly Left 4e is Gs 


e, ho more my Sling « 


25 all you call a Heav'n of J a7 * Beauty ex 155 | 
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= 3 man 
bean your, Wil emp Md 'yabr Thils franc 
* abe bing ViRim weh fer che Sacriſice p and 
dick you Want Devetion tei perform And An you 
thus reegiyehe expected Bleflin g ee 
Heyn Ell ever ſee thee tnorc; a0 18d te illche Chariy 
to ther for. thou haſt no/Exeuſc in ſtore that cat en 
vipeg my Opipion that q am hated; loath d- - Lom 
not bear that. I an; Boe if A doj1 itt all only 
fkerve to ſortiſie my fix d Reſolve never to ſee thee 
morgen And e hear: thy falſe; Excule; 
ler TH DE @nickly them? tis my Diſdain invites thecca 
To. ſtrengthen which , there needs no more than thut 
you let aße hear your, po Defence But iat 
tediouz time to that low Hour wherein L-dare; —_ 

thee, but, hope- not to meline my Soul to love; Nog] 
zm yer-lafe it} L can. ſtop but here, bat here be wic 
re ſolys and be my ſelf. 1 Haid Fir br „1 41 2. 1000 
1 ag rd. ne N el: 5107 T1671. W NL Lal $ 
Jus 0 2 1Þ[12G q 50's 5 1 M$: oe arr 1 2:43 3 | 
8 TEST: n 225 Fs! : | ; 

40 00 | 

e | 
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\ 8 my Vage was coming with tho inch bem 
as; 1 the ig eme 
| Alexis, at the Gaye with, yours, — rould 
a9 depart without an An Wer -£O u to gp or or {ts 
e e Ah, Phila /  why;40; pu Pl eu t 
a He ady to ye e 77 ee | 
you 


Soul mig eb: 
I am —— 


my Fate —— ae 1 me for —— J ganpot. fal 
more gen 7. Ker i CER ert 


rms, a Maid that can no longer reſiſt, who is di 
e of all Yefenfive Power: She ields, the. yields 
and does confeſs it too; and ſure ſhe muſt be mon 
than mortal, that can hold out againſt, thy, Cham 


COTE: Since I ** undone, and give a 
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PART Lobe Tyres, It 
III do ir generoufly, and Teri an mean Rxſerbes! 24 
will be braye in Love, and laviſh all; nor fall Pbs- 
jonder think I lobe bim welle unleſs 1 de., Take; 
charming Victor, then, what your own Metits ,” and 
what Love has given y ou; take, take, at Le bs] 
dear Reward of all John Sit re! Tears, your Vows 
and Sufferings. But der Philander , AA 0 to 
Night; and Hill the approach of thoſe dhe Hüent 

thou know'ft T dare not give "thee admittance; T- 40 
conjure chet, g0 to Ceſaris, who I find too -prefling, 
hay (vor to believe the Concerns great ; z and ſo jealous 1 am 
ef thy dear Safety, that every thing alarms my Fears: 
Joh! ade em then and go,; tis early yet, and if 
ou take Horſe immediateſy; you will be there by 
ebe this Morning; go, I conjure you; for tho“ tis 
an unſpe ble Satisfaction to know you are ſo near me: 
yer I prefer your Safety and Honour to all Conſidera- 
tions ele? Tou may ſoon diſpatch your Affür; and 
render your ſelf time Wy Niete 82 the Place appointed, 
which is Where you laſt waited, and twill be 
u leaſt eight at Night beo "tis poſſible to bring you 
o my Arms. Cone in your Chariot, and do not heat 
four ſelf 8 have a care of me and my 1 
h the Preſervation! of all Tloye: Be ſure you go, and 
lo not, my Philander, out of x Punctilio of Love, ne- 
prel lect your dear Bafer „cken Hhilander, and all 
as, be Gods of 1 thee” on wy 
e and ＋ 2 ches 128 back ti 
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d 8 S L VIA. by 1 
9 88 h TE o 
i Y. H;chouiniof charming of thy Sex ! ag lovelydear | 
Delight of my. tranſported Soul!/thou everlaſting 
ja reaſure of my Heart ! what haſt thou done? given 
! in Qver- joy, that , 2 little eng 


* 


3 Laue Leue. PART 
ing hat- Grief s Exceſs had almoſt finiſn ig before; tt, 
tetnal Bleſſings on thee,! for a Goodneſꝭ ſo Divine ner 
1 exbellent and deareſt of hy Sex! I noi! 
know, not what to do, on what to ſay. I am not wha (po! 
I Was, Ido e Walk, nor think as Eavg tho 
wont ta do; ſure the Exceſs of Joy is far above her. 
| Senſe,or ama] thinking, it cannot Ray for Ceremdni. M wh: 
s Method. I rave wick Hleaſure, rage Wich. the de let 
hought of coming HRtaſy. Oh Sia, Sylvia, Sylvia! Bee 
my Soul, my vital Blood, and without, which L.could and 


as well. ſubſiſt Oh, „my adorahle, my | 8 via tha 
methiaks J preſs thee, kiſs tbee, hear thee ſigh, behold L. 
thy Eyes, and all the wendxous Beauty of thy F v4 
a ſolemn Joy has ſpread it (ef. łhaqughegtery Vein che 
ſenſibly chrough ever) Artery, of my Heagg and I ch Ma 
think, of nothing bub Gf Ser the lovely. $y/vinythelff wh 
blooming flowing $y/via? and ſhall 4 ſee thee ? ſhall] and 
touch thy Hands, and preſs thy dear, thy charming dou 
ody in my Arms, and taſte a thouſand Joys, a thow Phi 
and Raviſhments? oh God? ſhall 1.? oh Sy/viay! ſ you 
but thou haſt ſaſd enough to make me mad, and I his. 
forgetful of thy Safety and my own, ſhall bring thy did 
wild adoting Slave to Bellſont, and throw him at thy wil 
Feet, to pay his humble Grat ude for xhis great Con but 
data Lahe wat Rowey , ee 100 Was 
Ah, Sylvia! how.ſhall I live *rill;:Night?.. and:youl not 
impoſe too cruelly upon mne, in conjuring me to go lol or 2 
Ceſario; alas! does Syliiacknow! ñ ⁰ hat ſhe, expolel ye. 
ber Pu ẽr? whoſe Joy is ſo tranſporting, great, tha Oh 
when he comes into the grave Cabal, he muſt betray don 
the. Story of. his Heart, and, in lieu of the mightyF me. 
Buſineſs there in Hand, be raving {till on Sylvia, tei Etc 
ling his Joy to all thd aa Liſteners, and anſwering Fla 
Queſtions that concern our great Affair, with ſome ven 

_ thing(lof my Loves) aſb whachowillh paſs for Madge and 
andi undo me: No, give me lcavt to rave in See 57; 
and unſten among the Trees, they H humour mν I 44 

r 


feaſty:anfwer my murmuring Jay! and Echos Hat 
Peil ? r „ * % f „ 128 £4 if 


Pant I. hog ere 73 
it, reprat thy Name, repeat chat Sy mine! and 
never hurt her "ro Mp while the Cabals,” Buſineſs and 
noiſy Town will add Confuſion ro my 
ſport, and make me mad indeed: No, let me alo 


preſent Tran- 
thou ſacred Creature, let me be calm and qui 
here, and tell all the Inſenſibles I meet in the Wood 
what Sylvia has this happy Minute deſtimd me: Oh, 
let me record it on ever every Bark, on every Oak and 
Beech, that all the World may wonder at my Fortune, 
and bleſs the us Nadz let it grow up to Ages 
that hall come; that they may know the Story of our 
Loves, - and how a happy Youth; they call'd Philanuer, 
was once ſo bleſt by Her 'n ate p eſs the charming, 
the ador'd and ed. by al, the _ Sylvia. Py. 
Maid, the moſt Divine Ao ever grac'd Story; and 
when the Nymphs would Jook for an Example of Love 
and Conſtancy, let them Point out Philander to their 
doubted Swains, and cry, Ah! love but as the youn 
Philander did, and then be fortunate, and then reap al 
your Wiſhes: And when the Shepherd would upbraid 
his Nymph, let him but cry,——See- here what Sylvis 
did to fave the young Philander; but oh! there never 
will be ſuch lter * mph as Hlvia; Heav'n form'd 
but one to ſhew the 0110 what Angels are, and the 
was form'd for me, yes ſhe was in whom I would 
not quit my glorious Intereſt to reign a Monarch here, 
or any boaſted gilded thing above! take all, take all, - 
ye Gods, and give me but this happy coming Night! 
Oh, SyFo3ay Sylvia!“ by all thy promis d Joys Fam un- 
don if any -. e Hould raviſh this Night from 
This Night! No not for a Leaſe of Years to all 
Leit would I chrow thee: away: Oh! 1 am all 
Flame, all Joyful Fire and Softneſs; werde tis Hea- 
ven dert F look around me, Air where I tread, 
and raviſhing 'Maſick When I ſpeak,” iis all of _ 
Hldia re. Let me alone, oh let me cool Urtle, or 1 
ſhall by an Kxceſs, of Joyful Thought loſe all ny hop'd 
for Blk.” Nentore b tte From me, go, my dle 


F 4 | you 


74- Lover Deners.\ PRT 
you are ſo exceſſive ſweet, ſo wondrous f you 
preſs my Senſes even to pain away let me 
take Air let me recover Breath; Oh let me lay 
. down beneath ſome cooling Shade, near {ome - 
reſhing Cryſtal, murmuring, Spring, and fan the gets 
fle Air about me. I ſuffocate, ;I faint. with this clolg 
loying,, I muſt allay my Joy or be. undane —— Fl 
read thy cruel Letters, or II think of ſome {ad melan- 
choly Hour wherein thoy haſt diſmiſs d me diſpairing 
from thy Preſence; Or While you preſs me now to. be 
gone with, ſo much Earneſtneſs, you have ſome Loyer 
to regeive and entertain; perhaps tis only for the Var 
nity to hear him tell his nauſeous Paſſion to you, breath 
on your loygly Face, and daub your Garments. with his 
fulſome Enidrace.; But oh, by Heav'n,: I cannot think 
that Thought! and thou haſt ſworn thou canſt not 
ſuffer, it if I ſhould. find thee falſe but ti 
impoſſihle Oh! ſhould I find Foſcario viſit . thee, 
him whom thy Parents favour, I ſhould undo you all, 
by Heay'n. 1 ſhould-—-but thou haſt worn ; wha 
need Philanger more? Ves, Sylvia, thou haſt ſworn 
and call'd Heav'n's Vengeance down whene er thou 
gaveſt a Look, or a dear {mile in Loye to that pretend: 
ing Fop; Vet from his mighty Fortune there is daty 
ger in him —— What makes that Thought torment 
me now he gone, for Hlvia loves me, and wil 
preſerve my Life e 


I am not able, my adorable Charmer, to obey-your 
Commands in going from the Sight of happy Bellfont; 
no, let the great Wheel of the vaſt Deſign roul gn 
or for ever ſtand ſtill, for I'll not aid its Motion to 
leave the mightier Buſinęſs of my Love unfiniſh'd; 
no, let Fortune and the duller Fools toil on ——1 
Il not bare à Minute of my Joys with thee to ſaye the 
World, much leſs {o. poor zen dei and ſure 
there is morę ſolid Pleaſure eyen iq theſe expecting 
Hours I wait to ſnatch my Bliſs, than to be Lord d 


Al che Vaiyerle without it; Then, let me . ; Ks 


_ 
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Part Laue Lettets, 

Hlvia, in thoſe melancholy Shades that part Bellfont 

from ee 48 53 reden my Sy may walk 
=P 


| * 


that Way ſo unattended, that we might meet and loſe 
our ſclves for a few Moments in thoſe intricate Retreats; 

Ah, Sylvia! I am dying with that hought-—JOR 
Heav'ns ! what cruel, Deſtiny is mine? | whoſe fatal 
Circumſtances do not permit me to own my Paſſion, 
and lay Claim to Sylvia, to rake her Without Controul 
to Shades and Palaces, to live for ever, with her, to 
gaze for ever on her, to eat, to loll, to riſe, to play, 
to ſleep, to act over all the Pleaſures and the. Joys of 
Life with her —— Bur 'tis in vain I rave, in vain 
employ my ſelf in the Fools barren Buſineſs, wiſhing, 
this Thought has made me fad as Death: Oh, 
Sylvia ! I can ne er be truly happy adieu, employ 
thy ſelf in writing to me, and remember my Life bears 
Date but only with thy Faith and Love. yy 


5 
PUILANDER: 
Thy, my Adorable, what | you can do to meet me in 
the Wood this Afternoon, for there lll live to Day. 
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To PHILANDER. i 


Bſtinate Philanger, 1 conjure you by all your Vows, 
by all your ſacred Love, by thoſe dear Hours 
this happy Night dęſign'd in favour of you, to go 
without Delay to Ceſario; twill be unlafe to diſobey 
a Prince in his jealous Circumſtagees. The Fatigue 
of the Journey cannot be great, and 


the Torment of my Fears! Oh! I ſha 


* 


122 well know 
| never be hap- 


py or think you ſafe, till you have quitted this fatal In- 
tereſt: Go, my Pbilander and remember what-ever 
Thib you take will be rewarded at Night in the 
Arms 9 ow? e e e ee, 
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ing a Proftitute? and yet the Act it ſelf in na 


Conſider this, oh fond heedleſs 
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VV Arms of Sylvia“ By Heay'n, I 1 im in 
ſpir'd to a& Wonders: 5 Sylvia, yes, my ado ye 
Maid, I am gone, I fly 15 as . * 
ſoft Barts of Love ſhot from th 5 charm a 1 m 
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ONG foreſeeing the Miſery ties + you "waſh L 
arrive, by this fatal Correſpondence with my u- h. 
ppy Lord, I have often, with Tears and Prayers, I be 
Nara you to decline fo dangerous a Paſſion: I have I m 


never yet acquainted" our Parents with. your Misfor- If al 


runes, but I fear I muſt at laſt make uſe of their Au - fo 
thority for the Prevention of your Ruin. Tis not, an 
my deareſt Child, that part of this unhappy Story that I ta 
—_— to me was Sieves inf, bur purely that of D 
ine ä 
Conſider, 6 young 1 noble Maid, the Infamy, of be. 


Amour is not the reareſt Sin, but the Ne 9 
carxies an unuſual Horror with it; for 'tis a Brothet 
too, my Child, as Well as a Lover, one that has 1 0 
© unbappy Silterd Side ſo many tender Years, TY fa 
whom he has a dear and loycly O p ring Which le 
he has more fixt hitnſelf to Prey Nase ih an J Blood: ni 
Gil and ſuffer dot! bi 

momentary Joy to rob thee of thy Eternal Fame, fe C 
of my Fiat Repoſe, and fix a Brand upon dur nobel C 
Houſe, and ſo undo us all. Alas, conſider, after in ar 


Action ſo ſhameful, thou muſt * thy (elf in ſome e 
remote — 


1" WY remote Cormerbf the Wald; where Honeſty and Ho- 
vor never are heard of: No, they canſt nor ſhew-thy 
Face, but, ty ill he pointed at ſor ſomething monſtrqusz = 
for a hundred Ages may not c Story ſo leudiy 
infamous arid doòſe as thine, Perbaps (fond as you are) - 
you imagine the ſale Joy of being belov'd hy tan; 
will attone for choſe Affronts and Reproaches you will 
meet with in the cenſuring World: But, Child, res 
member and believe me, there is no laſting Faith in 
Sin; he that has broke bis Vows with Heav'n and me, 
will be again perjur d to Heav'n and thee, and all the 
World! He once thought me as lovely, lay at my 
Feer, and ſigh'd away his Soul, and told ſuch pitious 
Stories of his Suffetings, ſuch fad, ſuch mournful Tales 
of his departed Reſt, his broken Heart and everlaſting 
mull Love, that ſure Ic thought it had been a Sin not to 
ub. have credited his charming. Perjuries; in ſuch 4 way 
yers, he ſwore, with ſuch a Grace che ſigh'd, ſo artfully he 
have mov'd, ſo tenderly he look d. Alas, dear Child, then 
Sfor- all he ſaid Was hei, unuſual with him, never told be. 
Au- fore; now tis a beaten Road, tis learn d by Heart, 
not, and eaſily addreſs d to any ure Womnjan, the 
"that WI tatter'd, worntout Fra of my Trophies, the 
it of Drcgs of what I long drain'd from off his fickle 
pd and gulf by beiog gent den, Kg 8 
pall*d! dull'd by being rep „ Think, | 
Child, ite im merits, the Via 
of a Heart uneonquerꝭd by any but your Eyes: Mas, be 
has been my Captive, my humble whining Slave, diſ- 
dain ig put him on your Fxtters now alas, he can 
lay no new thing of his Heart to thee, tis Love at 
(econd Hand, worn out, and all its gaudy Luſtre tar- 
viſt d beſides, my Child, if thou hadſt no Religion 
binding enough, no Honcur that could ſtay thy fatal 
Courſe, yet Nature: ſhould oblige thee, and give a 
Check: to the unreaſdnable Enterprize. . The Griets 
and Diſhonour of our noble Parents, who have been 
eminent for Vittur and Piety, ob ſuffer em nut to be 


regarded 


| Lues Leno. FAR TI 
regarded in this cenfuring World as the moſt unhap. 
y.of all the Race of d Nobility 
ling Child; the Joy of. all, the laft | | 
füge of their Sorrow fox they, alas, have had but uns 
kind Stars to influende their unadvisd Off- ſpring ; us 
want of Virtue in their Education but this laſt Blow 
of Fate muſt ſtrike em dead: Think; think of thig 
my Child, and yer retitè from Ruin; haſte, fly from 
Deſtruction which purſues thee faſt ; haſte, haſte, and 
ſave thy Parents and a Siſter, or what's 
Fame; mine has already receiv'd but too many delpes 
rate Wounds, and all thro*. my unkind Lord's grow 
ing Paſſion for thee,, which was moſt fatally founded 
on my Ruin, and nothing but my Ruin could advance 
it; and when, my Siſter, thou haſt run thy Race, made 
thy ſelf loath'd, undone and infamous as Hell, deſp 
ſcorn'd and abandond by all, lampoon'd, perhaps dis- 
eas d; this faithleſs Man, this Cauſe of all will leave 
thee too, grow weaty of thee, nauſeated by uſe; he 
. may perhaps conſider what Sins, what Evils, and what 
Inconveniences and Shàmes thou'ſt brought him "6; 
and will not be the laſt ſhall loathiand hate thee: Nor 
though Youth fancy it have a mighty Race to run 0 
plealing Vice and Vanity, the Courſe will end, the 
_ Goal. will be arriv'd to at the laſt, Where they 1 will 
ſighing ſtand, look back, and wie xhe length of pres 
cious Lime they've food away; When travers d. 
with Honour and Diſcretion, how. glotious wert the 
Journey, and with what Joy the 
don and basks beneath t 
Forgive, dear Child; this Adv 


thou art the dar: 
ope left, the Ne. 


more dear 


d Traveller hes 
he Shades 
| 1 "1; 18 * , 


| ice, and purſue it; 
tis the Effect of my Pity, not Anger; nor could the 
Name of Rival ever yet have Power to- baniſh chat 
of Siſter from my Soul Farewel, remember me; 
pray Heav'n thou haſt not this | 

of thy Honour, and that this which comes from a refs 
der bleeding Heart may have the Fortune to 


Night made a Forfat 
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Pare li Lover Lane 70 
thee with Grace! to void all F emiptations a firs 
tre; ſince they imuſt / end in ra. works hy Mx" the 
Bernal Pra yer: of (16 of VC In debe bt - Diggin 
et om en of Drureſt Child, 60 1 (ik nt 
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Jl Confuſion mA of Loye : Oh 1 
— oft to e 4. e res Aa everhaſti Seel ha 
* dung, yy hat I purfu'd” e 
„but I at Taft 55 Ne! ares 15 98 0 the fond, 
rae Charter hall nd Ware f Arts ny rage 
7% r Pen refolv'd W 55 70 cas Fate and Death 
Nor and T conjute youEHfouble "my Repoſe no mote; Tod 
of ou do 1 my 2 which if Wl bo 
the eu would'p 1 ll do a Deed ſhall Bb me Fol 


with (our Snare That ſhall amaze aud cool yo vie 
res cious Flame. No tote. — remember you have a flo 


D. .. 


de dle Wife, Companion of your Vows, and I have Ho- 
the nour, both which are worth preſerving, and for which, 
chough you want! þ generous Loves you'll find neither 
that nor Wanne Wanting in Hupf. r 
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um 
"ES, my Adorable. Henne, 1 will is you bo 
farther; only for all my Pains, for all my Suffer- 
ag, tor my tormenting ſlecpleſs Nights, and i 
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80 Lover. A 
a dee Dejo all ny farhleſi Hopes, F 

my Sighs, my. car eee B 
| uad and un und Paſſion, and myumxea Moe 
Gires in Love, oe Never (dying Flame, and laſtly, for 
my Death: I only beg, in Recompence for all, "thi 
laſt Favour from your Pity ; That you will deign to 


view the bleeding Wound oor? ed End ey Bl 
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from thy Hand, do I Gd: 
good Heav' EAT ul with K 2 5 f 


laints are ended g onl y;'twould be ſome Eaſe, e the, 
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2 I conjure thee ſtay thy Sacrilegious Hand; 
for the leaſt Wound it gives-the-Lord-of-all-y 
Wiſhes, I'll double on my Breaſt a thouſand fold; ſtay 
then, by all thy Vows,/ thy Love, and\all the Hopes 
I ſwear thou haſt this Night a full Recompence of al 
thy Pains from yielding Ha; Ido conjure cher 
for when the News arrives thou art no m 
this pans this loſt, abandon'd Heart of mine ſhall al 
3 | A 
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njure thec, and receive all thou 
da ein be given by 1 NN 
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Md ee 2 1; 1 2 H T7 aw 
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ri To 4 . Elo A Te Part WT tot: 
7 115 my e Hen how. very ill have 
you recompens's BY Pea 

vere: that Ie ſhould, — and yet at the . 

dent, Whi are reading of che deat mn Mo 


d while, my Page was waitirig, your kind Returns] you | 


ocent Rival, betraying: unadviſe dly. x the ſame-time 
yy Honour, and, the Secret of your Love, and where 
> kill, or to be kill d, had been almoſt equally, un- 

py : 2 well my Page told me you ae 


0 this. Rencounter; 11 | vou, {12} Sy ace O 
me ſacred Drops of Blood are .to, the Kartt 


aptive Queens: Oh! haſte, Phflamer, to my Arms 
r Cure, I die with Feat there may be Danger 


a 


y Succour, but that, I fear to; injure, thee much, more 
the Diſcovery, which. ſuch. àn ade 'd Abſence 
ould make. Pray. Heav'n the 18 V Adventure 
ach not Belifont 3: Faſcario has noi reaſon to (Saale 
Lhd thou aut. too generous, 10 P rh the Conqueſt, 
d my Page was he only Witneſz, and he's as ſilent 
d as ſecret as che Grave: But why, Pbilauder, was 
ſent me back without Reply what meant that cruel 
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eperately 5 your Lite to 1195 Mercy of this in! 


lt, the leaſt of which are pr 2 55 enough to ranſom; - 


fe, 5% let me Dude 9 — — e Pay 


W-ccncy, and Duty, — * * PT —— to 


lence . —fay 5 My Philauder, will you not obeyme? 5 
Will —— me? can chat dear Tongue be 
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crore? eaſe 1 va yes, 
bia? what have done, vh obfinarely crucl, ifreenuliy/s” 
oilable— — what, for my firſt Offefſec? a little aer 5 
Reſentment and no more? a little faint Care * bot li 
as Cauſe, could that diſpleaſe ſo much? bebt lay th 
ſe, which you ſhall ſeez a Letter umi! 
would cool oer chene ires} turn. it to Derwo er cc 
tion; by Heav'n e ——ſuch 38 ef 
print W dür 80 judges if alien dh 
Coal Ves, tha eden to Love cry 2 
| — * 3 190 one fade N 
d, one ſoſt reſenting Line fromthe; in'd Loi 7 
e Day: again, ip La the Cee f the dal, / 4 
er World: Ves, 305 „and Eonfels'd you! hid's 7 
come, and did this! Met no hoop 0 che M“ 
#"thouland cites Whi you fa "ark im M 'S, 
munner you received it, es bim, Fe — your tlef 2 
Fault on him, tal ke with Tears convificd me, 4 
ſaid he found you haſtnin to the Grove, = = 
hen he Hef = Comm mapds- ou look di 
n Hin Witk _ Fedfalt, Wild and fixd Regard 
ſurveying him Wl o'er while you were opening it 
as argu*d ſome unuſual Motibn in you ; then cry'd, A H 
gone 1 cannot anſwer Flattery Good Heay! ˖ 
What can you mean? but &er he got to the farthaſſcars ! 
Rnd of the Grove, where ſtill you walk'd a ſole hy dic 
Death- like Pace; he [av Pofcario pals him unatrendens dy, 
and looking back la your Renicounter, ſaw all M ings 
pe. vhs berween ws Ne ran to your Aſſiſtance ie Fra 
as you part you were roughly fullen, and\ndfſcrt bo 
ther took 5 (of has proffer'd Service, nor that ft nappy 
needed it, although you bled apace; he offer d , Hyp 
his Aid to tie your Wounds up — bout you rep: why 
he gone, and do not trouble me ———OP-bre 
could: you imagine 1 could live with this "Neglolſfeid, tt 
could you, my Philander.? oh, what would you ht thor 
me do! If nothing bur my Death or Ruin ran ſuſhi mman 
for my Attonement, I'll {acrifice either with Jure n 


P A RT. I. Love Letter (a | x 83 
yes, I'll proclaim my Paſſion. aloud, - proclaim. it at Bell. 
nt, own-the dear, criminal Flame, fly to my Pbilan · 
ars Aid and be undone; for thus I cannot, no, I will 
not live, I rave, I languiſh, faint and die with Pain 3 
ay that you live, oh, ſay but that you live, ſay you are 
oming to the Meadow behind the Garden-grove in or- 
der to your Approach to my Arms: Oh, ſwear that all 
your Vows are true; oh, ſwear that you are Sylvia's; 
ac, in return, Pllſwear that I am yours without Re- 
erve, whatever Fate is deſtin'd for your t 

Ed LIT LE |  SYLYITA. 


I die with Impatience, either to ſee or bear from you 3 
[ fear tis qet too ſoon for the firſt——ob therefore ſave me 
With the laſt, or I ſhall rave, and wildly betray all by con 
ing to Dorillus his Farm, or ſeeking you where-ter you 


fuel j have hid your ſelf from DR 
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WA H, Sia, how have you in one Day deſtroy d 
that Repoſe I have been deſigning ſo many 
ears! Oh, thou falſe——but wondrous fair Creature ! 
by did Heaven ordain ſo much Beauty and' ſo much 
WeErfidy, ſo much excellent Wit and ſo much Cunning, 
ings inconſiſtent in any but in Sylvia)' in one Di- 
ae Frame, but to undo Mankind: Yes, Hlvia, thou 
:naert born to murther more believing Men than the 
happy and undone Philander. Tell me, thou charms 
> Hypocrite, why haſt thou thus deluded me? why, 
why was I made the miſerable Object of thy fatal 
Ww-breach ? What have I done, thou lovely; fickle 
aid, that thou ſnhouldſt be my Murtherer? And why 
thou call me from the Grave with ſuch dear ſoft 
mmands as would awake the very quiet Dead, to 
re me ane w, after wy Eyes (curſe on daa e 
| EO 8 SE. 
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= Senſe) Here too ſure WW itneſſes of thy Infidelity?! Ob 
| Ack Mata how much ee Areas to have 
ſent me down to Earth, with plain Hdave-breaking 
Truth, than à mean ſubtle: Falſhood, that has undone 
thy Credir in my Soul: Truth; tho! twere cruel, had 
been generous in thee, tho“ thou wert perſur d, falt, 
forſworn——thou ſfiouldſt tot have added to it chat yet 
baſer Sin ef Treachery: Vou might have been pro: 
vok'd to have killd''yout Friend, but it were bale to 
ſtab him unawares, defenceleſs and un ward; ſmile in 
my Face, and ftrike me to the Heart; ſooth me with 
all the tendereſt Marks of Paffion nay, with an 
Invitation too, that would have gain'd a Credit in one 
that had been jilted o'er the World, flatter'd and ruin 
by all thy cozening Sex, and all ro ſend me yain and 
pleas'd away, only to gain a. Day to entertain anothet 
1 in. Oh, fantaſtick Woman! deſtructive glo- 
rious Thing, what needed this Deceit? Hadſt thou nat 
with un wonted Induſtry perſuaded me to have haſted 
to Ceſario, by Heav'n, I had dully liv'd the tediou 
Day in traverſing the flow'ry Meads and filent Grove 
laid by ſome murmuring Spring had ſigh'd away the 
often counted Hours, and thought on Sas, till che 
dleſs'd Minute of my raviſhing Approach to her; fu 
been 'a fond, believing and imposd an Coxcomb, an 
never had dreamt the Treachery, never ſeen the 80 
that bask d beneath the gay, the ſmiling Flowers; 
curely thou hadſt cozenꝰd me: reapꝰd thy new Joys, an 
made my Rival ſport at the Expence of all. myů Happ 
neſs ; Ves, yes, your haſty Importunity firſt gave! 
Jealouſie, made me impatient with Ceſario, and 8 
euſe ty ſelf to him by a hundred Inventions 3 neglect 
all to baſten back, where all my Joys, where all i 
7845 and Torments refided But when ca 
bow was I welcom'd? With your confum 
Biller; yes, Sylvia, how ! let Dorillus inform you, 
tween wWhoſe Arms I fell dead, Shame on me, dead 
nud the firſt Thought my Soul conceiv'd when 


* 


turn ' d, Wag, net to dis jn;Jeſt, I anſwer d your Com 
EINE AY ove, wh — 


that's ſacrec „by thy ſelf 1 ff ear (a dearer Oath than 
Hann mn Earth can furni e L did reſolye 
to die; bur oh how ſaon;my ſoſt, my ſilent Paſſion 
turn d to loud Rage, Rage caſter, to be born, to dire 


— 
1 ” 


— 


Deſpair,, ta Fury and Revenge; for there 1 ſay. Foſea- 
pate e fair, my rich and powerful Rival, 
he haſted through the Grove all warm and glowing 
from the fair falſe ones Arms; the Bluſhes which thy 
Eyes had kindled were freſh. upon his Checks, his 
Looks were ſparkling with the new-blown Fire, his 
Heart ſo briskly burnt with, a glad, a peaceful Smile 
dreſs'd all his Face, trick'd like a Bridegroom, while he 
8 the Air as he paſs d thro' it None but the 
an that loves and dotes like me is able to expreſs my 
Scnſe of Rage: I quickly turn'd the Sword from my 
own Heart to fend it to his elevated one, giving him onl 
time to — draw — that was the Word, and I 'confe 
your Spark was wondrous ready, brisk with Succeſs, 
vain with your new- given Favours he only cry'd——— 
If Sylvia be the Quarrel — I am prepar d 


=y — 


And he maintain'd your Cauſe with admirable Courage 
I confeſs, though Chance or Fortune luckily gave me his 


that way would have dy'd; but he refus'd to arm his 
Hand anew againſt the- Man that had not took Advan- 
etage of him, and thus we parted: Then 'rwas that Mas 
app ice ſupported me with Lite, and told me I ſhould ſcorn 


ve to die for ſo perfidious and ſo ruinous a Creature; but 


charming and bewitching ſtill, twas then 1 borrow'd 
bo much Calmneſs of my leſſening Anger to read the 
Billet o'er, your Page had brought me, which melted 
all the rough remaining Part of Rage away into tame. 
Languiſhment: Ah, Sylvia! this Heart of mine was 


Sullenneſs; I am already on the excuſing Part, and fain 
would think thee; innocent and juſt; deceive. me pretti- 


G 2 ly, 


Part; LoverDevters," 85 


tha Grove, where———by al 


Sword, which I would fain haye render d back, and 


never form'd by Nature to hold out long in ſtubborn 


Mx 
, x Fi 
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ly, 1 know thou canſt footh my fond Heart, and ak 
how it could harbour a faithleſs Thought of Sylvia. 


t 
Look he was receiv'd——Oh, Sylvia, calm my Soul, 4 
deceive it, flatter it, and I ſhall till believe and love 0 


perjur'd, infamous, yet ſtill I muft adore thee; m pro 


on; to be deluded well, as thou can't do'r, will be 


' 4 


do flatter me, proteſt a little, fwear my Rival 
faw thee not, ſay he was there by chance 


0 - fay/; 
thing? or if thou ſaw'ſt him, ſay with how 001 7 


thee on —— Yer ſhould'ſt thou tell me Truth, that 
thou art falſe, by Heav'n Ido adore thee ſo, I ſtill 
ſhould love thee on; ſhould I have ſeen thee, claſp ry 
him in thy Arms, print Kiſſes on his Cheeks and r 
Lips, and more ſo fondly and ſo dotingly I love, 
T think I ſhould forgive thee for I ſwear 57 all the R 

Powers that pity frail Mortality, there is no Joy, no 4 
Life, no Heay'n without thee ! Be falſe, be cruel, 


Soul was form'd of nothing but of Love, and all that 
Love, and all that Soul is Sylvia's: Bur yer, ſince 725 
thou haſt fram'd me an Excuſe, be kind and carry it off 


the ſame to Innocence as loving: 1 ſhall not find the , 
Cheat: I'll come then and lay my ſelf at thy Feet, £3 
and ſeck there that Repoſe, that dear Content which p 
is not to be found in this vaſt World beſides coup FEY 
much of my Heart's Joy thou haſt abated, and fix d, ©. 

Sadneſs in my Soul that will not eaſily vaniſh———Ol NF 
Sylvia, take care of me, for I am in thy Power, my 
Life, my Fame, my Soul are in thy Hands, be tender 
of the Victims, and remember if any Action of thy 
Life ſhould ſhew a fading Love, that very Moment | 


perceive the Change, you ſhall find dead at your Fe 
the abandon'd e 527 IE 
| "PHIL ANDER 


Sad as Death, I am going towards the Meadow, i 
order to my Approach towards Sylvia, the World afford 
no Repoſe to me, but when I ain where the dear Charm 


* 


,: * 
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To Philander in the Meadow. | 


AND can you be jealous of me, Philander? 1 
mean ſo poorly jealous as to believe me capable 
of Falſhood, of Vow-Breach, and what's worſe, of 
loving any thing but the adorable Philander ? Oh, I 


entered into the Imaginations of a Soul ſo entirely poſe: 
ſels'd with Sylvia, and ſo great a Judge of Love? A- 
bandon me, reproach me, hate me, ſc 

ever I harbour any thing in mind ſo deſtruftive to my 
Repoſe and thine. Can I, Philander, give you a grea- 
ter Proof of my Paſſion, of my faithful, never-dying Paſ- 
hon, than being undone for you? Have I any other 
ProſpeCt in all this ſoft Adventure, but Shame, Diſho- 
nour, Reproach, eternal Infamy, and everlaſting. De- 
ſtruction, even of Soul and Body: I tremble with Fear 
of future Puniſhment z but oh, Love will have no De- 
votion (mix'd with his Ceremonies) to any other Dei- 
ty; and yet, alas, I might have lov'd another, and 
have been fav'd, or any Maid but Sylvia, might have 


purſue, it is a Siſter gives her Honour up, and none but 
Cannace, that ever I read in Story, was ever found fo 
wretched as to love a Brother with ſo criminal a Flame, 


3s great as /Eolus, as angry and revengeful where his 
Honour is concern'd; and you found, my deareſt Bro- 
ther, how near you were laſt Night to a Diſcovery in 
the Garden: I have ſome Reaſon too to fear this Night's 
Adventure, for as ill Fate would have it (loaded with 
other Thoughts) I told not Melinda of your Adven- 
ture laſt Night with Monſieur the Count, who meet- 
ng her early this Morning, had like to have made a 
Diſcovery, if he have not really ſo already; ſhe ſtrove 
o ſhun him, but he cry'd out Melinda, you canr 
dot fly me by Light, as you did laſt Night in the 

G 3 Dark 
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could not once believe ſo cruel a Thought could have 


orn me, when- 


poſſeſs'd without Damnation. But *'tis a Brother 1 


and poſſibly T may meet her Fate. I have a Father too 


. * N 9 
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8 
Dark She turm d and begg'd his Pardon, for nei- 
ther coming nor deſigning. to come, ſince ſhe had re- 
ſolv'd never to violate her Vows to Alexis : Not com- 


ing cry'd he, not returning again, you meant; Me- 
linda; ſecure of my Heart and my Purſe, you fir 

with both: Melinda, whoſe Honour was now concern'd 
and not reminding your Eſcape in her Likeneſs, bluſh · 
ing, ſhe ſharply denied the Fact, and with a Diſdain 
that had laid aſide all Reſpect 


was ſome other Intrigue of Love carried on at Bellfont. 
age, my charming Philander, if J have not Reaſon 

to be fearful of thy Safety, and my Fame, and to be 
Pale that ſo wiſe a Man as Monſieur did not take that 
Parly to be held with a Spirit laſt Night, or that 'twas 
an Apparition he courted: But if there be no Boldneſs 
like that of Love, nor Courage like that of a Lover; 
fure there never was ſo great a Heroine as Sylvie. Un- 
daunted, I reſolve to ſtand the Shock of all, ſince tis 
impoſſible for me to leave Philznder any Doubt or Jea- 
louſie that I can diſſipate, and Heav'n knows how far 

I was from any Thought of ſeeing Foſcario, when! 
urg d Philander to depart. I have to clear my Inno- 
cence, ſent thee the Letter I receiv'd two Hours after 

© thy Abſence, which falling into my Mother's Hands, 
whoſe Favourite he is, he had Permiſſion to make his 
Viſit, which within an Hour he did; but how recei- 
ved by me, be thou the Judge, whene'er it is thy Fate 

to be oblig'd to entertain ſome Woman to whom thy 
Soul has an entire Averſion. I forced a Complaiſance 
againſt my Nature endured his racking Courtſhip with 

a Fortitude that became the great Heart that bears thy 
facred Image; as Martyrs do, I ſuffer'd without mur: 
muring, or the leaſt Sign of the Pain I endur' d 
"Tis below the Dignity of my mighty Paſſion to ju- 
ſtifie it farther, let it plead its own Cauſe, it has 1 
dhouſand ways to do it, and thole all ſuch as cre 


„ left him; nor can it be 
doubted, but he fancied (if The ſpoke Truth) there 


* 
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be reſiſted, cannot he daubred,. eſpecially this laſt | 
Proof of facrificing to 9 the never more to j 
r 7-25: bas f aro: banded as 
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22 
5 ; I S not always the Diyine Graces wherewith 
= Heav'n has adorr'd your reſplendent Beauties, 


that can maintain the innumèrable Conqueſts they gain, 
0 without a noble Goodneſs, which may make you ſen- 
, ibly compaſſionate the pour and forlorn Captives you 


by have undone :. But fair of-your Sex, tis I alone 
chat have a Deſtiny more cruel and ſevere, and find 
my ſelf wounded from your very Frowns, and ſecur'd 
4 a Slave as well as made one; the very Scorn from thoſe 


1 triumphant Stars, your Eyes; have the ſame Effects as 
ie they ſhin'd with the continual Splendor: of raviſhing 
rec Smiles; and L can no more ſhun their killing Influence, 
&, than their all ſaving Aſpects: And I ſhalt expire con- 
Fes tentedly, ſince I fall by fo glorious a Fate, if you will 

vouchſafe to pronounct my Doom from that Storehouſe 
of Perfection, your Mouth, from: Lips that open like 
the bluſhing:Roſe, ſtrow'd o'er with Morning Dew, 
and from a Breath ſweeter than holy Incenſe; in order 
to which, I approach you, moſt excellent Beauty, with 
this moſt humble Petition, that you will deign' to per- 
mit me to throw my unworthy ſelf before the Throne 
of your Mercy, there to receive the Sentence of my 
Life or Death; a Happineſs tho incomparably too great 
for ſo mean a Vaſſal, yet with that Reverence and Awe 
I ſhall receive it, as 1 would the Sentence of the Gods, 
ind which I will no more reſiſt than I would the Thun- 
| G 4 derbolts 
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C \FARTE 
derboltꝭ of Jove, or the Revenge of angry Juno: Fot 
Madam, my immenſe Paſſion knows no medium be- 

tween Life and Death, and as I never had the Pre. 
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ſumption to aſpire to the Glory of the firſt, I am not 
ſo abject as to fear I am wholly depriv'd of the Glory 
of the laſt : I have too long lain convicted, extend your 
Mercy, and put me now out of Pain: You have often 
wreck'd me to conſeſs my Promethean Sin; ſpare the 
cruel Vulture of D i take him from my Heart in 
Pity, and either by killing Words, or blaſting Light- 
ning from thoſe refulgent Eyes, pronounce. the Death 
1 Madam, 1 1 TRIES! / 
FPaͤoour admiring Slave, 
.FOSCARTIO0 


* d 4 o 
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M Everlaſting Charmer, 

Am convinc'd and pleas'd, my Fears are vaniſh d and Loo 

a Heav'n of ſolid Joy is open'd to my View, and Iver! 
have nothing now in Proſpect but Ange Bron 
glittering Youth, dazling Beauty, charming Sounds, 
and raviſhing Touches, and all around me Ecſtaſies o 
Pleaſure, unconceivable Tranſports withour Concluſion; 
Mahomet never fancy'd ſuch a Heav'n, not all his Ps. 
radiſe promis'd ſuch laſting Felicity, or ever provided Paff 
there the Recompence of ſuch a Maid as Sylvia, ſuchſ fy'd 
a bewirching Form, ſuch ſoft, ſuch glorious Eyes fff bein 
where the Soul ſpeaks and dances, and betray's Loves in h 


Secrets in every killing Glance, a Face, where ever) thin 
Motion, every Feature ſweetly languiſhes, a Neck al the 


-t2mpting——and her lovely Breaſt inviting; prelle ſon 
from the Fager Lips; ſuch Hands, ſuch —_— Arms, 
ſo white, to ſoft and ſlender! no, nor _ — 
8 in cav'0 
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ear I. Lobe - Lener. 9 
bes'nly Enjoyments, though promis d Years of faint- 
F ing in one continu'd Ecſtaſie, can make one Moment's 
e. oy with charming Sylvia. Oh, I am wrapt (with 


bare Imagination) with a much vaſter Pleaſure than 
my other dull Appointment can diſpenſe——— Oh, 
ur chou Bleſſing ſent from Heav'n to caſe my Toils of 
en Lie! Thou ſacred dear Delight of my fond doti 
de Heart, oh, whither wilt thou lead me, to what v 
in beights of Love? into Extremes as fatal and as dange- 
br. sous as thoſe Exceſſes were that render'd me fo cold 
ath Min your Opinion. Oh, Sylvia, Sylvia, have a care of 
me, —_ my over- joy'd Soul, and all its eager Paſ- 
ons, chide my fond Heart, be angry if J faint upon 
thy Boſom, and do not with thy tender Voice recal 
Ine, a Voice that kills out-right, and calls my fleeting 
"©. Sou! out of its Habitation: Lay not fuch charming 
-. MLips to my cold Cheeks, but let me lye extended at th 
feet untouch'd, unſigh'd upon, unpreſs'd with Kiſſes: 
Job, change thoſe tender, trembling Words of Love 
into rough Sounds and Noiſes unconcern'd, and when 
you ſee me dying, do not call my Soul to mingle with 
dy Sighs; yet ſhould'ſt thou bate one Word, one 
and Look or Tear, by Heav'n, I ſhould be mad; oh, ne- 
nd I ver let me live to ſee Declenſion in thy Love! no, no, 
nels, my Charmer, I cannot bear the leaſt ſuppos d Decay 
nds, I in thoſe dear Fondneſſes of thine; and firs none Cer 
es ofſß became a Maid ſo well, nor ever were receiv'd with 
on; Adorations like to mine! 8 
Sa. Pardon, my adorable Sylvia, the N of my 
Paſſion in this Rancounter with Foſcario; I am fatis- 
ty'd he is too unhappy in your Disfavour to merit the 
being ſo in mine; but 'twas ſufficient I then ſaw a Joy 
n his Face, a pleas'd Gaiety in his Looks to make me 
think my Rage reaſonable, and my Quarrel juſt; by 
the Style he writes, I dread his Senſe leſs than his Per- 
ſon; but you, my lovely Maid, have ſaid enough to 
quit me of my Fears for both the Night comes 
ON — — T cannot call it enyious, though it rob 
me 


93 0e E 
me of the Light that ſhould: allt ms; to bah 1 
ince it will more gloriouſly | repay, me in a happic Hate 
lace —— Come on then, thou bleſt Retreat of l. 
vers, I forgive thy Interruptions here, ſince . 14 
W to r of eee ee 
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" Gardens, * I met in going 3 wil bin vt di 
it back; F wait in the Meadow, and date this frm "wy fi 
.the. dear Primr K, bi bo Have 4 4 onfel: 


Sylvia. . 2 e 8 n ith 4 


— e * 2 — — — 204. yi Hous 
pri 

b ILAN DER. 

1.26 * 5 Jin orig 
1 we { 
arted 
Oower 
) ete! 


Fn) P73 
"Y 


q the happy Night.” 


ts, gone; 5 yes, Philander,” tis Tone, and after tha 

t will not Love and Grief oblige me to ow! 
t0 you? by what inſenſible Degrees a Maid in Lon 
May arrive to 18 any thing to her Lover, without 
'Bluſhing! I have known the time, the bleſt innocent 
time, Iden but to think I lov'd Þ K he would hart 
cover. d my Face with Shame, o have Wa F 
Would babe fill'd ew Ven: took 50 rt 7 
made me tremble, bluſh, an my guilty Eyes tt 
Farth, Rot daring to behold my Dain Conga 4 e 
8 | node that baſhful Confeſſion — though 
9 m £70 wn bold in Love, yet. 1 have know! uſt ] 
e. 5 fie When tiring, 5 Court, and comipg fe,, 


lea me 45 my " have Jhritnk/ back: wit 15 } 
my Averſion to your Sex, and have conceal di 
Hands in Ki Pockets to prevent their being teueh d 


— a would turn my Stomach, and amoi nn 
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reſence, 5 by. - officious; Hand 
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T1. Love Letters. \ - 935 
ok s (though they would make me vain) gave me 
Hate to him that ſent them, and never any Maid re- 
yd ſo much as I to tread the Paths of Honour, and 
hd many Precedents before me to make me careful: 
bus I was arm'd with Reſolution, Pride and Scorn, 
inſt all Mankind; but alas, I made no Defence a- 
wnſt a Brother, but innocently lay expos'd to all his 
tacks of Love, and never thought it criminal till 
kindled a new Deſire about me, Oh, that I ſhould: 
ot die with Shame to own it Vet ice (I ſay) 
"Sow from one ſoft Degree to another, I do not only 
Wag oteſs the ſhameful Truth, but act it too; what 
ith a Brother Oh Hcav'ns! a Crime ſo mon- 
tous and ſo new — But by all thy Love, by thoſe: 
prizing Joys ſo lately experienced: I _never- 
ul No, no, I never can repent it: Oh in- 
origible Paſſion! oh harden'd Love! At leaſt I might 
we ſome Remorſe, ſome Sighing afcer my poor de- 
arted Honour; but why ſhould 1 diſſemble with the 
/ Wowers Divine; that know the Secrets of a Soul doom'd 

W ternal Love? Vet I am mad, I rave and tear my. 
lf, traverſe my guilty Chamber in a diforder'd, but 
ſoft Confuſion z and often opening the conſcious 
tains, ſurvey the Print where thou and I were laſt 
light laid, ſurveying, it with a thouſand tender Sighs, 
d kiſs and preſs thy dear forſaken Side, imagine over 
| our ſolemn Joys, every, dear Tranſport, all our ra- 
hing repeated. Bliſſes; then almoſt fainting, languiſh- 
9, cry——Philander, | oh, my charming little God! 
hen lay me down in the dear Place you preſs'd, ſtill 
farm and fragrant with the ſweet Remains that thou 
aſt left behind thee. on the Pillow. Oh, my Soul's 
oy! my dear, eternal Pleaſure! what Softneſs haſt 
hou added to my Heart within a few Hours ? But 
N Philander—if (as I've: oft been told) mw 
In, which makes Women fond and doting, ſhoul 
ke thee cold, and grow indifferent it nauſeated 
th repeated Joy, and having made a full hs + 
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ble of ſomething more than Love, twas only neceſh 


my Ruin; theſe are my firm Reſolves 


will be no Wonder or Surprize: But hear my Von 
by all on which my Life depends I ſwear———it'& 


fl i 
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of all that was but once imaginary, when Fancy re 
der'd every thing much - finer than Experience, oþ 
how were I undone! For me, by all the Inhabitu 
of Heav'n I ſwear,' by thy dear charming ſelf, and 
thy Vows———thou ſo tranſcend'ft all Fancy, all dull 
Imagination, all wond'ring Ideas of what Man wa 

to me, that I believe thee more than human! ſome 
Charm Divine dwells in thy Touches; beſides al 
theſe, thy charming Look, thy Love, the Beautie 


that adorn thee, and thy Wit, 1 ſwear there is a 8 — 


cret in Nature that renders thee more dear, and fit 
thee to my Soul; do not ask it me, let it ſuffice, f 
ſo, and is not to be told; yes, by it I know thou an 
the Man created for my Soul, and he alone that h: 
the Power to touch it; my Eyes and Fancy might 
have been diverted, I might have favour'd this aboye 
the other, preferr'd that Face, that Wit, or Shape, 0 
Air but to concern my Soul to make that epa 


ry that Philander ſhould be form'd, and ſorm'd ju 
as he is, that Shape, that Face, that Height, that deat 
Proportion; I would not have a Feature, not a Loo 
not a Hair alter'd, juſt as thou art, thou art an Ang" * 
gel to me, and I, without confidering what 1 am 
what I might be, or ought, without conſidering the 
fatal Circumſtances of thy being marry'd (a Thought 
that ſhocks my Soul whene' er it enters) or Whate e 
other Thought that does concern my Happiness ot our | 
Quiet, have fix'd my Soul to Love and my Philandet 
fo love thee with all thy Diſadvantages, and glory It 

theſe art 
my Thoughts. But thou art gone, with all the Tro 
phies of my Love and Honour, gay with rhe'Spoll 
which now perhaps are unregarded: The Myſtery! 
now reveal'd, the mighty Secret's known, and 0, 


, 


I perceive the leaſt Decay of Love in thee, if ey 


| | * | 
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eak'ſt an Oath, a Vow, a Word, if e'er I ſee Re- 

xntance in thy Face, or Coldneſs in thy Eyes (which 

ev n divert) by that bright Heav'n I'll die; you may 

eve me, ſince I had the Courage and durſt love thee, 

nd after that durſt ſacrifice my Fame, loſe all to juſtifie 
that Love, will, when a e ſo fatal ſhall arrive, find 

Courage too to die; yes, die, Philander, aſſure thy ſelf 

Ml will, and therefore have a Care of JIN 


7 PHILAN DK. 


H, where ſhall I find Repoſe, where ſeek a ſilent 
2 Quiet, but in my laſt Retreat, the Grave! I ſay 
ot this, my deareſt Philander, that I do or ever can 
repent my Love, though the fatal Source of all: For 
ready we are betray'd, our Race of Joys, our Courſe 
of oP Delight is ended &er begun. I chid, alas, at 
ul Morning's Dawn, I chid you to be gone, and yer, 
eavin knows, I graſp'd you faſt, and rather would 
have dy'd than parted with you; I faw the Day come 
on, and curs'd its buſie Light, and ſtill you cry'd one 
deſſed Minute more, before I part with all the Joys 
Wo! Life! and Hours were Minutes then, and Day grew 
oht old upon us unawares, twas all abroad, and had call'd 
p all the Houſhold Spies to pry into the Secrets of 
our Loves, and thou, by ſome Tale-bearing Flatterer, 
vert ſeen in paſſing through the Garden; the News 
was carry'd to my Father, and a mighty Conſult has 
een held in my Mother's Apartment, who now refu- 
Tuo to fee me; while I, poſſeſs'd with Love, and full of 
Vonder at my new Change, lull'd with dear Contem- 
lation, (for i am alter'd much fince Yeſterday, howe- 
er thou haſt charm'd me) imagining none knew our 
Theft of Love, but only Heav'n and Melinda. But oh, 
las, I had no ſooner finiſh'd this inclos'd, but my Fa- 
ber enter d my Cabinet, but 'rwas with ſuch a Loo 
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while/ he gaz d on me with Fierceneſs in his Ry res 
vhich ſo ſurpria d and frighted ne, that I, all pale 
trembling, threw my ſolf at his Feet; he, ſceing one 
Diſorder, took me up, and fix d ſo ſteadfaſt and ſo ber, 

| a Look upon me, 8 would have broken any Heart % 
mine, ſupported with Philander's Image; I ſighid un n 
Vvept— and ſilently attended when the Storm ſhoul ran 
fall, which turn'd into a Shower fo ſoft and piercing, 
J almoſt dy'd to ſee it; at laſt delivering me a Pape 
— —Here, (cry'd he, with a Sigh and Trem bling 
interrupted Voice) read what I cannot tell thee. G 
Sylvia, cry'd he, thou Joy and Hope of all my ag 
err, thou Object of my. Dotage, how halt: thy 
| brought, me to my Grave with Sorrow? ſo left meſxij 
the Paper in my Hand: Speechleſs, unmov'd a wil 
I ood, till he awak d me by new Sighs and Cries, H. 

Ran through my Chamber by Chance, or by It 
gn, he caſt his melancholy Eyes towards my, Be 

and ſaw the dear Diforder there, unuſual——— the 

\ cry d=——Oh, wrerched Sylvia, You art loft! a 

left me almoſt fainting. The Letter, I ſoon found, wil 
one you'd ſent from Dorillus his Farm this Mornin 
aftar you bad parted tem me, which has herrap 
but how it came into their Hands I ſince have u 
derſtood ; for, as I ſaid, you were ſeen paſſing through 
the Garden, from thence (to be confirm'd) they; dog 
Jou to the Farm, and Waiting there yaur Motians, ul 
Harillus come forth W in his Hand, Which 

though he ſoon conceal'd, yet not ſo ſoon; but it 
taken notice of, when haſt' hing to Bellfont the near 
Wap, they gave an Account to Monſieur, my Fab 
.who going out to Dorillus, commanded him to deli 
him the Letter; his Vaſſal durſt not diſobey, but pie N. 
ed it with ſuch Diſpute and Reluctancy as he du Tea. 
maintain with a Man ſo great and powerful; befif fa 

Dorillus return d you had taken Horſe, ſo that you WM. 

a Stranger to oui Misfortune What ſhall is 2 
— | = RC I 
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hreatens us? A {ad and ſilent Grief appears throu baut 
Bellfont, and the Face of all t ings bs” chang?d; yet 
done knows: the: unhappy Cauſe but Monſiour my Fa- 
ther, and Madam my Mother, Melinda and my ſelf? 


ſelinda ng my, 192 are both diſmiſsd from wai 
ume, as ſuppds 77 of this dear Secret, i 

drangers, ee of Madam the Counteſs, put- 
inet me. Oh Philander, what can I do? thy Advice, 

am loſt: But how, alas, ſhall I either cony 
ele to thee, or receive any | Thing from thee, unleſs 
bme God of Love, in Pity. of our Miſeries, mould 
fer us his Aid? Il. try to corrupt any new Boy, 1 ſee 
ood- nature, Pity 8 055 mY in his Looks, he's 
gell born too, an mos 
Thus far,  Phjlander, 1 bat 5 when Seppel was 
ought me, for yer my Parents have not deign d to 
Wet me come into their Preſence; thoſe that ae me 
el me Myrtille is this afternoon arriv d at Bellfunt; 3 
M's mighty cloſe. carry'd in the Counteſs's s Apartment, 

| tremble with the Though of what will be the Re- 
lt of the great Conſultation: *T have been tem ting 
if the Boy, ut I perceive they have ſtrictly chare'd him 
pt ro obey me; he ſays, againſt his Will he ſhal betray 
e, for they will have him ſearch'd; but he has pro- 
i'd. me. to fee one of the Weeders, who workin 

e Garden, into which my Window opens, may fr ag 

ns, bence receive what I ſhall let down; if it be true, I 
Whichdall get this fatal Knowledge to you, that you may 
it Aer only prepare for the worſt, but contrive to ſet at 
near berty 
* 
del 
ie 
a 
bel 
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The unfortunate Sylvia 2 


17 Heart is 7 to by and my Eyes are drown 4 
Tears, Ob Philander, bew much unlike the laſt will 
1 858 hits 7 / Feten * think of e | 
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AH I. Jovecleners.\ or 
chere ſhall I ſeek a Refuge from the Danger that 
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Binder, all that I dreaded, all that 1 fear 'd ig fil. 
len upon me; I have been arraign'd, and convidt: 
cd; three Judges, ſevere as the three infernal ones, ate 
in Condemnation, on me, à Father, a, Mother, and 1 
Siſter ; the Fact, alas, was too clearly prov'd and tos 
many: circumſtantial Truths appear'd againſt me, for me 
to plead not guilty. ' But, oh Heay'ns!. had you ſeen 
the Tears and heard the Prayers, Threats, Reproaches 
and Upbraidings——theſe from an'injar'd Siſter, thoſe 
my Heart-broken Parents; a tender Mother here, 4 fil 
ing and reviling Siſter there 


1 r an angry Father, and: 
guilty Conſcience——thou wouldſt have wonder'd'at 
my Fortitude, my Courag and my Refolution, and al 
from Love! for ſürely I had died; had not thy Loye, 
thy powerful Love ſupported me; thro' all the Acct? 
dents of Live and Fate, that can and will ſupport me: 
in the midſt of all their Clamours and their Rallige 1 
had from that a ſecret and ſoft Repoſe within, that 
whiſper'd me, Philander loves me till; diſcarded and 
renounc'd by my fond Parents, Love till replies, Phi- 
lander {till will own thee; thrown from thy Mother's 
and thy Siſter's Arms, , Philander's {till are open to . 
ceive thee: And tho” I rave and almoſt die to fee them 
Ticve, to think that I am the fatal Cauſe who makes 
o ſad Confuſion in our Family; (for, oh, tis pitious 


to behold my Siſter's Sighs and Tears, my Mother“ 


{ad Deſpair, my Father's raging and his weeping, by me- 
lancholy Turns z) yet even 8 deplorable Objects, that 
would move the moſt obdurate, ſtubborn Heart N 


and N render not mine relenting; and yet 


am wondroùs pitiful by Nature, and 1 can weep and 
faint to ſee the ſad Effects of my looſe, wanton Lovg 
yet cannot find Repentance for the dear, charming 8 


- 


and yet, ſnould'ſt thou behold my Mother's Eanguith- 
ment, no bitter Words proceeding from her Lips, no 
Tears fall from her down: caſt Eyes, but ſilent and fad 
5 Death ſhe firs, and will not view the Light; ſhould'ſt 
thou, I ſay, behold it, thou would'ſt, if not repent, yet 
grieve that thou hadſt lov d me: Sure Love has quite 
confounded Nature in me, I could not elſe behold this 
fatal Ruin without revenging it upon my ſtubborn 
Heart; a thouſand times a Day I make new Vows a- 


i cainft the God of Love, but tis too late, and I'm as 
"Wl often perjur'd Ob, ſhould the Gods revenge the 
broken Vows of Lovers, what Love-fick Man, what 
VB Maid betray'd like me, but would be damn'd a thou- 
. and times? for every little Love-quarrel, every kind 
| Reſentment makes us {wear to love no more; and e- 
very Smile, and every flatrering Softneſs from the dear 
1 qhurer, makes us perjur'd : Let all the Force of Virtue, 
1 Honour, Intereſt join with my ſuffering Parents to per- 
lade me to ceaſe: ro love Philander, yet let him but 
2 appear, let him but look on me with thoſe dear charms 
P! ing Eyes, let him but ſigh, or preſs me to his fragrant 
| f Cheek, fold me and cry Ah, Sybvia, can 
deu quit me? nay, you mult not, you ſhall not, nay, 


ow you cannot, remember you are mine——There 
b ſuch Eloquence in thoſe dear Words, when utter'd 
* with a Voice fo tender and ſo paſſionate, that I believe 


em irrefiſtible— alas, I find em ſo and cafily - 


cab all the feebler Vows I make againſt thee; yes, I 
M mutt be undone, perjur'd, forſworn, incorrigible, un- 
ual, diſobedient, and any thing, rathęr chan not 

Philander's Turn then, my Soul, from theſe do- 
meſtick, melancholy Objects, and look abroad, look 


fer, whoſe. very Looks infuſe a render Joy throughout 
he Scul, and chaſe all Cares, all Sorrows and anxious 
houghts from thence, whole wanton Play is ſofter 


chan tat of young fledg d Angels, and When he looks, 
41. Ad » 4 H 12 n as ©; and 
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tlorward for a while on charming Proſpects; look on 
Philander, the dear, the young, the àmorpus Philan- 
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and ſighs, and ſpeaks, and touches, he is a very God: 
Where art thou, oh thou Miracle of Vouth, they 
charming, dear Undoer! Now thou haſt gain'd the 
Glory of the Conqueſt, thou ſlighteſt the rifled Cap. 
tive: What, not a Line? Two tedious Days are paſt 
and no kind Power relieves me with a Word, or ay 
Tidings of Philander-———and yer thou may'ſt hat 
ſent but I ſhall never ſee it, till they raiſe up freh 
Witneſſes. againſt me I cannot think thee waver. 
ing or forgetful; for if I did, ſurely thou xnowꝰſt my 
Heart ſo well, thou canſt not think *twould live t 
think another Thought: Confirm my kind Belief, and 
{end to me . 
There is a Gate well known to thee through which 
thou paſſeſt to Bellſont. tis in the Road about half! 
League from hence, an old Man opens it, his Daugh- 
ter weeds in the Garden, and will convey this to thet 
as I have order'd her, by the fame Meſſenger thou 
may ſt return thine; and early as ſhe comes I'll let het 
down a String, by which way unperceiv'd-I ſhall je 
ceive em from her: I'Il ſay no more, nor inſtruct you 
how you ſhall preſerve your 8 
| e STUN 
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That which was left in her Hands by Mon 
ſieur, her Father, in her Cabinet. 


* 


My Adorable Sylvia. e 
Cin no more deſcribe to thee the Torment wit 
Which I part from Bellfont, than I can that Hen! 
_ of Joy I was raig'd to laſt Night by the Gn 


Effects of thy wondrous Love; both are to Ex lik 
and both killing, but in different kinds. Oh, Se © 


by all wy unſpeakable Raprures in thy Arms, by W# 


3 
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Fancy to imagine I Hycar——by, this laſ 
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Charms of Beauty, too numerous and too ra 8 | ing for 
by this dear, new Diſcovery, thou haſt increas: d. my 
Love to that vaſt Height, it has undone my Peace 
all my Repoſe is gone . this dear, dear Night has 
ruin'd me, it has confirm d me now. I maſt have S- 
dia, and cannot live without her, np, not a. Day, 

Hour——to ſave the World, unleſs I had the intire 
Poſſeſſion of my loyely Maid: Ah, Sylvia, I am not 


that indifferent dull Lover that can be rais d by one 


Beauty to an Appetite, and fatisfie it with, another, I 
cannot carry the dear Flame you kindle, to quench it 
n the Embraces of Myrtilla; no, by the eternal Pow- 
ers, he that pretends to loye, and loves at that coarſe 
rate, needs fear no Danger from that Paſſion, he ne er 
was born to love, or die for Love; Sylvia, Myriille 
and a thouſand more were all the ſame to ſuch a dull 


jnſenſible; no, Sylvia, when you fand I can return back 


to the once left matrimonial Bed, deſpiſe me, ſcorn 
me: {wear (as then thou juſtly may'ſt) Iloye not Sia: 
Let the hot Brute drudge on (he who is fir d by Na- 


ture, not by Love, whom any Body's Kiſſes can inſpire) 
and eaſe the neceſſary Heats of Youth ; Love is a no- 


bler Fire, which nothing can allay but the dear She 
that rais d it; no, no, my purer Stream ſhall ne er run 
back to the Fountain, whence tis parted, nay it can- 
not, it were as poſlible to love again, where one has geas d 


to love, as carry che Deſire and Wiſhes back 3-by Heav n, 


to me there's nothing ſo unnatural; no, Sylvia, it is you 
| muſt poſſeſs, you have compleated my undoing now, 
and I muſt die unleſs you give me all but oh, Iam 
going from thee——when' are we like to meet oh, 
how ſhall I ſupport my abſent Hours! Thought will 


gen eltroy me, for twill be all on thee, and thoſe at ſuch 


ortim 
cel 


Sylv1h 


he 0 


Diſtance will be inſupportable What ſhall L do 
withour thee? Af aſter all the Toils of dull inſipid 


Life I could return and lay me down by thee, Hercu- 


Muß Labours would be ſoft and eaſie ·— che harſh Fa- 
| bt 2 : tigues 
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tigues of War, the dangerous Hurries of Affalts of ord 
State, the Buſineſs and the Noiſe of Life, I could p. con 
Port with Pleaſure, with: wondrous Satisfaction, eould M — 
treat Myrtilla too With that Reſpect, that 'generous Cut me 
as would become a Husband. I could be eafte\everyM 15 
Ader and every one ſhould be at Eaſe with me; no 
IT shall go and find no Sylvia there, but ſigh and war- = 
der ke an unknown thing, on ſome Arange foreign 17, 
Shofe; I ſhall grow peev m as a new wean'd Ohild, 
n Toys, no Bauble of the gaudy World will plea 
my wayward Fancy: I ſhall be out of Humour, nil 
at every thing, in Anger ſhall demand, "and' fullenh 
reply to every Queſtion ask'd and anſwer'd; and” when 
'T ink to eaſe my Soul by a Retreat, '4 thouſand fo 
Deſires, a thouſand Wiſhes wreck me, pain me to n 
ving, till beating the ſenſleſs Floor With my Feet 
R I ery'd aloud My Sylvia. -thus, ti 
my charming Dear, the poor Philander is em 
when baniſh'd from his Heav'n ! If thus it us'd to be 
when only that bright Outſide was ador'd, judge noi 
my Pain, now thou haſt made known a thouſand Gr: 
ces more oh, pity me for tis not in th 
Power to gueſs what 1 ſhall now endure in Abſenct 
of thee; for thou haſt charm'd my Soul to an Exceſs to 
"mighty for a patient ſuffering: Alas, I die already 
Lam yet at Dorillus his Farm, lingring on from o 
ſwift Minute to the other, and have not Power to go 
(a thouſand Looks all languiſnhing I've caſt from Ext 
all drown'd in Tears towards: * e have figh'd 
thouſand Wiſhes to my Angel, from a ſad oy 
Heart Love will not let me go 
Honour calls me alas, I muſt away; when ſhall 
meet again? ah when, my Sy/via?———loh charmii 
Maid thou'lt ſee me ſhortly dead, for thus I al 
not live; thou muſt be mine, or 1 muſt be no more 
I muſt away farewel may all- the ſoft 
Joys of Heav'n attend W 


not * ſend a nundeorF cans a Day;-if poſbbic; I 


order 
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order'd Alexis: to do nothing but wait for all that 
comes, and pſt. away with, what. thou ſend' ci to me 
again adieu, dure me. and till thou call'ft; 
me to thee, imagine not 9 — . Earth fo dase 
us ple OW. 2 Bod: 
PHIL A N H ER. 


| Know; w = that: = through 3 he Garden this 
Morning, 1:met Eraſto - fear be ſaw ie near es 
nough to know: me, and willi give an Account fit; let me 


noc Hat happens — =adiew Rey dead, juſt i 


5g to go from Sylvia, I Henk Gen 
* ; LIE D ien 50. D208 
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Wri ritteu in a Leaf, of. a Table Bal. 


1 Hato oy. time to gay, on Thurſday I am dete 2 
EO, e hich: "Day . the: Life 
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Bien, Dorillus his Fa 1 


Wing and mad at the News your Billet bro Jr 2 
me; I, (without conſidering the Effects || 
would Follow) am arriy'd at Belffant; 1 have yet 0 
all of nuch Patience about me, to ſuffer my ſelf to be' con- | 
> ceal'd at Dorilius his Cottage; but if TI ſee thee not to | 
al Night, or find no hopes of H. by Heav'n Tl ſet Bell. 
| 1 all in a Flame but I will have my Sytviaz be tore 

Il dot What? to be marry'd— —Sylvia t0' be 
marry' d. Land giv'n from Philander ———Oh, neyet j 
think it, thou forſworn fair Creanite_——Whar?! give | 
Foſcario that dear charming Body ? Shall be be gralp'd 
H 3 in 
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in thoſe dear naked Arms? taſte all thy Kiſſes; preſs'thy 
inowy Breafts, command thy Toys, and rifle all” thy 
Heav'n? Futies and Hell environ me if he do===Oh, 
Sylvia, faithleſs, perjur'd, charming Sylvia. and canſt 
thou ſuffer it——Hear my Vows, oh fickle Angel 
Hear me, thou faithleſs Raviſher ! That fatal Moment 

chat the daring Prieſt offers to join your Hapds, ind 
give thee from me, I'll ſacrifice your Lover; by Hes 
ven I will, before the Altar, ſtab him at your Feet; the 
holy Place, nor the Numbers that attend ye, nor all 
your Prayers nor Tears, ſhall fave his Heart; Jook tot, 
and be not falſe yet I'll not truſt thy Faith ; ; no, 
ſhe that can think but falſly, and ſhe that can fo eaſily 
be perjur'd for, but to ſuffer it is ſuch a Sin 
ſuch an undoing Sin that thou art ſurely damn'd! 
and yet, by Heav'n, that is not all the Ruin fhall at- 
tend thee; no, lovely Mifchief, no ou ſhall not 
ſcape till the Damnation Day; for I will eh the, 
torture thee and plague thee, thoſe few Hours I have 
to live, (if ſpiteful Fate prevent my juſt Revenge up- 
on Foſcario) and when I'm dead —as I ſhall quickly 
be kill'd by thy Cruelty know, thou fair Murtherer, 
1 witt haunt thy Sight, be erer with thee,” and fur- 
round thy Bed, e frig ht thee from the Raviſher; 
_ Fright al thy looſe elights, and check thy Joys 
Oh, I am mad! I cannot think that TFob ght, no, 
thou ſhalt 7. _ fo 11 in ae Pl 
ſaye 1 if I 
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e in aneh 1 TE thee. laſt, cap in my Arm 
c with melting Softnels om 


let me FEE Strength ——and xhen 
1 cell thee more- I muſt repeat the Story of that 
ght, which thou perhaps (oh cn faith alt for- 
ee glorious N Sars When all ** Heav W 
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y giy, and every favouring Power look'd down and 
iy {mil'd upon our Fhefts of Love, that 2 Night, 
E. the firſt of all my Joys, the bleſſed'ſt of my Life—— 
R rembling and fainting I approach'd your Chamber, 
ind while you met and graſp'd me at the Door, taking 
ne my trembling Body in your Arms ———remember 
nd bow I fainted at your Feet, and what dear Arts you | 
a. WJ i'd to call me back to Life Remember how you | 
he kid and preſs'd my Face——Remember what dear | 
all Wl charming Words you ſpoke -and when I did reco- 
"M1 how I ask'd you with a feeble doubtful Voice 
% ah, Sylvia, will you ſtill continue thus, thus wondrous 
i ſoft and fond? Will you be ever mine, and ever true? 
What did you then reply, when kneeling on the 
41 WH Carpet where I lay, what, Sylvia, did you vow? how 
ar. Wl invoke Heav'n? how call its Vengeance down if edler 
not vou lov'd another Man again, if e'er you rouch'd or 
& {mil'd on any other, if e' er you ſuffer'd Words or Acts 
1 of Love but from Philander? Both Heav'n and Hell 
p. chou didſt awaken with thy Oaths, one was an angry 
kly Liſtener to what it knew thou'dſt break, the other 
. ug cg to know thou would'ſt be perjur d, while on- 
br. h 1, poor I, was all the while a ſilent fond Believer; | 
er; Tour Vows ſtopp'd all my Language as your Kiſſes did | 
my Lips, you {wore and kiſs d, and vow'd and claſp'd '\ 
no, my Neck——oh charming Flatterer! oh artful, dear 
i Beguiler! Thus into Life, and Peace, and fond Security, 
of vou charm'd my willing Soul! Twas then, my Hlvia, 
(certain of your Heart, and that it never could be given 
ill way to any other) I preſsd my eager Joys, but with 
Ted uch tender Caution ſuch Fear and Fondneſs, ſuch 
ws, an awful Paſſion, as overcame your faint Reſiſtance; 
"1 bl Reaſons and my Arguments were ſtrong, for you 
hat vere mine by Love, by ſacred Vows, and who could 
denk a better Claim to Sylvia? How oft I cry'd———> 
hat WI Why this Reſiſtance, Sylvia? My charming Dear, whole” 
re you? not Philander's? and ſhall Philander not com- 
ere mand his own ou muſt . ah cruel then a ſoſt 
H 4 Struggle 
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Cer lov'd like $y/vi2——puniſh me ſtrangely, oh eter- 


hear any other Sound but thoſe our mutual Vows, of 


that ſhone; and all ye Powers the faithleſs lovely Ma 
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Struggle follow d, wich half- breath d Words, with Sighs 
and trembling Hearts, and now and then Ah cruel 
and unreaſonable ——— was ſoftly ſaid on both Sides; ind 
thus ſtrove, thus argu'd=———till both lay panting 
in each others Arms, not with the Toil, but Rapture; 
J need not fay what follow'd after this hat 
tender Showers of ſtrange indearing Mixtures twixt  — 
Joy and Shame, twixt Love and new Surprize, and 
ever when J dry'd your Eyes with Kiſſes, unable to re- 
peat any other Language than Oh my Sylvia! oh 
my charming Angel? while 'Sighs of Joy, and cloſeh 
graſping thee —— ſpoke all the reſt———while every 
tender Word, and "every Sigh, was echo'd back by 
thee ;' you preſsd me and you yowed you loy'd 
me more than ever yet you did; then ſwore anew, and 
in my Boſom, hid your charming bluſhing Face, then 
with Exceſs of Love would callon Heav'n, be Witnels, 
oh ye Powers (a thouſand times ye cry'd) if ever Maid 


nal Powers, if e' er I leave Philander, if &er I ceaſe to 
love him; no Force, no Art, not Intereſt; Honout, Bel. 
Wealth, Convenience, Duty, or what other neceſſa- the! 

Cauſe — ſhall never be of force to make me leave 
thee—— Thus haſt thou ſworn, oh charming, faithleßſi brou 
Flatterer, thus twixt each raviſhing Minute thou onen 
would'ſt wear and I as faſt believ'd and lov'd thee Fam 
more Haſt thou forgot it all, oh fickle Charmer, halt} nd 
thou? Haſt thou forgot between each awful Ceremomi the 
of Love how you cry'd out, Farewel the World and mor- 
tal Cares, give me FPhilander, Heav'n, Lask no more 
Haſt thou forgot all this? Did all the live- long Night 


Invocations, broken Sighs, and ſoft and trembling 
Whiſpers? ſay, had we any other Buſineſs for the ten- 
der Hours? Oh, all ye Hoſt of Heav'n, ye Sta 


has Tworn by, be Witneſs how ſhe's perjur'd; ron 
„ ; . 2 . 7 = : D OL. 4S - . 2 5 it 5 
jf all, ve injur'd Powers, revenge. it, ſince by it 
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ths WE bas undone the faithfulleſt Youth, and broke the ten- 


nel dereſt Heart— that ever fell a Sacrifice to Love; 
es; nd all ye little weeping Gods of Love, revenge your 


ing nurther'd Victim your . Fe TY 
re EE. | " PHILANDER; 
hat | | | | 4 
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In the Leaves of a Table-Book. J 


H, my Philander, how dearly welcome, and how 
needleſs were thy kind Reproaches ? which Pll 
not. endeavour to convince by Argument, but ſuch a 
Deed as ſhall at once ſecure thy Fears now and for the 
els, MW future. I have not a Minute to write in; place, my 
laid I dear Philander, your Chariot in St. Vincents Wood, 
ter. ¶ and ſince I am not able to fix the Hour of my Flight, 
e to let it wait there my coming; tis but a little Mile from 
out, Bellfont, Dorillus is ſuſpected there, remove thy ſelf to 
eſſi · thc High- way-Gate Cottage there I'll call on thee 
care ——'twas lucky, that thy Fears, or Love, or Jealouſie 
hleßſ brought thee fo near me, ſince I'd refolv'd. before up- 
boufſon my Flight. Parents and Honour, Intereſt and 
ther Fame, farewell leave you all to follow my Phi- 
bat Lander Haſte the Chariot to the thickeſt Part of 
Jom e Wood, for I'm impatient to be gone, and ſhall 
nor- uke the firſt Opportunity to fly to my Philander=— 
bb, love me, love me, love me! 


Under Pretence of reaching the Jeſſamin which ſoades 
n Vindow, I unperceiv'd let down and receive what 
Letters you ſend by the honeſt Weeder 5 by her ſend your 
denſe of my Flight, or rather your Direftion, for tis re- 
olv'd already. | ; 


- 
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My lovely Angel, 

O careful I will be of this dear mighty Secret, that 

I- will only ſay, Sylvia ſhall be obey'd; no more 

9 III not dare to. think of it, leſt in my 
ture I ſhould name my Joy aloud, and buſie Winds 
ſhould bear it to ſome officious Liſtner, and undo me; 
no more, no more, my Sylvia, Extremes of Joy (a 
Grief) are ever dumb: Let it ſuffice, this Blefling 
which you proffer I had deſign'd to ask, as ſoon x 
you'd convinc'd me of your Faith; yes, Sylvia, I 
ask*d it, though *twas a Bounty too great for any Moni 
to conceive Heav'n ſhould beſtow upon him; but i 
it do, that very Moment I'll reſign the World, and 
barter all for Love and charming Sy/via. Haſte, haſſe, 
my Life; my Arms, ny Boſom and my Soul are open 
to receive the lovely Fugitive; haſte, for this Mo- 
ment I am going to plant my ſelf where you direG 
ed. Adien. | 


After her Flight. 


A , Philander, how have you undone a harmleß 

poor unfortunate? Alas, where are.you'? why 
would you thus abandon me? Is this the Soul, the 
Boſom, theſe the Arms that ſhould receive me? II 
not upbraid thee with my Love, or charge thee witl 
my Undoing twas all my own, and were it yet to 
do, I ſhould again be ruin d for Philander, and never 
find Repentance, no not for a Thought, a Word « 
Deed of Love, to the dear falſe forſworn; but I en 
die, yes, hopeleſs, friendleſs left by all, even 5 
Pbilander all but Reſolution has abandon d „ 
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nd that can lay me down, whenc'er I pleaſe, in ſafe 
Repoſe and Peace: But oh, thou art not falſe, or if 
hou be'ſt, oh, let me hear it from thy Mouth, ſee thy 
epented Love, that I may know there's no ſuch thing 
n Earth, as Faith, as Honeſty, as Love or Truth; 
however be thou true, or be thou falſe, be bold and 
et me know it, for thus to doubt is Torture worſe 
han Death. What Accident, thou dear, dear Man, 
s happen'd to prevent thee from purſuing my Dire- 
tions, and ſtaying for me at the Gate? Where have I 
md thee, thou Joy, of my Soul? By what dire Mi- 
bike have I loft thee? And where, oh, where art thou, 


Th (by charming Lover? I ſought thee every where, but 
oy Ike the languiſhing abandon d Miftreſs in the Canricles, 
_ { fought thee, but I found thee not, no Bed of Ro- 


ſs would diſeover thee; I ſaw no Print of thy dear 
Shape, nor heard no amorous Sigh that could dire& 
ne- TI ask'd the Wood and Springs, complain d and 
all'd on thee through all the Groves, but they con- 
kls'd thee not; nothing but Echo's anſwer'd me, and 
when I cry'd Philander-——cry'd——Philander ; thug 
erch'd I 'till the coming Night and my increaf: 
Fears made me reſolve for Flight, which ſoon we di 

ind ſoon arriv*d at Paris, but whither then to go, Heav'n 


on me with a Siſter he had, who was marry'd to a Gu 
1 Rl im of the Guard de Corps, he chang'd my Name, and 


poſe me all the enſuing Night, for I had no News 

Philander z no, not a Dream inform'd me; a thoi | 
Fears and Jealoufics have kept me waking, and Brilllard, 
Who has been all Night in Putſuit of thee, is now re- 
urn d ſucceſsleſs and diſtracted as thy. Sylvia, for Duty 
and Generofity have almoſt the ſame Effects in him, wi 
Love and Tenderfleſs and Jealouſie in me; arid fince 


Welcomes, nor my ſafe Retreat were ſufficient to re- 


Paris 


2 Paris. affords no News of thee, (which ſure, it ond 


Gon with Jewels, deck d my Apartment up, 
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i. thou wert in it, far ob, che Sun might hide himſel 
Vith as much Eaſe as great Philander he is reſdhel 
to ſearch St. Vincent's, Wood, and all the adjacent Co 
rages and Graves z. he thinks that you, not knowing 
of my Eſcape, may yer be waiting thereabouts z,ylince 
quitti j the Chariot for fear of being ſeen, you might 
be ſo. tar advanc'd into the Wood,,, as.not to fingl the 
way back to the Thicket where che Chariot waited: 
T5 zus he feeds my Hope, and flatters my poor Heart 
that fain would think thee true ot if thou he ſt a0 
but curs'd be all ſuch Thoughts, and far from &i 
pia's Soul ; no, no, thou art not falſe, it cannot be, 
thou art a God, and art unchangeable: I know, by 


fome Miſtake, thou art attending me, as wild and im- of t 

patient as I; perhaps. thou think'it me falſe, and think 

L have not Courage to purſue my Loye, and fly 3 and, 

pe perhaps art waiting for the Hour wherein thou | 
hink ſt I'll give my ſelf away to Foſcario: Oh, cual = 


and unkind ! to think I loved fo lightly, to think] 
would attend that fatal Hour; no, Philander, nos faith: 
leſs, dear Enchanter : Laſt Night, the Eve to my in- 
tended Wedding-Day, having -rcpos'd.ray Soul by 
Refolves'for Flight, and only waiting, the lucky Mr 
tmte for Eſcape, I ſet a willing Hand to every thing 
that was preparing for the Ceremony of che enſuing 
Morning; with that Pretence I got N to ami 
Chamber, try'd on a thouſand Preſſes, and ask d. 
. Queſtions, all impertinent, which wquld de 

eſt, which look'd moſt gay and rich, then dreſt mj 


left nothing undone that might ſecure em both of Me 
being pleas d, and of my Stay; nay, and to give e 
eſs Sulpicion, I undreſs d my ſelf even to my Under 
Petticoat and Night-gown; I would not take a Jewel _ 
not à Piſtole, bur left my Women finiſhing my Woti! 
and careleſly, and thus undreſs'd, walk'd towards ie 


Carden, and while every one was buſie in their Off 1 
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getting my ſelf out of Sight, I poſted oer the Meas 
dow to the Wood as ſwift as Daphne from the God of 
Day, till I atriv'd moſt luckily © where I found the - CE 
Cot Chariot waiting; attended by Brilliard; of whom when 
ing 1 (all fainting and breathleſs with my ſwiſt Flight | 
inc demanded his Lord, he lifted me irito the Chat 
joke and cry'd, A little farther, Madam, you will find 
bim; for he, for fear of making à Diſcovery, took 
vonder ſhaded Path towards which we went, but 
no dear Viſion of my Love appear d And thus VN 
my charming Lover, you have my kind Adventure; {1 


ſend me ſome Tidings back that you are found, that 
jou are well, and laſtly that you are mine, or this that 
ſhould have been my Wedding- Day, will fee it {elf that 
of thee De@h loft win ene Oft 52711 

on bn Sr. 


Paris, Thurſday, from my Bed, for want of Cloaths, or 
rather News from Philander. 11.5 ben 


e 
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Y Life, my Sylvia, my eternal Joy, art thau 
then ſafe! and art thou reſerv'd for Philander? 
am 1 ſo bleſt by Heav'n, by Love, and my dear chatm- 
ing Maid? Then let me die in Peace, ſince E have 
liv'd to ſee all that my Soul deſires in Sylvia's being 
mine; perplex not thy ſoft Heart with Fears or Jea- 
louſies, nor think ſo baſely, ſo poorely of my Love, to 
nced more Oaths or Vows; yet to confirm thee,” I 
would ſwear my Breath away; but oh, it needs not 
here; — take then no Care, my lovely Dear, turn 
not thy charming Eyes or Thoughts on afflicting Ob- 
jects; oh think not on what. thou haſt abandon d, / but 1 
what thou art arriv'd to; look forward on the Joys of 1 
Loxe and Youth; for I will dedicate all my —— 
6 ite 
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but ſhe muſt come to me in order to it. Brilliard hs 1 
Bill on my Goldſmith in Paris for a thouſand Piſtoles u 


not live without thee now, for thou art my Life, u 


Chariot and ſome unknown Livery for thee, and 
think the Continuance of paſſing for what he has 4 
ready render'd thee will do very well, till I have taken 


return to the Place where I left the Chariot, cui 
gone —— it ſeems with thee; I know not how }« 


wm 1 
* 
. 
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Life to render thine ſerene and glad; and yet my yy. 
via, thou art fo dear to me, ſo wondrous precious tg 
my Soul, that in my Extravagance of Love, I fear tu 
ſhall grow a troubleſome and wearying Coxcomb, ſhall ind 


dread every Look thou giv'ſt away from me ind 


Smile will make me rave, a Sigh or touch make meMWit th 
commit a Murther on the happy Slave, or my own vas 
jealous Heart, but all the World beſides is Sy/via's, al 
bur another Lover; bur I rave and run too faſt away; 
Ages muſt paſs a tedious Term of Years. before I e 
be jealous, or conceive thou can't be weary of Ph. 
dander —— I'll be ſo fond, ſo doting and ſo playing 
thou ſhalt not have an idle Minute to throw away 
Look in, or a Thought on any other; no, no, I hay 
thee now, and will maintain my Right by dint an 
force of Love Oh, I am wild to ſee thee 

but, Sylvia, I am wounded-——do not be frightet 
though, for tis not much or dangerous, but yer 
troubleſome, ſince it permits me not to fly to Sylvia 


buy thee ſomething to put on; any thing thar's ready 
and he will conduct rhee to me, for I ſhall rave m 
ſelf into a Feaver if I ſee thee not to Day ——Ican 


everlaſting Charmer: I have order'd Brilliard to get 


farther care of thy dear Safety, which will be as ſoot 


as I am able to riſe; for moſt unfortunately, my deu 
Sylvia, quitting the Chariot in the Thicket for fear q 


being ſeen with it, and walking down a ſhadedPati 
that ſuited with the Melancholy and Fears of Untuc 
ceſs. in thy Adventure; I went ſo far, as e'er I coul 


miſs d me but poſſeſs d my ſelf with a the 11 
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falſe Fears, ſometimes that in thy Flight thou might'ſt 
be purſu'd and overtaken, ſeiz d in the Chariot and 1 
rerurn'd back to Bellfont; or that the Chariot was found 14 
and ſeiz d on upon Suſpicion, though the Coachman 
and Brilliard were diſguis'd paſt Knowledge ———- or 
if thou. wert gone, alas, I knew not whither ; but that 
was a Thought my Doubts and Fears would not ſuffer 
me to eaſe my Soul with; no, I (as jealous Lovers 
do) imagin'd the molt tormenting things for my own 
Repoſe, I imagin'd the Chariot taken, or at leaſt ſo di- 
cover'd as to be forc'd away without thee: I imagin'd 
at thou wert falſe——Heav'n forgive me, falſe, my 
11via, and hadſt chang'd thy Mind; mad with this 
Thought (which I fancy'd moſt reaſonable, and fixt 
tin my Soul) I rav'd about the Wood, making a 
thouſand Vows to be reveng'd on all; in order to it 
left the Thicket, and betook my ſelf to the high 
aoad of the Wood, where I laid me down amo 
the Fern, cloſe hid, with Sword ready, waiting tor 
ie happy Bridegroom, whom I knew (it being the 
Wedding Eve) would that Way paſs that Evening; 
pleas'd with Revenge, which now had got even the 
mae of Love, I waited there not above à little hour 
canWut heard the trampling of a Horſe, and looking up 
ich mighty Joy, I found it Foſcario's; alone he was, 
nd unattended, for he'd outſtripp'd his Equipage, and 
mth a Lover's Haſte, and full of Joy, was making to- 
dards Bellfont; but 1 (now fir'd with Rage) leap'd 
om my Cover, cry'd, Stay, Foſcario, e'er you ar- 
re to Sylvia, we muſt adjuſt an odd Account between 
den at which he ſtopping, as nimbly_alighted ; —— 
ar 0" fine, we fought, and many Wounds were given 
Pat" received on both Sides, till his People coming up, 
nſucirted us juſt as we were fainting with Loſs of Blood 
could" each others Arms; his Coach and Chariot were a- 
ü vongit his Equipage; into the firſt his Servants lift 
w pe him, when he cry'd out with a fecble Voice, to 
7 ue me, Who now hoy 


bleeding on the Ground, put 


5 into 


[ 
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into the Chariot, and to be ſafely convey'd wheie-exe; 


to Paris; but the Surgeon coming, found it not ſaft for 


more, nor preſcribe Rules to thy Love, that can in 
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J commanded, and ſo in haſte they drove him towards 
Bellfont, and me, who was reſolved not to ſtir far from 
it, to a Village within a Mile of it; from whence] 
ſent to Paris for a Surgeon, and diſmiſs d the Chariot 
ordering, in the hearing of the Coachman; a Litter to 
be brought me immediately, to convey me that Night 


me to be remoyed, and I am now willing to live; ſince 
Sylvia is mine; haſte to me then, my lovely Maid, 
and fear not being diſcover'd; for I have given Order 
here in the Cabaret where I am, if any Enquiry; 
made after me, to ſay, I went laſt Night for Par; 115 
Haſte, my Love, haſte to my Arms, as feeble as the 11 
are, they'll graſp thee a dear Welcome: I'll ſay 10 


form thee beſt what thou muſt do to ſave the Life o 
thy moſt poſſionate Adorer, beg 0 
1813 I; 1-144 PAILANDER 
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hy ſent Brilliard to ſee if the Coaſt be clear, tha by Sy, 


we may come with Safety; he brings you, inſtead; tl 
leaſun 
Dear— 


of Sylvia, a young Cavalier that will be altogether 5 
welcome to Philander, and who impatiently waits It 
Return at a little Cottage at the end of the Village: 
rovin , e s I L VIA. 
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] <>: my Sylvia expected me at home with bt Am 


Lu Dinner to Day, and wonders how I cquld l 2 
long as fince Morning without the cternal Joy nd Lo 


* 


my Soul; but, know, my Sylvia, that a trivial Misfor- 
tne is now fallen upon me, which in the midft of all 
our Heav'n of Joys, our ſofteſt Hours of Life, has ſo 
often chang d thy Smiles into Fear and Sighings, and 
rufled thy calm Soul with Cares: Nor let it now ſeem 
ſtrange or afflicting, ſince every Day for theſe three 
Months we have been alarm d with new Fears that 
have made thee. uneaſie even in_Philander's Arms j we 
knew ſome time or other clan: would fall on us; 
though we had for three happy Months ſhelter'd our 
ſelves from its threatning Rage; but Love, 1 hope, 
has arm'd us both; for me——let me be depriv'd of 
il Joys, (but thoſe my Charmer can diſpenſe) all the 
alle World's Reſpect, the dull Eſteem of Fools and 
- Wiormal Coxcombs, the grave Advice of the cenſorious 

Miſc, the kind Opinion of ill judging Women, no mats 


ter, ſo my Sylvia remain but mine. 5 
I am, my Sylvia, arreſted at the Suit of Monsieur the 
unt your Father for a Rape on my lovely Maid; 1 
lelire, my Soul, you will immediately take Coach 
nd go to the Prince Ceſario,, and he will bail me out. 
| fear not a fair Trial; and, Sylvia, Thefts of mutual 
Love were never r Felony, I may os for LO" 
by Sylvia, but not for Loving go, haſte, my H. 
n, that I may be no —.— detain'd from the ſolid 
leaſure and Buſineſs of my Soul — haſte, my lov'd 
Wcar—haſte and relieve 


PHILANDER 


* : 


— Come not to me, left there ſbonli bs au Order ta des 
tain my Dear. 2 | 
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Am not at all ſurpriz d, my Phjlander, at chæ Aci: 
ent that has befallen thee, becauſe To dong expected, 
Love chat has fo well fortify d my Heart, chat! 

1 | ſupport 
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ſupport our Misfortune with 4 Courage worthYof tg 


that loves and is beloy'd oy oe por J PRHν,pq— 
am arm d for the wot(t that can beful mt} ind Tab g 


my being render'd a publick Shame; Whd Nawe Deen d 
in the private Whiſpers of all the Court for fear this 
happy three Months, in wich 1 have al The, Wb 
drous Satisfaction of Being retir'l from the Wofld wh 
the charming Philnndet; my Father tod RLñöct Why 
ſince, at leaſt he could not Hinder himſelf ftotti guath 
it, though his fond Indulgence ſuffer'd his Juftite 
his Anger to fleep, and pöôſſbly had ill flept” Had 0 
Myrtilla's Spight and Rage (I ſhould ay juſt Reſet 
ment, but J cannot) rouz d up his drowfe Vengeance! 
I know ſhe has ply'd him with her ſuftring ESquente 
her Prayers and Tears, to win hitn to confent-ro-thik 
a pubtick Bufineſs of it; but Tam ehter'd, Love his 
arm'd my Soul, and IM purſue my Fortune with thit 
height of Fortitude as ſhall fur prize the World; ye 
Philander, fince 1 Have doſt my Honour, Fatne #d 
Friends, my Intereſt and my Parents, and all For mighv 
tier Love, II ſtop i yothing now; if chere be ff 
Hazards more to run, I' thank the piteful Fe 
that bring em on, and will even rite hem Gut Al 
my unweary'd Paſſion. Love on, P pin Ui 
darſt, like me; let em pttfue me with theit Flite abf 
Vengeance, ter Priſons Peck, and Tortares ſetze me, 
it ſhall not take one Grain of Love away from my re 
ved Heart, nor make me thed a Tear of Penitence for 
loving thee; no, Philander, ſince I know what, a f. 
viſhing Pleaſure 'tis to live thine, I will never quit the 
Glory of dying alſo thy r 
..... = 8 
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| Cefariog ny Dear, is coming 0 be Jour. Bail ; with 
Monſieur the Count af. die to ſee you after qu 
ſuffering for Sylvia. mah 4% * 5 * 1 ; 
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Elieve me, charming Sylvia, I live not thoſe Hours 
am abſent from thee, thou art my Life, my 
Soul, and my Eternal Felicity; while you believe this 
Truth, my Sylvia, you will not entertain a thouſand 
Fears, if I but ſtay a Moment beyond my appointed 
Hour; eſpecially when Philander, who is not able to 
ſupport the Thought that any thing ſhould afflict his 
lovely Baby, takes care from Hour to Hour to ſatisfie 
her tender doubting Heart. My deareſt, Iam gone 
nto the City to my Advocate's, my Trial with Mon- 
ſeur the Count, your Father, coming on to Morrow, 
and *twill be at leaſt two tedious Hours &'er I can bring 
my Adorable ner 1 
1 HLN 
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Was call'd on, my deareft Child, at my Advocate's 
by Ceſario; there is ſome great Buſineſs this Even- 
ing debated in the Cabal which is at Monſieur in 
the City; Ceſario tells me there is a very diligent Search 
made by Mon ſeur the Count, your Father, for my 
Sylvia; J die if you are taken, leſt the Fright ſhould 
hurt thee; if poſſible, I would have thee remove this 
Evening from thoſe Lodgings, left the People, who are 
of the Royal Party, ſhould be induc'd thro* Malice 
or Gain to diſcover thee; I dire not come my ſelf to 
wait on thee, leſt my being ſeen ſhould betray thee, 
but J have ſent Brilliard (whoſe Zeal for thee ſhall be 
rewarded) to conduct thee to a little Houſe in the 
Fauxburgh S. Germans, where lives a pretty Woman, 
and Miſtreſs to Chevalier Tomaſo, call'd Belinda, a Wo- 
man of Wit, and diſcreet enough to underſtand what 
ought to be paid to a Maid of the Quality and Cha- 
I 2 racter 
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18 Lobe Lerrers. Pint 
racter of Sylvia; ſhe already knows, the Stories of on 
Loves; thither I'll come to thee, and bring Ce/ario g 
Supper, as ſoon as the Cabal breaks up. Oh, my Syldit 
| I ſhall one Day recompenſe- M'ithy Goodiiels ,/-all'th 
Bravery, thy Love and thy Suffering for thy Eten 
| Lover and Slave; | 4423 35.4 | "14 $4 LA 
en ee NT”; M60 VOY SPED R_s 
. 11 
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E 70 PHIL AN DE RAY 
| 0? haſty I was to obey Philander's Commands, tha 
by the unweary'd Care and Induſtry of the faithf 
Hrilliard, J went, before three a Clock diſguis'd am: 
to the Place whither you order'd us, and was well 
ceiv'd by the very pretty young Woman of the Hou 
who has Senſe and Breeding as well as Beauty: But of 
Philander,. this Flight pleaſes me not; alas, what hare 
I done? my Fault is only Love, and that fure I ſhould 


boaſt, as the moſt Divine Paſſion of the Soul; no, ng, 
Philander, tis not my Love's the Criminal, no, not 


— —_— 


the placing it on Philander the Crime, but tis thy mol 

unhappy Circumſtances, thy being marry'd, and th. bu 
was no Crime to Heav'n *till Man made Laws, and cal N 
Laws reach to Damnation? if ſo, curſe on the fatal ks 
Hour that thou wert marry'd, curſe on the Prieſt th dies 
join'd ye, and curſt be all that did contribute to the ”'S 
undoing Ceremony except Philander's Tongue, to 0 
anſwer'd Yes Oh, Heav'ns! was there but one de N N 
Man of all your whole Creation that could charm n 
Soul of Sylvia? and could ye oh, ye wiſe all- rut 
ing Powers that knew my Soul, could ye give him 118 
way? How had my Innocence offended ye? Our Hen o a 
you did create for mutual Love, how came the dis . ere 
Miſtake? Another would have pleas'd the indifferen rief 
Myrtilla's Soul as well, but mine was fitted for no "uy 
ther Man; only Philander, the ador'd Philander, wich * . 
thar dear Form, that Shape, that charming Face, 111 ey! 
12 21 al 
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Hair, thoſe lovely ſpeaking Eyes, that wounding Soft- 
neſs in his tender Voice, had Bower to conquer S,, 
and can this be a Sin? oh, Heav'ns, can it? muſt Laws, 
which Man contriv d for mere Conveniency, have Power 
tp alter the divine Decrees at our Creation Perhaps 
they argue to morrow at the Bar, that Myrtilla was 
ordain'd by Heaven for Philander; no, no, he miſtook 
the Siffer, *twas pretty near he came, but by a fatal 
Error was miſtaken; his haſty Youth made him too 
negligently ſtop before his time at the wrong Woman, 
de ſhould, have gaz'd a little farther on and then 
it had been Hlvia's Lot- 'Tis fine Divinity they 
ach, that cry Marriages are made in Heav n 
folly and Magneſs grown into grave Cuſtom ; ſhould an 
unheedy Youth in heat of Blood take up with the firſt 
convenient She that offers, though he be an Heirto ſome 
grave Politician, great and rich, and She the Outcaſt of 
de common Stews, coupled in Height of Wine, and 
uaden Luft, which once allay'd, and that the ſober 
Morning wakes him to ſee his Error, he quits with 
name the Jilt, and owns no more the Folly ; hall this 
called a heav'nly Conjunction? Were I in Height of 
outh, as now I am, forc'd by my Parents, oblig'd by 
Intereſt and Honour, to marry the old, deform'd, dit- 
25'd,. decrepid Count Ant honio, whoſe Perſon, Qua- 
ples and Principles I loath, and rather than ſuffer him 
to conſummate his N uptials, ſuppoſe I thould. (as ſure 
| ſhould) kill my ſelf, *twere Blaſphemy to lay this fa- 
tal Marriage to Heav'ns Charge Curſe on your 
Nonſenſe, ye impoſing Gownmen, curſe on your holy 
aut; you may as well call Rapes and Murthers, Tiea- 
on and Robbery, the Acts of Heav'n; becauſe Heav'n 
ſufers em to committed, is it Heav'n's Plcature 
u berefore, Heay'ns Decree? A Trick, a wiſe Device of 
| ricſts, no more to make the nauſeated, tir'd out 
ar drag on the careful Buſineſs of Life, drudge for 
the dull got Family with greater Satisfaction, becauſe 
bey re taught to think Marriage was made in Heav'n; 
| | o a mighz 
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à mighty Comfort that, when all the Joys of Life are 
loſt by it: Were it not nobler far that Honour kept 
him juſt, and that Good-nature made him reafonable 
© Proviſion? Daily Experience proves to us, no Coltiple V 

live with leſs Content, leſs Eaſe, than thoſe Who er | 
Heav'n joins? who is't loves leſs than thoſe that-marry? WI an 


and where Love is not, there is Hate and Loathing un le 
beſt, Diſguſt, Diſquiet, Noiſe and Repentahice : 0 thee 


Pbilander, that's a heav'nly Match when rwo' Soul vs, 
rouch'd with equal Paſſion meet, (which is but rarely Law 
ſeen) when willing Vows, with: ſerious Contideri but 
tion, are weigh'd and made, when a true View is taket ruft 
of the Soul, when no baſe Intereſt makes the hafter 
Bargain, when no Conveniency or Deſign or Drudge i vith 
or Slave, ſhall find it neceſſary, when equal fudgment|M"y < 
meet that can eſteem the Bleſſings they poſſeſs, and d-Miigh 
ſtinguiſh the good of either's Love, and Jet a Value nm — 
each other's Merits, and where both underſtand to tale Nan 
and pay; who find the Beauty of each others Min, thou 
and rate em as they ought ; whom not a formal Cet can 
mony binds, (with which I've nought to 66, vu ol the I 


Ih a cold conſenting Afirmatiye) but well e niider 


Voves from ſoſt inclining Hearts, utter“ with, Lows 
with Joy, with dear Delight, when Heay'n is'call'd t 
witneſs; ſhe is thy Wife, Philander he is tny Husbandz 
this is the Match, this Heav'n deſigns and meant; hoy 
then, oh how came I to miſs Philander ? of fie 
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_ Since I writ this, which, I defipn' d not an Inv! 
porn Marriage, "when I bega but to infoYm thee of 

being where you directed; but fince I writ this, Th 
Houſe where I am is broken open with Warrants and © 
Picers for me, but being all undreſs'd and ill, tht Officer in 
taken my Mord for my Appearance 0 Morrow ir fen 
they ſaw me when 1 went From y Lodgings, and puſh 
me; hafte to me, for I ſhall need your Guunſet, © 
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e To VDE 3 


e AJ Eternal Joy, my Affliction is inexpreſſible at 

ny 4 the News you ſend me of your being ue 

4 am not able to wait on thee yet not being ſu erd 

at u leave the Cabal, I only borrow this Minute to tell 
e cbee the Senſe of my Advocate in this caſe; which 
vas, if chou ſnhouldſt be taken there was no way, no 
L to ſave thee from being 'raviſh'd from my Arms, 
but that of marrying thee to ſame Body whom I can 
ken ruſt; this we have often diſcours'd, and thou haſt 
en vow'd-thou'lt do any thing rather than kill me 
rich a Separation; reſolve then, oh thou Charmer of 
ny Soul, to do a Deed, that though the Name would 
fight thee, only can preſerve both thee and me; it is 
and tho' it have no other Terror in it than the 
ale Name, I faint to ſpeak it to marry, Sylvia 3; yes, 
neon muſt: marry; tho' thou art mine as faſt as Heay'n 
ere {can make us, yet thou muſt: marry; I've pitch'd upon 
the Property, tis Brilliard, him J can only truſt in this 
Affair; it is but joining Hands no more, my H- 
,. B7:lhard's a Gentleman, tho' a Cadet, and 
may be ſuppos'd to pretend to ſo great a Happineſs, 
and whoſe only Crime is want of Fortune he's hand- 
ome too, well made, well bred, and ſo much real E- 
ſeem! he has for me, and I've fo oblig'd him, that I 
an confident he'll pretend no farther than to, the Ho- 
nour of owning thee in Court; PII time him from it, 
my, he dares not do't, I'll truſt him with my Life 
but oh, Sylvia is more —— think of it, and this Night 
ve will perform it, there being no other way to keep 
bia eternally e | 
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7 SVYL VIA. 


OW, my adorable Sylviz, you have tt 
of all that heroick Bravery of Mind Lever Ents 
tee Miſtreſs of; for, Sylvia, coming from thee this 
Morning, and riding full ſpeed for Paris, IL was met; 
ſtopt and ſeiz d for Hig h-Treaſon by the King's Mei 
ſengers, and poſſibly 55 fall a Sacrifice to the Anger oſ 
an incens'd Monarch. My Sylvia, bear this laſt Shock 
of Fate with a Courage worthy thy great and gloriou 
_— 'tis but a little Separation, Sylvia, and we-ſhal 
ay meet again; by Heav'n I find no other Sting 
i \ Death but parting with my Sylvia, and every Pan: 
ing would have been the fame; I might have dy id by 
thy Diſdain, thou might'ſt have grown weary. of thy 
Philander, havelov'd another, and have broke thy Vw 
and tortur'd me to Death theſe crueller ways 5 but 
Fate is kinder to me, and I go bleſt with my :$y/via' 
Love, for which Heav'n may do much, for her dear 
fake, to recompenſe her Faith, a Maid ſo innocent and 
true to ſacred Love; expect che beſt, my lovely: Deu 
the worſt has this Comfort in! „ that 1 ſhall 7 wp 
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LL only ſay, thou dear Supporter of. my. Su 
that if Philauder dies, he ſhall not go to Hewi 
Without his Sylvia by Heav'n and Earth I ſweat 
it, I Cannot live without thee, nor ſhalt thou die with- 
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refuſ; 
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fore | 
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tage 
tho? 
Life 
then, 
with 
who! 
bring 
not. ! 
nor b 
that 
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look” 
Preſe 
Love 
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To SJ LVIA. 


EE, ſee my adorable Angel, what Cares the Pow- 

ers above take of Divine Innocence, true Love 
and Beauty; oh, ſee what they have dane for their 
darling Sylvia; could they do leſs? 

Know, my dear Maid, that after being examined 
before the King, I was found guilty enough to be 
committed to the Baſtzle, (from whence, if I had 
zone, I had never return'd, but to my Death; ) but 
the Meſſenger, into whoſe Hands I was committed, 
refuſing other Guards, being alone with me in my own 
Coach, I reſolv'd to kill if I could no other way ob- 
ige him to favour my Eſcape; I try'd with Gold be- 
fore I ſhew'd my Dagger, and that prevail d, a way leſs 
Criminal, and I have taken Sanctuary in a ſmall Cot- 
tage near the Sea-ſhore, where I wait for Sylvia; and 
tho' my Life depend upon my Flight, nay, more, the 
Life of Sylvia, I cannot go without her; dreſs your ſelf 
then, my deareſt, in your Boy's Cloaths, and haſte 
with Brilliard, whither this Seaman will conduct thee, 
whom I have hir'd to ſet us on ſome Shore of Safety; 
bring what News you can learn of Ceſario; I would 
not have him die poorly after all his mighty Hopes, 
nor be conducted to a Scaffold. with Shouts of Joy, by 
that uncertain Beaſt the Rabble, who us'd to ſtop his 
Chariot-wheels with fickle Adorations whene'er he 
look'd abroad by Heav'n, I pity him; but Sy/via's 
Preſence will chaſe away all Thoughts, but thoſe of 
Love, from 


PHILANDER. 
1 need not bid | 
thee baſie. 


The End of the firſt Part. 


> D 


— 
a” 3 
* 
8 
292 2 8 
LL m 
% 
— 
— 
þ F 
* 
* 5 * 
* 
| ” 
* 
# 
A — 
1 
* 
** 
* 
* F 
= 
LY 
oy 
-. 
— US 
* . 4 = — 
* 
* 1 - ” — - 
: « k V 1 N 92 
— - 9 * * - 9 
— —— . * 
5 wa 4 2 \ 4 1 q . " 9 . Fas — * - q 1 * 
* & % k * . 4 * Ras — * * * & 
"Ai 109 1 4 7 * bo a <4 Y 
. * y 
1439 
* 4 . 
% 1 
* 
= - 
4 — 
by 
: * 
5 
- x % 
* 4 898 * 
— 
— - * 
- 
% 
ER” — 


ED. — — —U ) õ Q —— 2x — 


Love. Letters 


0 FROM A 
IVO B L E MAN 
5 TO HIS 
SISTER: 


Mix'd with the 


1 ES 1 0 * 


OF THEIR 


ADVENTURES. 


The 51 6 O ND PART. 


L O NDO N. 


Printed in the YEAR 1718. 


at 


04 
Ire 1 
Sat 
but 
th 


* 


8 * 
2 * * 
9 ‚ | 
FY IY 0 | 
> = X : 
4 Ta e 3; v | | 
WH c 
7 
f 
4.4% 7 i | 
f a; 2007 : 
F cf ! 
* 
8 
+. * - FS. 
- * f 4 
* - Lo ' r ; | : : | 
>. 4 
anus 4 X — ö = 
1 # 
2 780 . 4 
— «4 if 
1 * - 
* 
[2 
- * . 
1 | 
| Fl 
; 35 | ? . 1 , % 
* * 4 ö | / 
: J 
14 \ | = 
: F 
} — 0 | 
'S | 8 
' - ; { / 
A 1 = 
» : * 4 3 0 N \ " ”# ; * * 
q = : bh 3 4 
— 3 LY 
y 1 - L Ws % 
28 4 * j . * 
« - 
— a — 
. ＋ f | 
;  ** ö 
* $ 


Aki, 9 


— 9 


n 


—U— qͥ 2E: —kRk—2—— — — — 0 


— — — 


* £ F yy * — 
"I. 
| KY | 
1 
1 — 
. : - ww LY 
© \ i * 1 — 
N , 3 4 ' ? * . #4 iu N 1 
I \ \ LY * 1 £ - . „ & 
% « a3 7 ; a . 90 „ LIES 4. l _ 
x 1 e r N . 1 NN . Ie L. o * with 
- ——_— oy be , 95 N 
— pf — ne en ne nr OE eniagnech 
————_— * bes * R wed 1 * ht. M.A — OE 2 
1 * * % * N - * hy * 24 * * * a A 
. % 0 . \ Las - — * „ 5 - * * +4. Aa o. 
| * W | * „ 7 4 \ | :% 1 
"Da - © ® * . . « i e . ” * 1 ” — 15 
NN » % k . L ” 4 


. k [ > _ 14 
* T - 
4 * * . a * . * * * + " * 7 5 9 
8 
A SY ER. 4 2 | i. \ » N 
— « * 
2 
| 1 | * 1 p 
o b 2 g N 0 1 + % 
LY "= | , ! \ 5 ” 
+ L F , : . . S % . % @ 
* x © % 
x R ( 


. . . - * , * = © 5 = © 4 . 7 % 89 
* 4 1 L 1 « l of g , * N — ; A. 2 * * * We . 1 * 7 
| „ | „eis r 7 5 BY * 
; . ö * i P 
\ v 9 . W 
CMmMnne' | 7 In On | b | a | 
| 4 * 4 % ©. xg 53 #8 *% ; „ 
1 3 11 8 \ 1 * g a 5 4 e 
4 1 £ 4 by \ 0 ® " ' * } . * . * % 
ib . . : .  #® 9 : + 8 s . : l # ® ++ > 


N de i CC 

13 you will give me leave to expreſs my Gratitude 

in ſome meaſure, for the Favours I have received 

of you, and to mate an Acknowledgment where 1 

cennot pay a Deht. *Tis only what. was long ſince defigwd 

yu, when poſſibly it might have found ſomething a better 

Welcome, by its having made ( as then it muſt have done) 

a Voyage to have kijs'd your Hands, and might perhaps 

they have contributed in ſome ſmall degree to your Diver- 

fon, in a Place where there is found ſo little. 

is order t0 it, I ſent you the Firſt Part by one of your 

Officers, of which this is @a Continuation. But being ob- 

lis to lay it by for other more material Buſineſs, it bas 

bed the Misfortune not to approach you till now, and to 

which Honour it has nothing to intitle it, but that of 

bearing your Name before it, which will put a Value up- 

on it to the World. And ſince I never was of 4 Na- 

ture to board any Good to my peculiar Uſe, tis with great 

Satisfattion 1 am, by this ſhort Character of you, diſtri- 

buting @ Bleſſing to that Part of Mankind who have not 

that of knowing you. For there is an unſpeakable Power 

and Pleaſure in obliging ; and tis a Pain to the good-na- 

ld to conceal anything, whoſe Communication may gratifi 
| | | y 
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I' be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
the World, and I am uneafie when a good Man is not a 
axel under aud every body 0s by 19 J's and Lin 

— 3 


Happineſs. Though I know 1 ſhall be cenſur'd by your 


Lovers, for ſaying ſo little where ſo much is due: By 
fence I write to the Numer 8 do not know you, ra. 


ther than thoſe that do, this will at leaſt ſuffice to ſhey 
bow fine @ thing Man can be, ſo qualify'd and ſet out h 
Nature for eternal Eſtrem. For, Sir, there is in ju 
ſowething, befrder-fhe common Virtler of: your Sex; | 
ertaging, ſome Art in Nature fo peculiar to your ſelf, | 
infinuating into the Soul, that there is not found any thin 
fo dull in Human-kind, as not to love, honour, and vi. 
lue you Nor is that Man born that is your Enemy, u 
not even among ft thoſe Phanatical Diſpoſitions, whoſe Prin 
ciples and Opinions are ſo diſtant from thoſe honeſt and 
erous ones of yours; at leaſt they love the Man, thou 
vhey ruil at bis Notions, eſteem the Perſon though thy 
kominate the Loyaliſt; nor can I reflett on the Ext 
deney of your Temper, but I think you born to put th 
Menatured World imo good Humour. You are alway 
taße without HfeFation, merry without Extravagun, 
generous, liberal, and good without Vanity, ſedats am 
even wilbous Conſtraint, chearſul and calm as Innocent 
b the World form and reel with mad Confuſin 

Fill from the Serenity of hour Looks we read the fair M 
Ther, in your Mind, which Times or Seaſons can nevi 
difcomps/e, while all goes well with your King and Cori 


Frey. + Ton have a Greatneſs of Soul, which it ſeems 40 


Fate durſt not oppreſs; and be who 75 ſo truly magniſcruſ 
"within, needs not trouble the World for Elbow-room ; on 
wwho vs ambitions of more than you poſſe/3, does but pi" 
ebaſe an empty Name at the Expence of his Repoſe ani 

Senſe, and leſſens his Glory by equalling it to a Title. 7% 
dun at Noon is no Wonder, but to fee as great an Hum 
nation in a Star, though of the firſt Magnitude, we $09 
at with Admiration. Title (that Trifle which you "a 
command when" you pleaſe, and which tis far greater" 
IR 11 


it, than 1d wear) \erves rather to tender Vire more 


q | | 
F rent, thun to o vate the Firtues:: Meab'n bas made 
or hos more truly bappyy.und. has ſet no Bleſſing at tod u 


;Dibance fot your Reach" but had ſubdwd even all 
Vißer io your Power, and left you almoſt nothing to ant 
ting fitted" vb Fame. and Forram vo the'Greatne/5'of 


bur Mind. dn 2 n Ron 


a How ſoon, at the Choice of the moſt glorious Senate that 
W T0 the Land, was your valu'd Name ſuatch'd by 
* glad and giving Voice, and made the Muſick of 
WW: Happy Day, when black Excluſions were juſtly damn d 


rm the Field, and only ſuch untainted Supporters of the 


ya Cauſe thought worthy ito Sear a Part in ſo glorious 
rin Concern, as Giving Cæſar his Due. Here, Sir, you 
au pear'd in your proper Sphere, diſperſing that darling 


tue of your Soul, laviſhly giving, generouſly diſpoſing 
they'd dealing out according to your mighty Mind, and had 
he Glory even of obliging a Monarch, than which nothing 
wid be a greater * to you. But, Sir, you do 


von! things with g.perfett good Grace, and even Buſineſs 

ma": 701 of el, % 4nd eaſie, and as 5 = 
bone was created to manage the Concerns of the World, 
ene nabe Buſineſs your Pleaſure and Diverſion, and laugh 
fon! thoſe that fatigue themſelves with mighty Affairs, and 


who aſſume, like Trinkilo, a dull Gravity, to be eſteem'd 
treat, wiſe, and 7 while you diſcover only the beſt 
md nobieft Burt of \Bufineſs the Effects of it, the reſt the 
entleman ſo handſomly conceals, e perceive is no more 
ban Fairy Houſwifery, which is ſtill afted in the Shades 
nd Silence of the Night, when Mortals are aſleep, and who 
pond all fair and clean in the Morning, but cannot gueſs 
it the inviſible hand that did it. I am ſo good a Subject, 


eads and Hearts, ſo elfectual and ſo faithful; and then 
gauge ball fear no more Rebellions, but every Man ſhall 
Ut ſecurely under his own Vine, that has one 


part, 


that I wiſh all his Majeſty's Work done by ſuch Hands, 


For my 
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park, I Bar only eſcap d fleaing by the. Rebels, tof 
more. ſecurely in my aum native Province. of . , Poe 
though:\[" am as uell pleasd at our lat Vi 1Hory, 4 
the: growing, Glories of my King, as be that has got 'd\Ch 
nüiſſion by it, if I may have this {Happineſs added to it, 
Hill retaining the: Honour af your Friendſbip, and be hu 
aumberd in the Croud of, EY 
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"PART I 


'T the End of the firſt Part of theſe Letters, we 
[NY left Philander impatiently waiting on the Sea- 
Shore for the Approach of the lovely Sylvia ; 
ho accordingly came to him dreſs'd like a Youth; 
ſecure her {elf from a Diſcovery. They ſtaid not 
g to careſs each other, but he taking the welcome 
ad in his Arms; with a tranſported Joy bore her 
a ſmall Veſſel, that lay ready near the Beach; 
dere with only Brilliard and two Men Servants, they 
tro Sea, and paſt into Holland, landing at the neareſt 
t; where, after having refreſh'd themſelves for two 
three Days, they paſs'd forwards towards the Brill, 
via (till remaining under that amiable Diſguiſe : But 
beir Paſſage from Town to Town, which is ſome- 
- 1's by Coach, and other times by Boat, they chanc'd 
by to encounter a young Hollander of a more than 
: | EK ____ ordinaty 
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PARTY 
ordinary Gallantry for that Countrey, ſo degenerate fro 


COSI 


ar ſhort of all the good Qualitics that made hemſche 


appear in this young Nobleman. He was very hand + 
ſome, well made, well dreſs'd and very well attended be 
and whom we will call Octavio, and who, young se 
was, was one of the States of Holland; he fpoke-adnj or] 
rable good French, and had a Vivacity and Quickneße 55 
Wit unuſual with the Natives of that part of the Worl er 
and almoſt above all the reſt of his Sex: Philander u Gra 
Sylvia having already agreed for the Cabin of theVel "i 
that was to carry them to the next Stage, Oftavid call |... 
too late to have any Place there but amongſt the con "IF 
mon Croud; which the Maſter of the Veſſel, wh "ſr 
knew him was much troubled at, and addreſs'd hin "M0 
ſelf as civilly as he could to Philander, to beg Penny, 
ſion for one Stranger of Quality to diſpoſe, of himle neſſ 
in the Cabin for that Day: Philander being well ene dn 
pleas'd, ſo to make an Acquaintance with ſome of Pot hag 
of that Countrey, readily conſented; and Octavia e . 
rer'd with an Addreſs ſo graceful and obliging, that: n 
firſt ſight he inclin'd Philander's Heart: to a Penal hop! 
with him; and on the other fide the lovely Perſotc "ef 
Philander, the Quality that appear'd in his Face at they 
Mein, oblig'd Octavio to become no leſs his Admin g 
But when he faluted Sylvia, who appear'd to hin; 
Youth of Quality, he was extremely charm'd with HHO 
pretty Gaiety, and an unuſual Air and Lite in her A Plac 
dreſs and Motion, he felt a ſecret Joy and Pleaſure p Seit: 
about his Soul, he knew not why, and was almoſt a and 
that he felt ſuch an Emotion for a Youth, tho't of. 
moſt lovely that he ever ſaw. After the firſt Cin d 
plements, they fell into Diſcourſe of a thouſand « 
ferent things, and if he were pleas'daat firſt light Wl... 
the two Lovers, he was wholly charm'd by their Col with 
verſation, eſpecially that of the amiable Youth; nero 
well enough pleas'd with the young Stranger, o mat 
hitherto having met nothing ſoaccomplith'dan . i | pot 
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Travels; and indeed deſpairing to meet any ſuch; ſhe 
put on all her Gaiety and Charms of Wit, and made 
x abſolute a Conqueſt as t was poſſible for her ſuppos'd 
Sex to do over a Man, who was a great Admirer of 


cl (he other; and ſurely the lovely Maid never appear'd 
SU © charming and defirable'as that Day; they din'd to- 
im gether in che Cabin and after Dinner repos'd on little 
v0 Marrefles by each other's fid h Moti 

atreſſes by each other's fide, where every Motion, 
on every Limb, as careleſly ſhe lay, diſcover'd'a thouſand 
0 Graces, and more and more enflam'd the now beginning 
e Lorer; ſhe could not move, nor ſmile, nor ſpeak, nor 
eu ordcr. any Charm about her, but had foine peculiar 
cou Grace that begun to make him uneaſie; and from a 
" thouſand little Modeſties, both in her Bluſhes'and Mo- 
Wi 


tions, he had a ſecret Hope the was not what ſhe ſeem'd, 
but of that Sex whereof ſhe difcover'd ſo many Soft- 


mel "ces and Beauties; tho' to what Advantage that Hope 


ths. would amount to his Repoſe, was yet a Diſquiet he 
Ohe had not conſider'd nor felt: Nor could he by any 
* Fondneſs between them or Indiſcretion of Love, con- 
ha 


ceive how the lovely Strangers were allied; he on 

ndſh hop'd, and had no thoughts of Fear, or any thing that 
could check his new beginning Flame. While thus 
they paſs'd the Afternoon, they ask'd a'rhouſand Que- 
ſtions, of Lovers, of the Countrey and Manners, and 
their Security and Civility to Strangers; to all which 
02avio anſwer'd as a Man, who would recommend the 
Place and Perfons purely to oblige their Stay; for now 
delt-Intereſt 'makes him fay all things in favour af it; 
and of his own Friendſhip, offers chem all the Serviee 
of a Man in Power, and who could make an Intereſt 
in thoſe that had more than himſelf; much he proteſt- 
ed, much he offer'd, and yet ho more than he deſign'd 
to make good 6n all Occaſions, which they receiv'd 
with an Acknowledgment that plainly diſcover'd a Ge- 
neroſity and Quality above the common rate of Men; ſo 
that finding in each other Occaſions for Love and 
Friendſhip,: they inutually profeſs'dit, and nobly enter- 

| 0 Be certain d 
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134  Love-Lettehs., PRNTY II 
tain d it. Octavio told his Name and Quality, left nothing 
unſaid that might confirm the Lovers of his Sincerity, 
This begot a Confidence in Philander, who in return 
told him ſo. much of his Circumſtances as ſuffic'd to 
let him know he was a Perſon ſo unfortunate to have 
occalion'd the. Diſpleaſure of his King againſt him, and 
that he could not continue with any Repole in tha 
Kingdom, whoſe Monarch thought him no longer fit 
tor thoſe Honours he had before receiv'd : Octavio te- 
new'd: his Proteſtations of ſerving him with his Intereſt 
and Fortune, which the other receiving with all the 

allant Modeſty of an unfortunate Man, they came 3. 
WR hire O#avio's Coaches and Equipage waiting 
his coming to conduct him to his Houſe, he offer 
his new Friends the beſt of em to carry them to their 
Lodging, which he had often preſs'd might be his 
own Palace; but that being refus'd as too great an Ho- 
nour, he would himſelf ſee them plac'd in ſome one, 
which he thought might be moſt ſuitable to their Qua- 
lityz they excus'd the Trouble, but he preſs'd too 
eagerly to be deny'd, and he conducted them to a Mer- 
chant's Houſe not far from his own, ſo Love had con- 
triv'd for the better Management of this new Affair of 
his Heart, which hereſolv'd to purſue, be the fair Ob- ¶ ceiv 
ject of what Sex ſoever: But after having well enough WE thei! 
recommended 'em to the Care of the Merchant, be ¶ nigh 
thought it Juſtice to leave em to their Reſt, tho" with I mind 
abundance of Reluctancy; ſo took his leave of both the I bega 
lovely Strangers, and went to his own Home. And al- fine 
ter a haſty Supper got himſelf put to Bed: Not to WW aſſun 
ſleep; for now he had other Buſineſs: Love took him I pc 
now to task, and ask'd his Heart a thouſand Queſtions. WW his þ 
Then 't was he found the Idea of that fair unknown had He. 
abſolute Poſſeſſion there: Nor was he at all diſpleas d I ſent: 
to find he was a Captive; his Vouth and Quality pro- Bed, 
miſe his Hopes a thouſand Advantages. aboye all other I Sick 
Men; But when he reflected onthe Beauty of Philand* I ber | 
on his charming Youth and Converſation, and 855 Loy 
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Grace that adorns a Conqueror, he grew inflatn'd, diſ- 
order d, reſtleſs, angry, and out of Love with his own 
attractions; conſider d every Beauty of his own Perſon; 
and found em, or at leaſt thought 'em infinitely ſhort 
of thoſe of his now fancy'd Rival; yet *twas' à Rival 
that he could not hate, nor did his Paſſion abate one 
Thought of his Friendſhip for Philander, but rather more 
encreas'd it, infomuch that he once reſolv'd it ſhould 
ſurmount his Love if poſſible, at leaſt he left it on the 
Upper-hand, till Time ſhould make a better Diſcovery! 
When tir'd with Thought we'll ſuppoſe him aſleep, and 
ſee how our Lovers ard; who being lodg'd all on one 
$rair-Caſe (that is, Philander, Sylvia, and Brilliaru) it 
was not hard for the Lover to ſteal into the longing 
Arms of the expecting Sylvia; no Fatigues of tedious 
ſournies, and little Voyages, had abared her Fondrieſs 
or his Vigour; the Night was like the firſt, all Joy! 
all Tranſport ! Brilliard lay fo near as to be a Witneſs 
to all their Sighs of Love, and little ſoft Murmurs, 
who now began from a Servant to be permitted as an 
humble Companion] ſince he had had the Honour of 
being marry'd to Sylvia, though yet he durſt not liſt 
his Eyes or Thoughts that way; yet it might be per- 
ceiv'd he was melancholy and ſullen whene'er he ſaw 
their Dalliances; nor could he know the Joys his Lord 
nightly ſtole, without an Impatience, which if but 
minded or known perhaps had coſt him his Life. He 
began from the Thoughts ſhe was his Wife, to fancy 
fine Enjoyment, to fancy Authority which he durſt not 
aſume, and often wiſh'd his Lord would grow cold; 
4 poſſeſſing Lovers do, that then he might advance 
his Hope, when he ſhould even abandon or ſlight; her: 
He could not ſee her kiſs'd without bluſhing with Re- 
ſentment, but if he has aſſiſted to undreſs him for her 
Bed, he was ready to die with Anger, and would grow 
dick, and leave the Office to himſelf: He could nor ſee 
her naked Charms, her Arms ſtretch'd out to receive a 
Lover, with impatient Joy, without Madneſs y to ſea her 
| K 3 chap 
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claſp him faſt, when he threw himſelf into her ſoft 
white Boſom, and ſmother him with Kiſſes: No, he 
could not bear it now, and almoſt loſt his Reſpect when 
he beheld; it, and grew ſaucy unperceiv'd. And 'twy 
in vain that he look d back upon the Reward he had to 
ſtand for that neceſſary Cypher a Husband. In vain, he 
conſider'd the Reaſons why, and the Occaſion where. 
fore; he eee eee of uſurp'd Dominion 
and thinks ſhe is his Wife, and has forgot that he's he 
Creature; and Philander's Vaſſal. Theſe Thougbu 
diſturb'd him all the Night, and a certain Jealouſie 
or rather Curioſity to liſten to every Motion of the 
Lovers, while they were employ'd after. a different 
Next Day it was debated what was beſt to be done, 
as to their Conduct in that Place; or whether S$ylzig 
ſhould yet on her Sex or not; but ſhe, pleas'd with 
the Cavalier in her ſelf, begg'd ſhe might live under 
that Diſguiſe, which indeed gave her a thouſand Charm 
to thoſe; which Nature had already beſtow'd on her 
Sex; and Philander was well enough pleas d ſhe ſhould 
continue in that agreeable. Dreſs, which did not only 
add to her Beauty, but gave her a gg wt little Pri 
vileges, which otherwiſe would have been deny'd to 
Women, though in aCountrey of much Freedom. E 
very Day iſhe appear'd in the Tour, ſhe fail'd not to and 
make a Conqueſt on ſome unguarded Heart of the fa] not 
Sex: Nor was it long e're ſhe receiv'd Billet- Deux from bec⸗ 
many of the moſt accompliſh'd who could ſpeak an and 
write French. This gave them a Pleaſure in the mill the 
of her unlucky Exile, and the fail'd not to hoaſt he Seve 
Conqueſts to Octavio, who every Day gave all his Hou Cou 
to Love, under the Diſguiſe of Friendſhip, and ever) I ſion 
Day recaiv'd new Wounds, both from her Conve pre. 
tion and Beauty, and every Day confirm'd him mot I bott 
in his firſt Belief, that the was a Woman; and that for 
confirm'd his Love. But {till he took care ro hide d long 
Paſſion with a Gallantry that was natural to him, * wo 
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to very few beſides; and he manag'd his Eyes, which 
he were always full of Love, fo equally to both, that when 
den hc was ſoft and fond it appear'd more his natural Hu- 
was mour, than from any particular Cauſe; and that you 
to may believe: that all the Arts of Gallantry, and Graces 
boil of good Management were more peculiarly his than a- 
ae: nother's, his Race was illuſtrious, being deſcended from 
on, that of the Princes of Orange, and great Birth will 
ber ſhine through and ſhew it ſelf in ſpight of Education 
zi and Obſcurity: But Octavio had all thoſe Additions 
ie chat render a Man truly great and brave; and this is 
the the Character of him that was next undene by our 
ren unfortunate and fatal Beauty. At this rate for ſome 

time they liv'd thus diſguis'd under feign'd Names, 
one; 02:0 omitting nothing that might oblige em in the 
wil bigheſt Degree, and hardly any thing was talk'd of but 
vita the new and beautiful Strangers, whole Conqueſts in 
nder i all places over the Ladies are well worthy, both for 
rms their Rarity and Comedy, to be related entirely by 
her themſelves: in a Novel. Octavio ſaw every Day with 
ou abundance of Pleaſure the little Revenges of Love on 
on thoſe Womens Hearts who had made before little 
Pri Conqueſts over him, and ſtrove by all the gay Pre- 
d 10 {ents he made a young Fillmond (for ſo they call'd Sy- 
Ai ©i2,) to make him appear unreſiſtible to the Ladies; 
t 108 and while Sylvia gave them new Wounds, Octavio fail'd 
fa not to receive em too among the Croud, till at laſt he 
rom became a confirm'd Slave, to the lovely unknown; 
au and that which was yet more ſtrange, ſhe: captivated 
nil the Men no leſs than the Women, who often gave her 
ber erenades under her Window, with Songs fitted to the 
lou Courtſhip of a Boy, all which added to their Diver- 
yen I ton: But Fortune had ſmil'd long enough, and now 


env WW grew weary of obliging, ſhe was reſolv d to undeceive 
mot i boch Sexes, and let em ſee the Errors of rheir Love; 
chat i for Sy / via fell into a Fever ſo violent that Philander no 


longer hop'd for her Recovery, inſomuch that the was 
oblig d to own her Sex, and take Women Servants * | 
| K 4 E 
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of Decency. This made the firſt Diſcovery of who 
and what they were, and for which every Body lan- 
guiſh'd under a ſecret Grief. But Oavio, who now 
was not only confirm'd ſhe was a Woman, but that ſhe 
was neither Wife to Philander, nor could in almoſt all 
poſſibility ever be ſo; that ſhe Was his Miſtreſs, gave 
him hope that ſhe might one Day as well be conquer 
by him; and he found her Youth, her Beauty, and 
her Quality, meritcd all his Pains of laviſh Courrſhip. 
And now there remains no more than the Fear of het 
dying to oblige him immediately to a Diſcovery of his 
Paſſion, too violent now by his new Hope to be longer 
conceal'd, but Decency forbids he ſhould now 'puriue 
the dear Deſign; he waited and made Vows for het 
Recovery; viſited her, and found Philander the mot 
deplorable Object that Deſpair-and Love could rende 
him, who lay eternally weeping on her Bed, and m0 
Counſel or Perſuaſion could remove him thence; but 
if by chance they made him ſenſible *rwas for her Re- 
pole, he would depart to eaſe his Mind by new Tor- 
ment, he would rave and tear his delicate Hair, figh 
and weep upon O#avio's Bolom, and a thouſand times 
begin to unfold the Story, already known to the Ge- 
'nerous Rival; | Deſpair, and Hopes of Piry from him, 
made him utter all: And one Day, when by the Ad- 
vice of the Phyſician he was forc'd to quit the Cham- 
ber to give her Reſt, he carry'd Ofavio to his on, 
and told him from the Beginning, all the Story of hi 
Love with the charming Sylvia and with it all the 
Story of his Fate Octavio ſighing (tho' glad of the 
Opportunity) told him his Affairs were already but to0 
well known, and that he feared his Safety from that 
Diſcovery, ſince the States had oblig'd themſelves to 
harbour no declar'd Enemy to the French King: At thi 
| News our young Unfortunate ſhew'd a Reſentment that 
was ſo moving, that even Octavio, who felt a lect! 
Joy at the Thoughts of his Departure, could no lot 
ger refrain from Pity and Tenderneſs, even toa Wiſh 1 
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he were leſs unhappy, and never to part from Sylvia: But 
1. love ſoon grew again triumphant in his Heart, and all 
be could ſay was, that he would afford him the Aids 
he ot all his Power in this Encounter; which with the 
all Wl Acknowledgments of a Lover, whoſe Life depended 
ve on it, he receiv'd, and parted with him, who went to 
rd learn what was Sin Council concerning him. 
nd While Philander return'd to Sylvia the moſt dejected 
ip. ¶ Lover that ever Fate produc'd, where he had not ſigh'd 
her N away above an Hour, but receiv'd a Billet by OZa- 
hi 1s Page from his Lord; he went to his own Apart- 
ger nent to read it, fearing it might contain ſomething too 
ſue ad for him to be able to hold his Temper at the reading 
her of, and which would infallible have diſturb'd the Re- 
oft W poſe of Sylvia, who ſhar'd in every cruel Thought of 
der WY Pbilander's: When he was alone he open'd it, and read 
-no il this. | rs 


Re: OcTavio % PHILANDER,. 


hgh My Lord, | r 
me; Had rather die than be the ungrateful Meſſenger of 
Ge- News, which I am ſenſible will prove too fatal to 
im, MW you, and which will be beſt expreſs'd in feweſt Words; 
Ad: Tis decreed, that you muſt retire from the United 
am · Provinces in four and twenty Hours, if you will fave 
un Life that is dear to me and Sylvia, there being no 
f bog other Security againſt your being render'd up to the 
they king of France. Support it well, and hope all things 
me from the Aſſiſtance of your N 
5 e o rA 10. 


that From the 2 ouncil, Wedneſday. 


thi Plilander having finiſh'd the reading of this, remain'd 
that a while wholly without Life or Motion, when coming 

to himſelf, he ſigh'd, and cry d. U fare- 
wel trifling Life — If of the two Extreams one mu 
be choſen, rather than Til abandon Sylvia, If ſtay. = 
| e 


be deliver d up a Victim to-incens'd France 716 but 
4 Life—— at beſt. I never valu'd thee and nm 
ſcorn to preſerve thee at the Price of Sylvia's Tears! 
hen taking a haſty. Turn or two about his Chamber 
he pauſing, cry'd-——But by my Stay I ruin both Sylyn 
aud my ſelf, ber Life depends on mine; and "tis impoſs 
ble bers can be preſerv'd chen mine is in Danger By . 
liring T ſhall ſbortiy again he bleſs'd with her Sight in 4 
ware ſaſe Security, by ſtaying 1 reſign my ſelf poorly t 
be made a, publick Story to France, aud the cruel Mur. 
gerer f Sylvia. Now, 'twas after an hundred Tum 
and Pauſes intermix'd with Sighs and Ravings, that be 
reſolv d for both their Safeties to retire; and having a 
while longer debated within himſelf how, and when, 
and a little time, ruminated on his hard purſuing) Fate, 
. to a Calm of Grief, (leſs caſie to be born than 
age) he haſtes to Sy[via whom he found ſomething 
more cheariul than before, but dares not acquaint het 
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to the riendſhip of O#avio, . whole Power join d 
with that of his Uncle, (who was one of the States 
alſo, and whom he had an Aſcendant over, as his Ne- 
phew and his Heir) might ſerve him; he therefore 
ventures to move him to Compaſſion by this following 


Tretter. b e 

P EHILAN DER 70 OCTAVIO,:. 
Know, my Lord, that the Exerciſe of Virtue and 
A Juſtice is ſo innate to yonr Soul, and fo fix d to tis 


\ ver 
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very Principle of a generous Commonwealths- Man, that 
where thoſe are in Competition, tis neither Birth, 
Wealth, or glorious Merit, that can render the unfor- 
tunate condemn'd by you, worthy of your Pity or 
Pardon: Your very Sons and Fathers fall before your 


Juſtice, and 'tis Crime enough to offend (tho' inno- 


cently) the leaſt of Jour wholſome Laws, to tall un- 
der the Extremity of their Rigour. I am not ignorant 
neither how flouriſhing this neceſſary Tyranny, this 
lawful Oppreſſion, renders your State; how ſafe and 
glorious, how ſecure from Enemies at home, (thoſe 
worſt of Foes) and how ſear'd by thoſe abroad: Pur- 
ſue then, Sir, your juſtifiable Method, and ſtill be 
high and mighty, retain your ancient Roman Virtue, 
and ſtill be great as Rome. her ſelf in her height of 
Glorious Commonwealths; rule your ſtubborn Natives 
by her excellent Examples, and let the height of your 
Ambition be only to be as ſeverely Juſt, as rigidly 
Good as you pleaſe, but like her too, be pitiful to 
Strangers, and diſpenſe a noble Charity to the diſtreſsd, 
compaſſionate a poor wandring young Man, who flies 
to you for Refuge, loſt to his Native home, loſt to 
his Fame, his Fortune, and his Friends; and has only 
left him the Knowledge of his Innocence to ſupport 
him from falling on his own. Sword, to end an unfor- 
tunate Life, purſu d every where, and ſafe no where; 
a Life whoſe only Refuge is Otavio's Goodneſs; nor 
is it barely to , preſerve this Life that J have recourſe 
to that only as my Sanctuary, and like an humble Slave 
implore your Pity : Oh, Octavio, pity my Youth,-and 
intercede for my Stay yet a little longer: Your: {elf 
makes one of the illuſtrious Number of the grave, the 
wile and mighty Council, your Uncle and Relations 
make up another conſiderable Part of it, and you are 
too dear to all, to find a Refuſal of your juſt and 
compaſſionate Application. Oh! what Fault have I 
committed againſt you, that I ſhould not find a Safe- 
ty here; as well as thoſe charg'd with the ſame _ 
WI 


ST”) ad ye We 
/ 
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1 algo ert o. ten ana eee BY: EN 
with me, tho' of Teſs Quality? Many I hive encoun- 


ter'd here of our unlucky Party, Who find a Safety 3 
mong you Is my Birth a Crime? Or does the Great. 
neſs of that augment my Guilt? Have T broken at 
of your Laws, committed any Outrage? Do they ſu- 
ſpect me for a Spy to France? Or do I hold any Cor. 
reſpondence wi that ungrateful Nation? Does my 
Religion, Principle, or Opinion differ from yours? 
Can 1 deſign the Subverſion of your glorious State? 
Can I plot, cabal, or mutiny alone? Oh charge te 
with ſome Offence, or your felves of Injuſtice. Say, 
why, am I deny'd my Length of Earth amongſt you, 
if Idie? Or why to breath the open Air, if I live, 
ſince I ſhall neither oppreſs the one, nor infect the 
other? but on the contrary am ready with my Sword, 
my Youth and Blood to ferve you, and bring my lit- 
te Aids on all Occaſions to yours: And thould be 
proud of the Glory to die for you in Battle, whe 
would deliver me up a Sacrifice to France. Oh! where, 
Octavio, is the Glory or Virtue of this Punctilio? for 
tis no other: There are no Laws that bind you to it, 
no obligatory Article of Nations, but an unneceſlatj 
Complement made a Nemine contradicente of your 8e. 
nate, that argues nothing but ill Nature, and cannot 
redound to any ones Advantage; an ill Nature that's 
levell'd at me alone; for many I found here, and mam 
ſhall leave under the ſame Circumſtances with me; 


tis only me whom you have mark'd out the Victim to 


attone for all: Weil then, my Lord, if nothing can 


move you to a Safety for this Unfortunate, at leaſt be 


ſo merciful to ſuſpend your Cruelty a little, yet a lit- 
tle, and poſſibly I ſhall render you the Body of Pb. 
ander, tho' dead, to ſend into France, as the Tr ophy 
of your Fidelity to that Crown: Oh yet a little tay 
your cruel Sentence, till my lovely Siſter, who pur 


ſu'd my hard Fortunes, declare my Fate by her * 
or Death: Oh, my Lord, if ever the ſoft Paſſion 
Love have touch'd your Soul, if you have m_— 
1111 
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unreſiſtible Force of young Charms about your Heart, 
if ever you have known a Pain and Pleaſure from fair 
Eyes, or the tranſporting Joys of Beauty, pity a 
Youth undone by Love and Ambition, thoſe power- 
ful Conquerors of the young Pity, oh pity a 
Youth that dies, and will e'er long no more Complain 
upon your Rigours. Ves, my Lord, he dies with- 
out the Force of a terrifying Sentence, without the 
grim Reproaches of an angry Judge; without the ſoon 
conſulted Arbitrary - - Guilty of a ſevere and ha- 
ity Jury, without the Ceremony of the Scaffold, Ax, 
ind; Hangman, and the Clamours of inconſidering 
Crouds; all which melancholy Ceremonies render 
Death ſo terrible, which elſe would fall like gentle 
Slumbers upon the Eye-Lids, and which in Field 1 
would encounter with that Joy I would the ſacred 
thing I love! But oh, 1 fear my Fate is in the lovely 
Hlvia, and in her dying Eyes you may read it, in her 
linguiſhing Face you'll fee how near it is approach'd. 
Ab, will you not ſuffer me to attend it there? by her 
dear Side I ſhall fall as calmly as Flowers from their 
Stalks, without Regret or Pain: Will you, by forcing 
me to die from her, run me to a Madneſs? to wild 
Diffraction? Oh think it ſufficient that I die here be- 
tore half my Race of Youth be run, before the Light 


be halt burnt out, that might have conducted me to 


a World of Glory! Alas, the dies the lovely 
9jlvia dies; ſhe is ſighing out a Soul ro which mine 
s ſo intirely fix'd, that they muſt go upward together; 
yes, yes, ſhe breaths, it ſick into my Boſom, and kindly 
gives mine its Diſeaſe of Death: Let us at leaſt then 
de in Silence quietly; and if it pleaſe Heav'n to re- 
tore the languiſh d Charmer, I will reſign my ſelf up 
to all your rigorous Honour; only let me bear 


Treaſure with: me, while we wander o'er the World 


to ſeek us out a Safety in ſome Part of it, where Pi 
and Compaſſion is no Crime, where Men have tender 


Hearts, and have: heard of the God of Love; where 


Poli- 
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Politicks are not-all the Buſineſs of the Powerful; by 
where Civility and good Naturereign. 1 1 

Perhaps, my Lord, you'll wonder I plead no weighs | Sta. 
tier Argument for my Stay than Love, or the Grieß PO 
and Tears of a languiſhing Maid: But, oh! they aw ou 
ſuch! Tears as every Drop would ranſom Lives, and Na 
nothing that proceeds from her charming Eyes cn but 
be valu'd at a leſs rate! in pity to her, to me, and e 
your amorous Youths, let me bear her hence: Fa clan 
ſhould ſhe look abroad as her own Sex, ſhould the ap- {tit 
pear in her natural and proper Beauty, alas they were litt! 
undone. Reproach not (my Lord) the Weakneſs of bat 
this Confeſſion, and which 1 make with more Gloy Em 
than could 1 boaſt my ſelf Lord of all the Univerſe: '<2: 
If it appear a Fault to the more Grave and Wile, IM ©} 
hope my Youth will plead ſomething for my Excuſe; MW utm 
Oh fay, at leaſt, *twas pity that Love had the Aſcen-M '<c: 
dant over Philander's Soul, fay twas his Deſtiny, but hay 
ſay withal, that it put no Stop to his Advance to Glo- d 
ry; rather it ſet an Edge upon his Sword, and gw Erie 
Wings to his Ambition! Ves, try me in your Coun fr 
Cils, prove me in your Camps, place me in any Hazard 
but give me Love ! and leave me to wait the Lie is 
or Death of H lvuia, and then diſpoſe as you pleaſe my Th 


Lord, of your unfortunate io) 
4 * i | ' Grin 8 x nov 
*  PHILANDERY Da. 
M ine | daf, 
PEE | | Acre. 
, TY Ele 
"ne OcTAvI1o 70 P H ILAN DE R. 1 
2 My Lord, {4 | 7 wh 
Am much concern'd that a Requeſt ſo reaſonable a © 
you have made, will be of ſo little Force with © BY 
Arbitrary Tyrants of State; and tho' youha ve addrels' . 8 
and appeal'd to me as one of that grave and rigid Num R 
ber, (tho' without one Grain of their Formalities, 00 


1 hope Age, which renders us leſs gallant, and TY 
W envi 
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envious of the Joys and Liberties of Youth, will never 
;cduce me to ſo dull and rhoughtleſs a Member of 
State) yet I have ſo {mall and fingle a Portion of their 
Power, that I am aſham'd of my Incapacity of ſerving 
you in this great Affair. I bear the Honour and the 
Name, *tis true, of glorious Sway; but I can boaſt 
but of the worſt and moſt impotent Part of it, the Ti- 
tle only; but the buſy, abſolute, miſchievous Politi- 
der clan finds no Room in my Soul, my Humour, or Con- 
ap- ſtitution; and plodding reſtleſs Power I have made ſo 
ere little the Buſineſs of my gayer and more careleſs Youth, 
of bat 1 have even loſt my Right of Rule, my Share of 
Empire amongſt them. That little Power (whole un- 
fe: regarded Lols I never bemoan'd *rill it render'd me un- 
e, capable of ſerving Philander J have ftretch'd to the. 
uſe utmoſt Bound for your Stay; inſomuch that I have 
gen: receiv d many Reproaches from the wiſer Coxcombs, 
dul have had my Vouth's little Debauches hinted on, and 
Zlo-M ſaudgments made of you (diſadvantagious) from my 
pare riendſhip to you; a Friendſhip, which, my Lord, at 
un · i firſt Sight of you found a being in my Soul, and which 
za our Wit, your Goodneſs, your Greatneſs, and your, 
Lie lisfortuncs have improv'd to all the degrees of it: 
m Tho' 1 am infinitely unhappy, that it proves of no Uſe 
io you here, and that the greateſt, Teſtimony I can 
now render of it, is to warn you of your approaching 
Danger, and haſten your Departure, for there is no 
datcty in your Stay. I juſt now heard what was de- 
creed againſt you in Council, which no pleading, nor 
Eloqucnce of Friendſhip had Force enough te evade. 
Alas, I had but one ſingle Voice in the Number, 
Which ſullenly and ſingly gave, and which unregard- 
ed paſt. Go then, my Lord, haſte. to ſome. Place 
where good Breeding and Humanity reigns: Go and 
preſerve Sylvia in providing fox your own Safety; and 
believe me, till ſhe be in à Condition to purſue your 
Fortunes, I will take ſuch Care that nothing ſhall be 
wanting to her Recovery here, in order to her follow- 


ing 
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ing after you. 1 am, alas, but too ſenſible of all the 
Pains you muſt endure by ſuch a Separation; for I an bes 
neither inſenſible, nor uncapable of Love, or any af Sd 
its violent Effects: Go then, my Lord, and preſerye 
the lovely Maid in your Flight, ſince your Stay and and 
Danger will ſerve but to haſten on her Death: Go Y 
and be fſatisfy'd ſhe ſhall find a Protection ſuitable to and 
her Sex; her Innocence, her Beauty, and her Quality; ſhe 
and that wherever you fix your Stay, ſhe fhall be re: een 

'd ro your Arms by, my Lord, your eternal Friend 
and humble Servant 


OCTAY 10.” 


Left in this ſadden Remove you ſhould want Money, Is 


. have ſent you ſeveral Bills of Exchange to what Place ſie. _ 
ver you arrive, and what you want more (make no Scruplt i 4 
70 uſe me as a Friend and) command. * 
Alter this Letter finding no Hopes, but on the con- Mare 
trary a dire Neceſſity of departing, he told Brilliard his hi 5 

l 


Misfortune, and ask'd his Counſel in this Extremity 
of Affairs. Brilliard, «(who of a Servant was become a 
Rival) you may believe, gave him ſuch Advice as 
might remove him from the Object he ador'd. But 
after a great deal of diſſembled Trouble, the better to 
Hide his Joy, he gave his Advice for his going, with 
all the Arguments that appear'd reaſonable enough to 
Philanaer; and at every Period urg'd; that his Lite be- 
ing dear to Sylvia, and on which hers ſo immediately 
depended, he ought no longer to debate, bur haſten his 
Flight : To all which Counſel our amorous Hero with 
a Soul ready to make its way thro” his trembling Body, 
gave a ſighing unwilling Aſſent. Twas now no long 
2 Diſpute, but was concluded he muſt go; but how 

was the only Queſtion. How ſhould he take his Fare. 

wel? How he ſhould bid adieu; and leave the deat 

Object of his Soul in an Eſtate ſo hazardous? He 
form'd a theuſand fad Ideas to torment * — 
Send | ane) 
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he WY fancying he ſhould never ſee her more, that he ſhould 
„bear that ſhe was dead, tho' now ſhe appear'd on this 
of Wl Side the Grave, and had all the Signs of a declining 
ve Wl Diſeaſe. He fancy'd Abſence might make her cold, 
and abate her Paſhon to him; that her powerful Beau- 
y might attract Adorers, and ſhe being but a Woman 


ſhe ſhould want her Sex's Frailties. Now he could 
confider how he had won her, how by Importunity 


and Opportunity ſhe had at laſt yielded to him, and 


therefore might to ſome new Gameſter, when he was 

0. Wit by to keep her Heart in continual Play: Then 
woas that all the Deſpair of jealous Love, the Throbs 
aud Piercing of a violent Paſſion ſeiz d his timorous and 
1 tender Heart, he fancy'd her already in ſome new Lo- 


pl ver's Arms, and ran o'er all the ſoft Enjoyments he had 
had with her; and fancy'd with tormenting Thought, 
that ſo another would poſſeſs her; till rack'd with Tor- 
__ ures, he almoſt fainted on the Repoſe on which he was 


hi (ct : But Brilliard rous'd and endeavour'd to convince 
bim, told him he hop'd his Fear was needleſs, and that 


7 he would take all the watchful Care imaginable of her 
ah Conduct, be a Spy upon her Virtue, and from time to 
Bur time give him Notice of all that ſhould paſs! Bid him 


conſider her Quality, and that ſne was no common 


fe Miſtreſs whom Hire could lead aſtray; and that if from 
5 the Violence of her Paſſion, or her moſt ſevere Fate, 
het ſhe had yielded to the moſt charming of Men, he ought 


ſhe could find an Object of equal Beauty with that of 


vs WY nder. In fine, he footh'd and flarter'd him into 
od o much Eaſe, that he reſolves to take his Leave for a 
1 * Day or two, under Pretence of meeting and conſulting - 
— with ſome of the Rebel Party; and that he would re- 
urn again to her by that time it might be imagin'd her 


Fever might be abated, and Sylvia in a Condition to 
receive the News of his being gone for a longer time, 
and to know all his Affairs. While Brilliard prepar d 

n all 
ö 


and no Part Angel but her Form, twas not expected 


little to imagine ſhe could be again a Lover, as that 


„% ele, | Pn 


all things neceſſary for his Departure, Philander wer 
to Sylvia; from whom having been abſent two tediouy 
Hours, ſhe caught him in her Arms with a Tranſpo 
of Joy, reproach'd. him with want of Love, for bei 
abſent ſo long: But ſtill the more ſheſpoke ſoſt ſigh 
ing Words of Love, the more his Soul was ſeiz d vi 
Melancholy, his Sighs redoubled, and he could:not nl 
frain from letting fall ſome Tears upon her Boſom— 
which Sy/via perceiving, with a Look and a trembling 
in her Voice, that ſpoke her Fear, ſhe cry'd, Oh Ph 
lander'! theſe are unuſual Marks of your Tendernely 
oh tell me, tell me quickly what they mean. He 
ſwer'd with a Sigh, and ſhe went on —— Tis ſo, lat 
undone, tis your loſt Vows, your broken Faith ya 
weep yes, Philander, you find the Flower of my Bea 
ty Hd and what you lov'd before you.-pity noy 
and theſe be the Effects of it. Then ſighing, as if hi 
Soul had been departing on her Neck, he cry'd, B 
Heav'n, by all the Powers of Love, thou art the fame 
dear Charmer that thou wert; then prefling her Body 
to his Boſom, he ſigh'd anew as if his Heart were 
breaking I know (ſays ſhe) Philander, there's ſome 
hidden Cauſe that gives theſe Sighs their way, an 
that dear Face a Paleneſs. Oh tell me all; for ſhe tha 
could abandon all for thee, can dare the worſt of Fac 
If thou muſt quit me oh Philander, if it muſt be 
fo, I need not ſtay the lingring Death of a feeble Fes 
ver; I know a way more noble and more ſudden. Pleuſſ 
at her Reſolution, which almoſt deſtroy'd his Jealc 
fie and Fears, a thouſand times he kiſs'd her, mixing 
his grateful Words and Thanks with Sighs; and fine 
ing her fair Hands (which be put often to his Mouth} 
to encreaſe their Fires, and her Pulſe to be more hig 
and quick, fearing to relapſe her into her (abating) Fer 
ver, he forc'd a Smile, and told her, he had no Grieb 


but what ſhe made him feel, no Torments but þ 
- Sicknefs, nor Sighs bur for her Pain, and left nothing 


unſaid that might confirm her he was {till more . 
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more her Slave j and concealing his Deſign in favour of 


had ſettled her. in all the Tranquillity of a recover- 
ng Beauty; And as ſince her firſt Illneſs he bad never 
leparted from her Bed, ſo now this Night he ſtrove 
0 appear in her Arms with all that uſual Gaiety of Love 
tber her Condition would permit, or his Circumſtan- 
es could feign, and leaving her aſlecp at Day-break (with 


orting Lovers) he ſtole from her Arms, and retiring 
bis Chamber, he ſoon got himſelf ready for his Flight, 
znd departed. We will leave Hyvia's Ravings to be 
x preſs d by none but herſelf, and tell you that after a- 
bout fourteen Days Abſence, Octavio recciv'd this Lets 
ter from Philander, | | 


PHILAN DER #0 OCTAVIO.. 

D Eing ſafely arriv'd at ollen, and by a ver pretty 
5 E and me Adventure 494 in the Houſe of the 
et Quality in the Town, I find my ſelf much more 
it Eaſe than I thought it poſſible to be without Sylvia, 
on whom I am nevertheleſs. impatient to hear; I 
oe Abſence appears not ſo great a Bugbear to her as 
aas imagin'd: For I know-not what Effects it would 
bare on me to hear her Griefs exceeded a few Sighs 
4 Tears; thoſe my kind Abſence has 1 me to 

low and bear without much Pain, but ſhould her 


L fear J ſhould quit my Safety here, and give her the 
alt Proof of my Love and my Compaſſion, throw my 


car Otavio, by all the Friendſhip you have vow'd me, 
ad which I ng. longer doubt) let me ſpeedily know 
how ſhe bears my Abſence, for on that Knowledge 
epends a great deal of the Satisfaction of my Life; 
ary her this inclos'd which I have writ her and ſoft- 

2 =, 0 


er Health, be ceas d not vowing and proteſting; till 


Force upon his Soul that cannot be conceiv d but by 
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Love tranſport her to extremes of Rage and Deſpair, 


elf at her Feet, and expoſe my Life to preſerve hers. 
onour would oblige me to't. I conjure you, my 
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fil. CLove-Leners. Pann 
en my filent Departure, which poſſibly may äpper 
rude 2 Anki Pied m Pol | ant Fire der e thou 
Story of my Neceffity of offending,” which none can o tbey 
well relate as your felf; and from a Mouth fo eloquem f durf 
to a Maid ſo fall of Love, will ſoon reconcile me to ſulle 
her Heart. With her Letter I ſend you a Bill to pape 
her 2000 Patacons, which I have paid Vander Hani che t 
here, as his Letter will inform you, as alſo thoſe Biff! 
I receiy*d' of you at my Departure, having been ſupsMof © 
ply'd by an Engliſh Merchant here, who gave me CredWi to 
dit. Twill be an Age, till J hear from you, and te- 
ceive the News of the Health Uf Sylvia, than Which 
two Bleſſings nothing will be more welcome to, genes 
tous Octavio, yout en een 

Collen. PHIL ANDER 


Direct hour Letters for me to your Merchant Vanda 


Hanskin. 
> PnrLAnDERttoSYLVIA! | 
Ta is no way left to gain my Sylvia's Par 


don for leaving her, and leaving her in ſuch Cir 
cumſtances, but to tell her *twas to preſerve a Lit 
which I believ'd entirely dear to her, but that unhap- 
Py Crime is too ſeverely puniſh'd by the Cruelties 0 
my Abſence : Believe me, lovely Sylvia, I have felt al 
your Pains, I have burnt with your Fever, and fight 
with your Oppreſſions; ſay, has my Pain abated your! 
Tell me, and haſten my Health by the Aſſurance d 
your Recovery, or J have fled in vain from thoſe da 
Arms to ſave my Life, of which I know not what ac 
count to give you, till I receive from you the Knov 
ledge of your perfect Health, the true State of mine 
Fean only fay I figh, and have a ſort of a Being! 
Collen, where I have ſome more Aſſurance of Protect 
on than I could hope from tholc-interefted Br ns 


| 
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ſent me from you; yet brutiſh as they are, I know 
thou art ſafe from their clowniſh Outrages. For were 
ie ey ſenſleſs as their Fellow-Monſters of the Sea, they 
ene aurſt not prophane ſo pure an Excellence as thine; the 
ro ullen Boars would jouder out a Welcome to thee, and 
pay erpe, and wonder at thy awful Beauty, tho' they want 
che tender Senſe to know to what uſe twas made. Or 
zur J doubted their Humanity, I cannot the Friendſhip 
ſap⸗ Nor Odavio, ſince he has given me too good a Proof of 
i to leave me any Fear, that he has not in my Abſence 
e vrſu'd thoſe generous“Sentiments for Sylvia, which 
nich de vow'd to Philander, and of which the firſt Proof 
ene nuſt be his relating the Neceſſity of my Abſence, to 
et me well with my adorable Maid, who, better than 
7 7 can inform her; and that I rather choſe to quit you 
Wonly for a ſhort Space, than reduce my ſelf to the Ne- 
ceſſity of loſing you eternally. Let the Satisfaction 
his ought to give you retrieve your Health and Beauty, 
and put you into a Condition of reſtoring to me all 
my Joys; that by purſuing the Dictates of your Love, 
you may again bring the greateſt Happineſs on Earth to 


PHILANDER. 


the Arms of your 
POSTSCRIPT., 


My Affairs here are yet ſo unſettled, that I can take 
Order for your coming to me, but as ſoon as I know 
where I can fix with Safety, I hall make it my Buſineſs 
md my Happineſs: Adieu. Truft Octavio with your Let» 
ers only, © to, 805 


This Letter Octavio would not carry himſelf to her, 
ho had omitted no Day, ſcarce any Hour, wherein 
e ſaw not or ſent not to the charming Sylvia z but he 
ound in that which Philander had writ to him an Air 
o Coldneſs altogether unuſual with that paſſionate 
Lover, and infinitely ſhort in point of Tenderneſs to 
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was too quick-ſighted and ſenſible to paſs it unvegarded; 


a * 7 N 
f * 


— 


thoſe he had formerly ſeen of his, and from what he 
had heard him ſpeak; ſo that he no longer doubtel 
(and the rather becauſe he hop d it) but that Philandg 
found an Abatement of that Heat, which was wont t 
inſpire at a more amorous rate: This appearing Declen- 
ſion he could not conccal from Sylvia, at leaſt to le 
her know he took Notice of it; for he knew her Low 


but he with Reuſon thought, that when ſhe ſhould find 
others obſerve the little Slight ſhe: had put on her, het 
Pride (which is natural to Women in ſuch Caſes) would 
decline and leſſen her Love for his Rival. He there 
fore ſent his Page with the Letters inclos d in this from 
himſelf. 0 „ 1 75 ald Don enn 143 
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C TY WW I LEV TREM 
LROM ea little. neceſſiry Debauch I made hf 
IL Night with the Prince, I am forc'd to employ my 
rage in thoſe Dutics *I'oughr to have rm] my 
ſelt; He brings you, Madam, a Letter from Philander, 
as mine, Which I have alſo ſent you, informs me; | 
ſhould elſe have doubted- it; tis 1 think, his Char 
cter, and all he ſays” bf Octavio confeſſes the Friend 
but where he ſpeaks of Hlvia ſure he diſguiſes the Loyer: 
I wonder. the Mask fhould be put on now to. mt, 
to whom before he ſo frankly diſcover'd the Se. 
crets of his amorous Heart. "Ls a Myſtery I would 
tain perſuade my ſelf he finds abſolutely neceſſary w 
his Intereſt, and I hope you will make the ſame tavot: 
rable Conſtructions ot it, and not impute the leſſen d 
Zeal wherew:th he treats the charming Sylvia to a 
poſſible Change or Coldneſs, ſince I am but too fatally 
ſenſible, that no Man can arrive at the Glory of being 
belov'd by you, that had ever Power to ſhorten one Lin 
of that dear Chain that holds him, and you need but 
ſurvey chat adorable Face, to confirm your Tranquil 
| © 33 11 
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n; (et a juſt Value on your Charms, and you need no 
tel Arguments to 4ecure your everlaſting Empire, or to 
dr cltabliſh it in what Heart you pleaſe.” This fatal 
to Truth I learn'd from your fair Eyes, e'er they diſco- 
len: verd to me your Sex, and you may as foon change to 
la what I then believ'd you, as I from adoring what I 
oe now find you: If all then, Madam, that do but look 
eigen you become your Slaves, and languiſh for you, 
na love on, even without Hope, and die, what muſt Phi- 
ber ander pay you, who has the mighty Bleſſing of your 
ue Love, your Vows, and all that renders the Hours of 
ere amorous Youth, ſacred, glad, and triumphant ? But 
row vou know the conquering Power of your {Jharms too 
well to need either this daring Confeſſion, or a Defence 

of Philander's Virtue from, Madam, your obedient 

dlave, ; 


OC TA. 


1.408 53/12 had no ſooner read this with Bluſhes, and a 
m thouſand Fears, and trembling of what was to follow 
in Flanders Letters both to Octavio and to her ſelf, 
der bur with an Indignation agreeable to her haughty Soul, 
ez che cry'd —— tow —ſlighted ! and muſe Octavio ſee 
ar- 7% By Heav'n, if I ſhould find it true, be ſhall not 
ench «re to 7hink it: Then with a generous Rage ſhe broke 
ver: open Philander's Letter; and which ſhe ſoon perceiv'd 
me, cid but too well prove the Truth of Ocavio's Suſpici- 
Se-MY ny and her own Fears. She repeated it again and again, 
ould and ſtill ſhe found more Cauſe of Griet and Anger; 
y 0 Love occaſion'd the firſt, and Pride the laſt: And, to a 
von- Soul perfectly haughty, as was that of Sylvia, twas 
end bard to gueſs which had the Aſcendant: She confider'd 
e ©7200 to all the Advantages that Thought could con- 


al ceive in one, who was not a Lover of him; ſhe knew he 
einge merited a Heart, tho? ſhe had none to give him; ſhe 
Lin found him charming without having a 'Fenderneſs for 
| but tim; the found him young and amorous without De- 


ue towards him; ſhe found bim great, rich, powerful 
5 5 4 and 
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knew her Soul free from all Paſſion, but that for Phi. 
lander, nevertheleſs ſhe bluſh'd and was angry, chat he 
had Thoughts no more advantagious to the Power 
of thoſe Charms, which ſhe with'd might appear to 
him above her Sex, it being natural to Woman to de. 
fire Conqueſts, rho” they hate the conquer'd; to gloy 
in the Triumph, tho' they deſpiſe the Slave: And the 
believ*d, while Octavio had ſo poor a Senſe of her 
Beauty as to believe it could be forſaken, he would x 
dore it leſs: And firſt, to ſatisſie her Pride, ſhe leſt 


the ſofter Buſineſs of her Heart to the next tormenting 


Hour, and ſent him this carcleſs Anſwer by his Page, 
believing, if ſhe appear'd too angry, it might look 2 
if the valu'd his Opinion, and therefore diſſembled her 
Thoughts, as Women in thoſe Caſes ever do, wha 
when moſt angry ſeem the moſt Galliard, eſpecially 
when they have need of the Friendſhip of thoſe they 
flatter. | | 


SILVIA # Oc TAV Io. 


S it indeed, Octavio, that you believe Philander 
1 cold, or would you make that a Pretext to the De- 
claration of your own Paſſion; we French Ladies are 
not ſo nicely ty'd up to the Formalities of Virtue, but 
we can hear Love at both Ears; and if we receive not 
the Addreſſes of both, at leaſt we are perhaps van 
enough not to be diſpleas'd to find we make new Con. 
queſts. But you have made your Attack with ſo il 
Conduct, that I thall find Force enough without mort 
Aids to repulſe you. Alas, my Lord, did you beliere 
my Heart was left unguarded when Philander departed: 
No, the careful charming Lover left a thouſand little 
Gods to defend it, of no leſs Power than himfelt; 
young Deities, who laugh at all your little Arts and Tres 
cheries, aud ſcorn to reſign their Empire to any feeble 
Cupids you can draw up againſt em: Your thick + 
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and generous without deſigning on him; and tho the 
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thei gy Air breeds Love too dull and heavy for noble Flights, 
, nor can I ſtoop to them. The Flemiſh Boy wants Ar- 
the WM rows keen enough for Hearts like mine, and is a Bungler 
wer in his Art, too lazy and remiſs, rather a heavy Bacchus 
to than a Cupid, a Bottle ſends him to his Bed of Moſs, 
de-. where he fleeps hard, and never dreams of Venus. 
oy How poorly have you paid your ſelf, my Lord, (b 
the WE this Purſuit of your diſcover'd Love) for all the little 
her Friendſhip you have render'd me? How well you have 
de explain'd, you can be no more a Lover than a Fri 
left Wl if one may judge the firſt by the laſt: Had you been 
ing thus obſtinate in your Paſſion before Philander went, or 
age vou had believ'd me abandon'd, I ſhould perhaps have 
k vWF thought that you had lov'd indeed, becauſe I ſhould 
ber have ſeen you durſt, and ſhould have believ'd it true, 
who WM becauſe it ran ſome Hazards for me, the Reſolution of 
ally it would have reconcil'd me then to the Temerity of 
ney it, and the greateſt Demonſtration you could have given 
of it, would have been the Danger you would have 
ran and contemn'd, and the Preference of your Paſſion 
above any other Conſideration. This, my Lord, had 
been generous, and like a Lover; but poorly thus to 
der ſet upon a ſingle Woman in the Diſguiſe of a Friend, 
De- in the dark filent melancholy Hour of Abſence from 
al Pbilander, then to ſurprize me, then to bid me deliver! 
but to pad for Hearts! it is not like Octavio, that Octavio 


not Philander made his Friend, and for whoſe dear fake, 


van my Lord, I will no farther reproach you, but from 
Jon © Goodneſs, which, I hope, you will merit, I will for- 
ſo il give an Offence which your ill- timing has render'd al- 
more molt inexcuſable, and expect you will for the future 
lere conſider better how you ought to treat 


red? 

by SYL IIA. 
ſelt; | £ SMS 
"rear As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſs'd the Page, ſhe haſted 
ebie to her Buſineſs of Love, and again read over Philan- 


fog; 


ders Letter, and finds {till new Occaſion for Fear; the 
of FN 


had 
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bad Recourſe to Pen and Paper for a Relief of tha 
Heart which no other way could find; 

ving wip'd the Tears from her Eyes, ſhe wu 
following Letter. Beit vl ne ond 


-SYLVIA #0 PHILAN DER. 


5 | eld 
ES, Philander, J have receiv'd your Letter, and, 

| but I found my Name there, ſhould have hop'd 
it was not meant for Sy{via: Oh! *ris all cold 
ſhort— ſhort and cold as a dead Winter's Day. It 
chil'd my Blood, it ſhiver'd every Vein. Where, 
oh where haſt thou laviſh'd out all thoſe ſoft Words ſo 
natural to thy Soul, with which thou us'd to charm; 
ſo tun'd to the dear Muſick of thy Voice? Whavis 
become of all the tender things, which, as I us'd to 
read, made little nimble Pantings in my Heart, my 
Bluſhes riſe, and tremblings in my Blood, adding 
new Fire to the poor burning Victim! Oh where ate 
all thy pretty Flatteries of Love, that made me fond 
and vain, and ſet a Value on this trifling Beauty? Halt 
thou forgot thy wondrous Art of Loving? thy pret- 
ty Cunnings, and thy ſoft Deceivings ? Halt thou fat. 
got em all? Or haſt thou forgot indeed to love at all? 
Has thy induſtrious Patton gather'd all the Sweets, 
and leſt the rifled Flowers to hang its wither'd Head, 
and dic in Shades neglected? For who will prize it 
now, now when all its Perfumes are fled ? Oh my 
Hhilander, oh my charming Fugitive! was't not enougb 
you left: me, like falſe Theſeus, on the Shore, on the 
tortaken Shore, departed from my fond, my claſping 
Arms; where | believ'd you ſafe, ſecure. and pleasch 
when Sleep and Night, that favour'd you and ruin'd 
me, had render'd *em incapable of their dear Loſs! Oh 
was it not enough, that when I found 'em empty and 
abandon'd, and the Place cold where you had lain, and 
my poor trembling Boſom unpoſſeſsd of that deat 
Load it bote, that I almoſt expir'd with my n 
1114 | JJ 


pint II., Love Letters. . bye 
Oh, if Philander lov'd, he would have thought that 
hae WY Cruelty enough, without the ſad Addition of a grow- 
h ing Coldneſs: 1 awak'd, I miſs d thee, and I call'd a- 
bud, Philander / my Pbhilander“ But no Philander 
heard; then drew the cloſe- drawn Curtains, and with 

2 haſty and buſie View ſurvey'd the Chamber over; 
but oh! in vain I view'd, and call'd yer louder, but 
nd, none appear'd to my Aſſiſtance but Antonet and Bril- 
pd Liard to torture me with dull Excuſes, urging a-thou- 
nd feign'd and frivolous Reaſons to fatisfic my Fears: 
bt But I, who lov'd, who doted even to Madneſs, by 
76, Nature ſoft, andi timorous as a Dove, and fearful as a 
o Criminal eſcapꝰd, that dreads each little Noiſe, fancy'd 
m; Wl their Eyes and guilty Looks confeſs'd the Treaſons of 
their Hearts and Tongues, while they, more kind than 
to true, ſtrove to convince my killing Doubts, proteſted 
my that you would return by Night, and feign'd a likely 
ing Story to deceive. Thus between Hope and Fear I 
are WF languiſh'd out a Day; oh Heavens! a tedious Day 
and without Philander: Who would have thought that ſuch 
lat i 2 diſmal Day ſhould: not, with the end of its Reign, 
ret» WF have finiſh'd- that of my Lite! But then Octavio came 
or. to viſit me, and who 'till then J never wiſh'd to ſee, 
all? but now I was impatient for his coming, who by de- 
et, grees told me that you were gone I never ask#d 
ad, WF him where, or how, or why, that you were gone was 
enough to poſſeſs me of all I fear'd, your being appre- 
my WW hended and ſent into France, your delivering your ſelf 
ugh WW up, your abandoning me; all, all J had an eaſie Faith 
the W tor, without conſulting more than that thou wert 
ng Wy gone that very Word yer ſtrikes a Terror to my 
Soul, diſables my trembling Hand, and 1 muſt wair 


ind for Re- inforcements from ſome kinder Thoughts. But, 
— oh! from whence ſhould they arrive? from what dear 
an 


preſent Felicity, or Proſpect of a future, tho' never fo 
diſtant, and all thoſe paſt ones ſerve but to increaſe 
my Pain; they favour me no more, they charm and 
pleaſe no more, and only preſent themielves to my 

| Memory 
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Memory to compleat the number of my Sighs and 
Tears, and make me wiſh that they had never been, WM and 
tho' even with Philander? Oh, ſay, thou Monarch of W lnct 
my panting Soul, How haſt thou treated Sylvia, to I gott: 
make her wiſh that ſhe had never known a tender Joy W wi 
with thee? Ist poſſible ſhe ſhould repent her loving I epec 
thee, and thou ſhouldſt give her Cauſe! ſay, dear falle 
Charmer, is it? But oh, there is no laſting Faith in ¶ thoſc 
Sin! ——Ah What have I done? How dreadful 
is the Scene of my firſt Debauch, and how glorious 
that never to be regainꝰd Proſpe& of my Virgin In: WM of D 
nocence, where I fate inthron'd in awful Virtue, M nY 
crown'd with ſhining Honour, and adorn'd with un-: (utfi 
fully'd Reputation, till thou, O Tyrant Love, with a nd 
charming Uſurpation invaded all my Glories z and 
which I refign'd with greater Pride and Joy than a MW imat 
young Monarch puts em on. Oh! why then do! 
repent? as if the vaſt, the dear expence of Pleaſure 
paſt were not enough to recompenſe for all the Pam agai: 
of Love to come? But why, oh why do I treat thee 
as a Lover loſt already: Thou art not, canſt not; no, WM me | 
FI not believe it, till thou thy ſelf confeſs it: Nor of tl 
ſhall the Omiſſion of a tender Word or two make me 
believe thou haſt forgot thy Vows. Alas, it may be 
I miſtake thy Cares, thy hard Fatigues of Life, 2 Tin 
preſent ill Circumſtances (and all the melancholy Ef. tho 
fects of thine and my Misfortunes) for Coldneſs and 
declining Love. Alas, I had forgot my poor, my dear J haſt 
. Philanger is now oblig'd to contrive for Life as well as Wl haſt 
Love, thou perhaps ( tearing the worſt) art a 
Eloquence for a Council Table; and in thy buſie and 
guilty Imaginations haranguing it to the grave Judges W W.I 
defending thy Innocence, or evading thy Guilt: Fee- it b 
ing Advocates, excepting Juries, and confronting Wit- 
neſſes, when thou ſhouldſt be giving Satisfaction 10 
my fainting Love-ſick Heart: Sometimes in thy h: wo 
bouring Fancy the Horror of a dreadful Sentence for and 
an ignominious Death ſtrikes upon thy tender int ton 
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with a Force that frights the little God from thence; 
and I am perſuaded there are ſome Moments of this me- 
ancholy Nature, wherein your Sylvia is even quite for- 
to gotten, and this too the can think juſt and reaſonable, 
oy Wl without reproaching thy Heart with a declining Paſſion, 
0s Wl eſpecially when I am not by to call thy Fondneſs up, 
lie and divert thy more tormenting Hours: But oh, for 
in W thoſe ſoft Minutes thou haſt deſign'd for Love, and 
ful WM haft dedicated to Sylvia, Philander ſhould diſmiſs the 
us WY dull Formalities of rigid Buſineſs, the preſſing Cares 
n+ Wl of Dangers, and have given a Looſe to Softneſs. Could 
ue, my Philander imagine this ſhort and unloving Letter 
1n- WM ſufficient to atone for ſuch an Abſence? And has Phi- 
nder then forgotten the Pain with which I languiſh'd, 
nd when but abſent from him an Hour? How then can he 
12 WW imagine I can live, when diſtant from him ſo many 
I Leagues, and fo many Days? while all the ſcanty Com- 
res fort 1 have for Life is, that one Day we might meet 
im again; but where, or when, or how thou haſt not 
ee Love enough ſo much as to divine; but poorly leaveſt 
0, me to be farisfy'd by Octavio, committing the Buſineſs 
or of thy Heart, the once great Importance of thy Soul, 
ne the moſt neceſſary Devoirs of thy Life, to be ſupply'd 
ve by another. Oh Philander, I have known a bleſſed 
ny Wl Time in our Reign of Love, when thou wouldſt have 
| thought even all thy own Power of too little Force to 
ad fatisfie the doubting Soul of Sylvia Tell me, Philander, 
al 
as 
ng 
nd 
&5 


haſt thou forgot that Time? I dare not think thou 
haſt, and yet (O God) I find an Alteration, but Hea- 
ven divert the Omen: Yet ſomething whiſpers to my 
Soul, I am undone! Oh, where art thou, my Philander? 
Where's thy Heart? And what has it been doing ſince 
e: it begun my Fate? How can it juſtifie thy Coldneſs, 
it» and thou this cruel Abſence, without accounting with 
me for every parting Hour? My charming Dear was 
. wont to find me Buſineſs for all my lonely abſent ones; 
or and writ the ſofteſt Letters loading the Paper with 
bond Vows and, Wiſhes, which e'er I had read o'er 


another 


Fears of loſing thee another way, and ]-ſhall have'the 


, 
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another would arrive, to keep eternal Warmth about 
Soul; nor wert thou ever weary'd more with writing hm 
I with reading or with ſighing after thee ; but now 
Oh! there's ſome Myſtery in't J dare not underſtand; 
Be kind at leaſt. and ſatisfie my Fears, for tis a Wo- 
drous Pain to live in Doubt if thou ſtill lov'ſt mt, 
ſwear it o'er a-new i and curſe me if I do not credt 
thee. But if thou art declining or ſhouldſt be 
ſent a ſhameful Victim into France. —— Oh thou de- 
ceiving Charmer, yet be Juſt, and let me know my 
Doom: By Heav'n this laſt will finda Weltome to 
me, for it will end the Torment of my Doubts and 


Joy to die with thee; dic belov'd, and die 


- Having read over this Letter, ſhe fear'd ſne had faid 
too much of her Doubts, and Apprehenſions of a Change 
in him; for now ſhe flics to all the little Stratagemsand 
Artifices of Lovers, ſhe begins to conſider the work, 
and to make the beſt of that; but quite abandon'd the 
could not believe her ſelf, without flying into all:the 
Rage that diſappointed Woman could be poſſeſsd with. 
She calls Brilliard, ſnews him his Lord's Letters, and 
told bim (while he read) her Doubts and Fears; he 
being thus inſtructed by her ſelf- in the way how to 
deceive her on, like Fortune-tellers Who gather Peo- 
ples Fortune from themſelves, and then return it back 
tor their own Divinity; tells her he ſaw indeed 4 


Change! glad to improve her Fear, and feigns a Sort 
almoit equal to hers: is evident, ſays he, tis evident, 
that be's the moſt ungrateful of bis Sex ! Pardon, M. 


dam, ( continu'd he, bowing ) if my Zeal for the mo 
charming Creature on Earth, make me forget my Duty i 
the beſt of Maſters and Friends. Ab Brilliard, cry 
ſhe, with an Air of Languiſhment that more enflam 


bim, have à care left that miſtaken Zeal for me Maul 


make you prophane Virtue, which has not , but on ili 
181 occaſion 
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occaſion, ſhew'd that it wanted Angels for its Guard. Oh, 

Brilliard, if he be falſe if the dear Man be perjur d, 

take, take, kind Heav'n, the Life you have preſerv'd, 

but for a greater Proof of your Revenge and at thar 

Word ſhe ſunk into his Arms, which he haſtily ex- 

tended as ſhe was falling, both to ſave her from Harm, 

and to give himſelf the Pleaſure of graſping the lovelieſt 

Body in the World to his Boſom, on which her fair 

Face declin'd, cold, dead, and pale; but ſo tranſpor- 

ting was the Pleaſure of that dear Burthen, that he for- 

got to call for, or to uſe any Aid to bring her back to 
Life, but trembling with his Love and eager Paſſion, 
he took a thouſand Joys, he kiſs'd a thouſand times her 
luke-warm Lips, ſuck'd her ſhort Sighs, and raviſh'd 
ue Sweets, her Boſom (which but guarded with alooſe 
Night-gown) yielded his impatient Touches. Oh 
u Heav'n, who can expreſs the Pleaſures he receiv'd, be- 
nee cauſe no other way he ever could arrive to ſo much da- 
ring? T was all beyond his Hope; looſe were her Robes, 
ech inlenſible the Maid, and Love had made him inſolent, 
doe! be rov'd, he kiſs'd, he gaz'd, without Controul, for- 
the Wgctting all reſpe& of Perſons, or of Place, and quite 
ith, Wclpairing by fair means to win her, reſolves to take 
his lucky Opportunity the Door he knew was faſt, 
for the Counſel ſhe had to ask him admitted of no 
Lookers on, ſo that at. his Entrance ſhe had ſecur d 
that Paſs for him her ſelf, and being near her Bed, when 
ſhe fell into his Arms, at this laſt daring Thought he 
lits her thither, and lays her gently down, and while 
be did ſo in one Minute ran o'er all the killing Joys 
be had been Witneſs to, which ſhe had given Phi- 
lader; on which he never paus'd, but urg'd by a 
Lupid altogether malicious and wicked, he reſolves his 
cowardly Conqueſt, when ſome kinder God awaken'd 
Hlvia, and brought Octavio to the Chamber Door, 
ho having been us'd to a Freedom, which was per- 
mitted to none but himſelf, with Antonet her Woman, 
Vaiting for Admittance, after having knock'd twice 

CD ſoftly : 
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ſoftly: Brilliard heard it, and redoubl'd his Diforde 
which from that of Love, grew to that of Surprize; i 
knew not what todo, whether to refuſe anſwering, orty 
re-eſtabliſh the reviving Senſe of Sylvia; in this Momen 
of perplexing Thought he fail'd not however to ſd 
his Hair in order, and adjuſt him, tho' there were 1 
need of at, and ſtepping to the Door (after having 
rais'd Sytvia, leaning her Head on her Hand on the Bei 
ſide,) he gave Admittance to Octavio; but, oh Heay'n 
how was he ſurpriz'd when he faw it was Ofavin! 
His Heart with more Force than before redoubled i 
Beats, that one might eaſily perceive every Stroak hy 
the Motion of his Cravat, he bluſh'd, which to a Com 
plexion perfectly fair, as that of Brilliard (who wang 
no Beauty either in Face or Perſon) was the more di 

cCoverable, add to this his trembling, and and you m 
eaſily imagine what a Figure he repreſented himſelf 
Octavio; who almoſt as much ſurpriz'd' as himſelſ u 
find the Goddeſs of his Vows and Devotions with! 
young Endymion alone, a Door ſhut to, her Gow 
looſe (which from the late Fit ſhe was in, and Brilliard 
Rape upon her Boſom) was {till open, and difcovert 
a World of unguarded Beauty, which ſhe knew nt 
was in view, with ſome other Diſorders of her Head 
cloaths, gave him in a Moment a thouſand falſe Ap 
prehenſions: Antonet was no leſs ſurpriz d; ſo that a 


had their Part of Amazement but the Innocent Sui 


whoſe Eyes were beautified with a melancholy Calm 
which almoſt ſer the generous Lover at eaſe, and took 
away his new Fears, however he could not chuſe bul 
-ask Brilliard what the Matter was with him, he look! 
ſo out of Countenance, and trembled ſo? He told hin 
how Sylvia had been, and what extream Frights ſhehil 
poſſels'd him with, and told him the Occaſion, which 
the lovely Sy/via with her Eyes and Sighs aſſented i 
and Brilliard departed ; how well pleas'd you may im 
gine, or with what Guſto he left her to be with tl 
loyely OZavio, whom he percciy'd too well was a Loe 
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iſguiſe of a Friend... But there are in Love 
thoſe Noderhul Lovers who can quench the Fire one 
Beauty Kindles With ſoms other Object, add as much 
in Love as Brilliard was, he found Autonet an Anti- 
dote that diſpell'd the profſer part of ir; for the was 
in Love with our amorous Friend, and courted him 
with that Paſſion thoſe, of that Countrey di almoſt all 

bandſome Strangers; and ont convenient . 8 5 of 
the Religion o that Countrey is, to thifk it no Sin ro 

be kind while they are ſingle Women, tho” otherwiſe 
(when Wives) they are juſt enough, nor does a Wo- 
man that manages her Affairs thus diſcreetly meet with 
wy Reproichz of this Humour was our Autonet, who 
purſu'd; her Lover out, half jealous there might be 
ſome atiorbüs Intrigue between her Lady and him, 
which ſhe ſought in vain by all the feeble Arts of her 
Countrey's Sex to get from him; while on the other 
ſide, he bel 2444 e might be of uſe in the farther 
Diſcovery. he deſired to make between Octavio and 
Hhria, not only told her ſhe her ſelf was the Object of 
his Wilhes, bor gave her ſubſtantial Proofs ont, and 
told her his Deſign, after haying her Honour for Se- 
curity that the would be ſecret, the beſt Pledge a Man 
can take of a Woman: After ſhe had promis d to be- 
ray all things to him, ſhe departed to her Affairs, and 
he to giving his Lord an Account of Hlvia, as he de- 
rd, in a Letter which came to him with that of $Sy/- 
; and which was thus 5 


PHILAN DER 70 BRILLIARD. 


doubt not but you will wonder that all this time 

you have not heard of me, nor indeed can I well 
excuſe it, ſince I have been in a Place whence with 
ale I could have ſent every Poſt; but a new Affair of 
Gallantry has engag' d my thoughtful Hours, not that 
| find any Paſſion: here that has abated one Sigh for 
9)lvia, but a Man's Hours are very dull, when undi- 

| NM verted 
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verted 155 an Intrigue o 1 5 me Kind o or 850 0 peck 
ly 11 a N. EY BY Young 6, as mine is, and Thich 
would 7 5 "3 175 ae the Fatigues of more 
ſerous gbt 5 BuſineS ; s ſhould' nok tell you 
this, hr 15 5 you 1 all 17 Blow 


of Fad Y 17 1 
40d will, go out with Enj njoyment. 1 805 0 c ja 
de 


this Knowledge. to: your ſelf, 1557 {bare habe 

goed this Knowledg of our Faith and riendſh 5 i 
bt you now, and believe you have | 90 'muc 1715 

ſpect for Sylvia.to occaſion her any Dil quiet... Tong 
to know hoy ſhe takes my Abſence, ſend; me at lap: 
of all: that paſſes, and 175 705 Letters to Oftavia, f 
none elſe ſhall know where or how to ſpe to me: 
Be careful of Sli and. lee her. W Ke for befl 


for poſſibly I fhou 1 he e extrayagant wat 
ove 


find ſhe. was inclin d to me leſs for 15 ova Fa or 
and mine, ſince Love, is Froubl leſome when the Height his 
of it, carries it to Jealouſics, little ant and *. pea 
Diſcontents; all which be inning vers prize Hy 
pride themſelves on every. iſtruſt of the 10 80 15 ſide 


ſtreſs, ſince 'tis got only a Demonſtration, of 7 uro 
them, but of Power and Charms in us that occaſion em 


But when we no longer find the Miſtreſs ſo deſirable chir 
as our | Withes form her, we valne' leſs their Op Dou 
nion of our Perſons, and onl endeavour to render 18 Was 

agreeable td Hew Beauties, and adorn it for hew Cor pir 
"queſts; but you, Brilfurd, haue been a Lover, adi ing 
underſtand Dresch this Philosophy. I need ſay no wor tha 


then! to a Man who knows fo well my Sou}, bur to te 
him 1 am 0 conſtant Friend, 
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(08 This came as Brilliard's Soul could wiſh, and had 
be ſent him Word he had beenichoſen King of Poland, 
be could not have receiv'd the News with ſo great Joy, 
aud ſo perfect a Welcome. How to manage'tBist6 his 


beſt Advantage was the Buſineſs. he was next to 8 
after returning an Auſwer; now he fancy di himſelf fre 
by Wl of the lovely: Prize, in ſpite of all other Oppoſitions: 


e 


Fc ae { have fold her feebles; Iwill make her: pay me, for 

too il ping F euer) Secret. So kither way he entertain'd 

| t0 4 Hope, tho! mever fo diſtant from Reaſon and Proba- 

Re. biltys but all things ſeem poſſible to longing Lovers, 

on ho can ot the dealt Hope reſolve to out wait eyen E- 

ug temity (if poſſible) in Expectation of a promis d Bleſ- 

er ag; and now with mare than uſual. Care he reſolv'd 

me {2 dreſs and fer out all his Youth and Beauty to the 

neo MY bett Advantage; and being a Gentleman well born, he 
d roll wanted no Arts of dreflingy nor any Advantage of Shape 
Eat or Mien, to make it appear well; Pleas'd' with this Hope, 

ge bis Art was now how to make his Advances without ap- 
bearing to have deſign'd doing ſo. And firſt to act the 
Hypocrite with his Lord was his Buſineſs; for he con- 
MA dder'd rightly, if he ſhould not repreſent Hlvia's Sor- 
ve u dos to the Life, and appear to make him ſenſible of 
on it em, he ſhould not be after credited if he related any 
gabe thing to her Diſadvantage; for to be the greater Enemy 
Op you ought to ſeem to be the greateſt Friend. This 
der i was the Policy of his Heart,” who in all things was in- 
Call Pir'd with-phanatical Notions. In order to this, be- 
ing alone in his Chamber, after the Defeat he had in 
wol that of Syivia's, he writ chis Letter. , 
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O haye done me We beds to n me your 
5 | Confident! in an Affair that does not a little ſur. 
| prize me; ſince 1 believed, after Sylbia, no mortal Er. 
1 Beauty could have rouch'd your Heart, ahd nothitg ſur 
but your own Excuſes could have ſuffic'd to have mate Ml fin 
it reaſonable; and I only wiſh, that when the” fatal W 
"News ſhall arrive to Hwia's Ear (as for me it never Phi 
ſhall) that ſhe ws think it as pardonable as Ido; bu — 
I. doubt it will add abundance of Grief to What the's Ml 720 
already poſſeſs d of, if but ſuch a Fear ſfiould enter u 
her tender Thoughts. But ſince tis not my Buſineß I 82 
my Lord, to adviſe or counſel, but to obey, I leave nels 
ou to all the Succeſs ef happy Love, and will only I Pit) 
give you an Account how Affairs ſtand Hote, ſince A t f 
N Departure. 1 bon hi bon 
That Morning you left hi Brill; and: Sylvia in Bed, bat 
1 muſt diſturb your more ſerene Thoughts wWitl tel 
ling you, that her firſt Surprize and Griets at the Neu bon 
of your Departure were moſt: deplorable,” where raging Ml but 
| Madneſs and the ſofter Paſſion of Love, Complaints of Hor 
Grief and Anger, Sighs, Tears and Cries were fo mid 
together, and by turns ſo violently ſeiz'd her, that al be, | 
about her wept and pity d her; twas ſad, twas wonde· o. 
rous ſad, my Lord, to ſee it: Nor could we hope bet hearc 
Lite, or'that ſhe would preſerve it if the: couldy for Abe 
by many Ways ſhe attempted to have releas'd her felt her ] 
from Pain by a violent Death, and thoſe that ſtrove to 
preſerve that, could not hope the would ever have te- 
turn d to. Senſe again: Sometimes a wild extravagam 5” - 
Raving, would require all our Aid, and then again the un 
would talk and rail ſo tenderly and expreſs het 


Reſentment in the kindeſt ſofteſt Words that eve Hop: 
Madneſs utter'd, and all of her Philander, till the baff be v 
ſet us all a weeping round her; ſomerimes ſhe'd fit 
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calm and ſtill as Death, arid we have perceiv'd ſhe 
d only by Sighs and lent Tears that” fell into her 
Boſom z th n on a ſudden” wildly gaze upon us with 
Eyes . Mor = 15 228 un; and fran- 
tickly ſurvey, us all, then cry aloud, I bere is my 
ter = Ob," bring my my Philander 
rl WI Brilliard: O, Antonet,' where have you hid the Trea- 
% of in Soul ? then, weeping Floods of Tears, would 
a& WY fink all fainting in our Arms. Anon with trembling 
Words and Sighs ſhe'd &y ——— But oh, my dear 
wr BY Philander 7s no more, yon have ſurrender d him to France 
—Yes, yes, you've given him np, and he muſt die, 

a1 WY /1b/ickly die, be led a ſad Victim through the joyful Croua 
| reproach'd and fall ingloriouſly——— Then rave 
Again, and tear her lovely Hair, and act ſuch Wild- 
ae ness. ſo moving and ſo ſad, as even infected the 
zoly pitying Beholders, and all we could do, was gently 
ne to perſuade her Grief, and ſooth her raving Fits; but 
b we ſwore, fo heartily we vow'd that you were ſafe, 
that with the Aid of Octavio, who came that Day to 
viſit her, we made her capable of hearing a little Rea» 
ſon from us. Octavio kneel'd and begg'd the would 
but calmly hear him ſpeak, he pawn'd' his Soul, his 
Honour, and his Life, Philander was as ſafe from 
any Injury, either from France or any other Enemy, as 
he, as ſhe, or Heav'n it ſelf. In fine, my Lord, he 
vow'dz he ſwore, ' and pleaded, till ſhe with Patience 
heard him tell his Story, and the Neceſſity of your 
Abſence; this brought her Temper back, and dry'd 
her 7 then ſighing anſwer'd him hat if for 
Jour Safety you were fled, - ſhe would forgive your Cru- 
ly and your Abſence, and endeavour to be her ſelf a- 
hein: But then ſhe would a thouſand times conjure 
lim not to deceiye her Faith, by all the Friendihip 
that he bore Philander, not to poſſeſs her with falſe 
Hopes; then would he ſwear anew; and as he ſwore 
he would behold him with ſuch charming Sadneſs in 
ler Eyes that he almoſt forgot what he would ſay, 
os M 3 to 
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en Beauty and elt her, calm, 
; Wa; 19 5 755 gong, bb 
Tempeſts of {ding 12 — 0. all Label ech 
Wo 5 — Pathon, would ber: lp, 1 8 pore 
| er Day to enter; but a 5 GY wad gloomycas 
= - Vault that held the e Natron, rd 
| any to approach her, tac er Page, and Count Offavis 
and he in the mdf, fa 95 e TG that] 
think, my Lord, ſhe feigp'd 00 K 05 Fo 

Retirement. to entertain bim Fs any F 'reedom, that 
did not become a Woman perlect Loye and Honour; 
tho' I muſt own, my Lord, 1 believe it impoſlible far 
him to behold the. lovely $ via without. Having! a Pal. 
ſion for her. What Reęſtraint his Friendſhip, to yoy 
may put 2 5 his Heart or Tongue I know not, but 
I conclude h um 3 Lover, tho” without Succeſs, Wh Cy 
Effects that may baye:ypqn; the Heart of Hv, on Ml > 
Time can render an Account of: And whoſe. N {pir 
I ſhall, the more. particularly gbſerve iro a Curioſity il © b 
natural to mer to ſee if it may be poſſible for Huis to 
love 810, after the adorable Philauder, which Lexi ©" 
in one ſo Eli would cure me of the Diledſe o Cl 
Love, while 1 liv'd amongſt the fickle Sex: But fince 5 
no ſuch Thought can yet get Poſſeſſion of my tr 1 
I humbl Peay our Lordſhip will entertain 10 Jealou- 
fie, that m be ſo fatal to your Repoſe, and to-thall 
of Sylvia z. 1 al not but my Fe cars N 6 
from/ whe. Zeal 1 have for your Lordſhip, for whole © 
Honour and Tranquillity none hall venture ſo far. 25 15 
my Lords Four e mol bumble and bedient 
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Having writ this, he read ir over; vot to ſee whe- 
ther it were witty or eloquent, or writ up to the 
Senſe of ſo good Maze a8 Philayter, but to lee 
whether he bad caſt it far his Purpoſe ; for there his 
Maſter-Piece was to be thewn; and Having read it, 
he doubted whether the Relation of Hb, Griefs 
were not too moving, and whether they might not 
ſerve to revive Ris ag L dre, which were intended 
only as a Demonſtration of his own Pity and Compaſ- 
fon, that from thence the deceiv'd Lover might with 
the more Eaſe entertain a Belief in what he hinted of 
her Levity, when he was to make that out, as he*now 
had but rouch'd upen it, for he would not have it 
thought the Buſineſs of Malice to Sylvia, but Nuty 
nd Reſpect to Philander: That Thought reconcil'd 
him to the firſt part without Alteration; and he fan- 
cy'd he had ſaid enough in the latter, to giye any 
Man of Love and Senſe a Jealouſie which might in- 
ſpire a young Lover in purſuit of a new Miſtręſs, with 
i Revenge that might wholly turn to his Advantà ge; 
for now every Ray gave him Light enough to conduct 
him to Hope, and he believ'd nothing too diffi- 
cult for his Love, nor what his Invention could not 
conquer: He fancy'd himſelf a very Machiavel alrea- 
dy, and almoſt promis'd himſelf the charming Sylvia. 
With thefe Thoughts he ſeals up his Letters, and haſtes 
to $7/via's Chamber for her farther Commands, havin 

in his Politick Tranſports forgotten he had left Octavio 
with her. Octavio, who no ſooner had ſeen Brilliard 
quit the Chamber all trembling and diſorder'd, after 
having given him Entrance, bur the next Step was to 
the Feet of the new recovered languiſhing Beauty, 
Who not knowing any thing of the Freedom che darin 
Husband Lover had taken, was not at all furpriz d to 
hear OFavio cry (kneeling before her) Ab Madam, 1 
10 longer wonder you uſe Octavio with ſuch Rigonr , 
ten fighing declin'd his melancholy Eyes, where Love 
and Jealouſie made themſelves too apparent; while ſhe 
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believing he had only reproach d her Want of Ceremg. 
ny ar his Entrance, 'checking her ſclf, ſhe ſtarted from 
the Bed, and taking him by the Hands to. raiſe him, 
ſhe cry'd,, Riſe, my Lord, and pardon. the Omiſſion of 
that Reſpect which was not wanting but: with even Life 
it elf. Octavio anſwer' d, Yes, 1 35 tg but you tak 
care, not to make the World abſolutely unhappy. in your, 
Eternal Loſs, and therefore made choice of ſuch à tiny 
to die in, when you were ſure of a: Kilful Perſon. at 
Hand i bring you back to Life—— Lord ——-faid 
ſhe (with an innocent Wonder in her Eyes, and an 
| Ignorance that did not apprehend him) I mean Bnl- 
liard, ſaid he, whom found ſufficiently diſorder d n 
make me believe be took no little Pains to reſtore you 1 
the World again. This he ſpoke with ſuch an Airs 
eaſily made her imagine he Was a Lover to the De 
of Jealoufic, and therefore. (beholding him 5 10 
Look that told him her Diſdain before the ſpoke) the 
reply'd . haſtily, My Lord, if. Brilliard have  expreſsd, 
by any. Diſorder or Concern, his kind Senſe of my Suf- 
ferings, Jam more oblig d to hin: for it, than I am 1 
you for. yaur Opinion of my Virtue; and 1 ſpall. bereafier 
know how, to ſet a Value both on the one and on the other, Ml / 6 
fence what: he wants in Quality and Ability {0 JEW me, 8 Ch 
he ſufficiently makes good With his Reſpett and Duty. At ite 
that ſhe would have quitted bim, but he (ſtill kneel- WM che 
ing) held her Train of her Gown, and beſought her WM fre: 
with all, the Eloquence of moving and petitioning WW 5a: 
Love, Wat ſhe would pardon the Effect of a Paſſion that WW mo! 
could, not run into leſs Extravagancy at a Sight ſo new na 
and ſirange, as that foe fhould in a Morning, with un „ei 
ber Nizght-Gown thrown, looſely about her lovely Bod, Wl 1: 
and which left a thouſaud Charms to Vicu, alone recent but 
a Man into her Chamber, and make fafi the Door 75 de! 
en, which when (from bis Importunity it vas open hb: WM vic 
found Her all ruffied, and almoſt fainting on ber Bei, ane 
and a young bluſhing Youth flart from ber Arms, uf T. 
Irembijug Limbs,” aud a Heart that beat Time of ia 
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Tyne of active Love, faultring in his Speech, as: if ſcares. 
yet be bad regruited the Senſe he had ſo happily tf in the; 
amorous Encounter: With that, . ſurveying of herſelf, 
3 ſhe ſtood, in a great Glaſs, which ſhe could: not hinder 
herſelf from doing, ſhe found indeed her Night-Linen, 
her Gown, and the Boſom of her Shift in ſuch Diſ- 
order, as, if at. leaſt ſhe had yet any Doubt remaining 
that Brilliard had not treated her well, ſhe however 
found Cauſe See to excuſe Octavio's Opinion: 
Weighing all the Circumſtances together, ORE 
her Linen and Gown with Bluſhes that almoſt appear'd 
Criminal, ſhe turn'd to Octavio, who ſtill held her, 
ad {till begg'd her Pardon, aſſuring him upon her Ho- 
nour, her Love to Philander, and her Friendſhip for 
him, that ſhe was perfectly innocent, and that Brilli- 
ard, though he ſhould have Quality and all other 
Advantages which he wanted to render him acceptable, 
yet that there was in Nature ſomething which compell'd 
fer to a ſort. of Coldneſs and Diſguſt to his Perſon; 
for ſhe had ſo much the more Abhorrence to him as 
he was a Husband, but that was a Secret to Octavio; 
but the continu'd ſpeaking——— and cry d, No, could 
I be brought to yield to any but Philander, I own. 1 find 
Charms enough in Octavio to make a Conqueſt z hut fing 
the Poſſeſſion of that dear Man is all I ask of Heav'n, 7 
charge my Soul with a Crime, when I but hear Love 
from any other, therefore I conjure you, if you have. any 
Jatisfaction in my Converſation, never to ſpeak of Love 
more to me, for if you do, Honour will oblige me to 
make Vows againſt ſeeing you : All the Freedoms of Friend- 
ſoip PII allow, give you the Liberties of a Brother, ad- 
mit you alone by Night, or any way. but that of Love; 
but that's a Reſerve of my Soul which is only for Philan- 
der, and the only one that ever. ſhall be kept from Octa- 
vio. She ended ſpeaking, and rais'd him with a Smile; 
and he with a Sigh told her, /he muſt command. 
Then ſhe fell to telling him how. ſhe had ſent for Bril- 
Hard, and all the Diſcourſe that paſs'd ; with the 2 
5 | on 
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in which ſhe. cont * 

while ſhe told it Gig 


But white the Tp! oriate Love 
VB. war's her wih his Eyes, fix d bis very Soul upon dg 
cams of ſpeaking and looking, and was 4 Thou 


the ſaid e he took hill, 
inner; but as he was going out be ;7; 

| 75 2 he ik a 
OZavjio with her; but in a Moment recollecting him Rel 
ſelf, he blaſh'd' at the Apprebenſion, that they might I 7 
make his Diſorder the Subject of their Diſcourſe; Ml -,;, 
what with that, and the Sight of the dear ONE. 4 BY 
his late difappointed Pleaſures, he had much ade to Wl 4 


aſſume an Aſſurance to approach; but OFavjo jar * 
out, and gave him a little Releaſe. $ylv;q's Confuf. i me 
on was almoſt equal to his, for ſhe" look'd on him s I 70 
a Raviſher 3 but /bow, to Bnd that Truth, which fit IN n 


was very curious to Know, ſhe call'd up all the Aw 277 
of Women to inſtruct her in; by Threats ſhe knew WM 7a. 
ir was in vain, therefore ſhe aſſum'd an Artifice, which WY , 
indeed was almoſt à Stranger to her Heart, that of ji 


- $i 3 5 | es De 
ting bim out of à Secret which the knew he wanted f 5% 
Generoſity to give handſomely; and meeting him with ab 
2 Smile, which ſhe forc'd; ſhe cry'd, How now Bri- , 


lid, are you ſo faint-bearted a Soldier, jou cannot | il To 
a Lady die without being terrify'd ? Rather, Madim Bl fer 
(reply'd he blufting anew) /o /oft-hearted I cannot fee 
the Ioveliefs Perſon in the World fainting in my u.. M. 
withogs being diforder'd with Grief and Fear , 90" ih. 
tbe Power of many Days to reſettle again. At which ab 
the approach'd him, who ſtood near rhe Dobt, Ws 
Huning it the cook bin by the Hand, and li 
* nn n 231 | F143 LET Li RR a 
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ſon of. Brillia S NN le 
be poke thin he eee by the, Wit and Foun 
* 2 and IN 


ee (ſays he, and falling on his Knees) give my profound 
mM R-/pef7 2 kinder Name: To which ſhe anſwer'd, — 


us BY that know your Sentiments may beſt inſtrutt me by - 
what Name to call em, © and yon Brilliard may do it 
"0 Bl without Fear You ſaw I did not firuggle in your 
ch Arms, nor ſtrove I to defend the Kiſſes which you gave 
mY -——0 Heav'ng, cry d he, tranſported with what 
u mae ſaid, 7s, it paſſible that you could know of my Preſump- 

bin, and favour it too? I will no longer then curſe thoſe 
the unlucky Stars that ſent Octavio juſt in the Bleſſed Mt: 


Al WY e 0 ſnatch me from my Heauin, the. lovely Victim lay - 
wn ready for the Sagrifice, all prepar d to offer z my Hands, 
mo; Eyes, my Lips were tired with, Pleaſure, but yet they 
# were not ſatisfy'd.z q thee aas Je, beyond thoſe Ra- 
ente, of which. one kind Mina more had made me 
705 ahſolute Lord: Tes, aud the neut, ſaid ſhes had ſent this 
„our Heart —ſnatching a Penkniſe that lay on her 
4 Toyler, where ſhe had been writing, which ſhe of- 
; 0 fer d ſo near to his Boſom, that he belicy'd himſelf a 
70 ready pierc'd, fo ſenſibly killing were her Words, her 
15 Motion, and her Look; he ſtarted from her, and ſhe 
amt threw away the. Knife, and walking a Turn or two 
du about the Chamber, while he ſtood immovable, 


with his Eyes fix'd on the Earth, and bis Thoughts 
oa nothing but a wild Confuſion, which he vow'd at- 
1 | | | terwards 
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After Dinner Oavio writes her this Letter, whic 
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I'S true, that in Obedience to your Commands 
1 begg'd your Pardon for che Confeffon I made 
vou of my Paſſion: But ſince you could not but fe 
the Sontradiction of my Tongue in my Eyes, "and 
hear it but too well confirm'd by my Sighs, why wil 
vou confine me to the Formalities of a filent Languil 
menx, unleſs to encreaſe my Flame with my Pain? 

ou conjure me to ſee you often, and at the fame 
time forbid me ſpeaking my Paſſion, and this bold 
Intruder comes to tell you now. that tis impoſſible to 
obey the firſt, without diſobliging the laſt; and ſince 
the Crime of adoting you exceeds my Diſobedicnes in 
not Waiting on, you, be pleas'd at leaſt to pardon that 
Fault, whieh my profound Reſpect to the lovely H. 
vis makes me commit; for tis impoſſible to ſec you 
and mot give you an Occafion of reproaching me; 

J could make a Truce with my Eyes, and, like a mort 
45 d Capuchin, look always downwards, not daring 
ro behold the glorious Temptations” of your 'Beaut), 
yet. you wound: a thouſand Ways befides; your my 
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| * inflame meg kng. your. Voiee has Muſick;in bet 
ies upon my Soul with: raviſhingiDendernaſss, your 
Wir is unrefäſtahleando piercing you weak Sortowy 
.d Complaints. have Charms that, make me ſoft-yitha 
r che Aid of Lays: Bur Piry join d Wirk. Balkon rade 
. Flame too mighty fer my Conduct! And I In Ta 
bons every way:confels-ity, Ves ves, upbrgid mes, 

ne Traitor, and, Ungrateful belle mg my Friendſhi 

Our hes Fs Syfvigy;; Nep. Jul, aud my. Love Mag 
as, lay, only be. had. — e 
lice vho is bg that after chat would nt Ex cuſe . the: geſt ig 
1 W Ah ber ke de dou byoLones as hes 

1 1 Slaves . ii gnof & 25 19 1 D zune dT 


duda we { DOIN 1110 a M31. * a2 mOO ele 
lub 
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e among + Rarities, 1: thts Morning. ſau, 1 
„id theſe Trifies Florio brings pus hich brane un 
ds 1 onmon {proſunnte, dat. nn Don h off bagel 
ade : 4 $012,ONE'Þ A1 $3140 WE: biton doom o} 
ſee \. Silvia, notwithſtanding the / ſerming Severity of her 
and Commands, was well cnough-pleas'd to be diſobey d 
will I ind Women never pardon any Fault more willingly 
nl: than one of this Nature, where the Crime gives ſo in- 
aalible a Demonſtration of their Power and Beautytg 
ame nor can any of their Sex be angry, in their Hearts 
5 thought deſirable; and 'twas not with Pain + 


® her anſwering. his Letters, nor qught any Lover to 
deſpair when he receives Denial under his Miſtreſo's 


55 own Hand, hie the 196-1 10 105 g Gee i gat 
1 S111. to Ove. ES 
$5 HON 753 
rtl. . U "oi ill; judge * my Wit, or Humour, Octa- 
Ws vio, when you-ſend me fach.a Preſent, and ſuch 
% WF = viller, if you believe either receive the one, or the 


0 as you delign'd: In Obedience to me you, will 
no 
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aw him obſtinate in his Paſſion, as you * | 
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tend you me breaking your Wg bann 1 
tic Paper to the ther Out of reſpier t eye 
fed me no more und yet are bfi mene with Preca 
| petty Few you Bayd fünd but tft füreft way toll my 
cart. II mut nerds coffers; OFT, Yeh 
een Eidgg eee 14 Pair of Braegtets öf five hg 
bs: T atalgamett kg prbue your Far 
Hitt d more _ Realon int;*than- either 
Vun or Tully E writ 1 1 —— i Lovet — 
dr peak in att Littiprage 1 and wd 
oof pe e an One bf ab 
The malicious World has a long cm ASS 10 N 
Eat, Wer inde with cruel, unkind, inſenſible, at 


dull; when inde ſe Men f in Favl who 
want the right w eſling g, che trut᷑ and ſecret a 
vfemdving, chat 3 aer Did Mee Wh 


vou ane, my oats e * Columbus, that hafte! 
found the drett; unprastie d y to Nr conf 
ſo much deſir'd World, the Favour of the Fair; Bani 
could Love himſelf Hüve poitited*his/Affows ity in al 
_ thing'more ſucceſsful for his Conqueſt of Hearts? 
mind, my Lord, ike Scæva's Stüeld, is already ſo fil 
-of Arrows, ſhot from Philander's es; it has 10 ron 
For any other Darts: Take back yeuf Preſents the, 
my Lord, and when you make em next, be ſurf 
__ conlider the Reeciver : Fot Know, Gai, Mid 
f my Quality eught to find themſelves ſecurts fich 
Addreſſes of this nature, unleſs they firſt invite fl 
ought to have ſcen Advances in my Freedoms, coſeit 
ing in my Eyes, or (that uſual Vanity of my Beh 
Gd little trifling Arts of Affectation to furnilh 
out a Conqueſt, a forward Complaiſance to every gat 
dy Coxcomb, to fill my Train with amorous cringiq 
Captives, this might have juſtified your Prerealigh! 
but on the contrary my Eyes and Thoughts, wil ch 
never ſtray'd from the dear Man I love, were * 


bent 80 Earth when gonad upon by yous-4 and when, 


ah Y 20 % "4 * F 4 6 
St II. Dobe-Lenerd. - Ys 
au but feat you” 0K d with Love; I . 
with P5land&'s' Praiſe,” his wondrous Beauty, and h 
wondrous Love, and left nothing untold that might 
confirm you hew much impoſſihle/irwys, IG er ſhould 
bye again, that I might leave you no Room for Hope; 
and ſince my Story has been ſo umfortunate ti 
te whole World with 4 Conduſt fo fatal, I made I 
Scruple of tellidp you with What! Joy and Pride 
vas undone if this encourage you, if. Octavio have 
dentiments ſo meanly poor of me, to thin becauſe 
| yielded to Philander, his Hopes ſhau'd be A 
| baniſh him for ever from my Sight, and after: 
ſdain the little Service he can er the never to be 
r armTotbedig” of ofolott 
fon oi eee rb nth tout At BYTE; 
7 FS] O 101 DIN 0 Of on ne 515 te 
Ni This Letter ſhe ſent him back by kis Page, but nit 
mae che Bracelets, which were indeed very fine, and very 
conſiderable: At the fame time ſhe thrratenꝰd him wi 
Baniſhment, ſhe ſo abſolutely vey e en diſobtyed 
in all things of that kind, that-ſhe Ureſs'd her ſelf chat 
Day to Advantage; which ſince her Arrival the had 
never done in her owt: Habits': What with her Ine, 
nd Philander's Abfence, a careleſs Negligende had 
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ad that day dreſs d. While ſhe was ſo employ' d, the 
Page haſtes with the Letter to his Lord, who chang'd 
Colour at the Sight of it e' er he receivꝰ d it; not that 
be hop d it brought Love, t was enough ſne would hut 
anſwer, tho' ſhe raid: Let her (ſuid he in opening it) 
d fhe hates n. Let her call me Traytor, and Unjufs, 
0 ſhe take the Phins to tell it this way; for he knew 
well thoſe that argue will yield, and only ſhe that ſends 
m back his owƷ Letters without reading em can give 
ſpair. He read therefore without à ſigh, nor com- 
plain'd he on het Rigours; and becauſe it was too'car- 
yet to make His Viſit, to ſhew the Impatience 8 | 
ve, 


ez d her, till rouz d and wakemd to the Thoughts of 
beauty by Ofavio's Love, the began to try its Fort, 


Tpett due to your Birth alh Beauty? Tho“ I ami young 


cho onhy buy-up! Hearts at that: vain Price, and Reet 
me too well to judge of, and to value Beauty, to di 


ny thing they would ſo well adorn as Sylvia's love) 


eternal Silence. To love, to ſigh, to weep, to pi 
and to complain; why one may be allow d it in Devo 


15 N of che young, the vigorous, and the. bold y- 4 
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eg a8 1 28 che Reality 25 olution of it, he 
2755 Page volts Alenc. HET, this Anſwer. 4 
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8240 111 993 oft 097 or Haim T onde 25 ol | 
7 AIR angry Sylvia, how has m Love 0 Aided; 
Has its Exceſs betray d the leaſt Part of that Re: 


as the rüde Morning, /and-vigoraus as the gilde 
Sun at Noon, er amorous as 3 5 
kickHaſte he'chas'd young D oer the flowin 
Flai nit never made me guiſty of a Thought that: 
24a might not pity and allow. Nor came that rrifling 
Preſent to plead for any Wiſh, or mend my Eloquency, 
Ahich you with ſuch Diſdain upbraid me. with; | the 
Bracelets came not to be raffled for your Love, not 
Pimp to my Deſires; Youth ſcorns thoſe common ud. 
ne, let dull Age purſue thoſe ways of Merchandiſt 


{make a Batter, but a Purchaſe. Youth bas a bent 
way of trading in Love's Markets, ard you have taugt 


to bid ſo cheaply'for it: I found the Toy! was g, 
the Work was neat, and Fancy new; and know nat * 


(Hands: T-Hay, if after this ſhould have been the mer 
cenary Fool to have dunn'd you for Return, you might 
. us'> me thus——Condemn me e' er you find me 
-fin in Thought! that Part of it was yet lo far behind 
-*twas ſcarce arriv'd-in Wiſh. | You' ſhould have ſtud 
till it-approach'd more near, before you damn d it u 


tion; but you, nicer than Heav'n it ſelf, make; thats 
Crime, which all the Powers divine have ne er deere 
one. I will not plead; nor ask yen leave to loves Lor 


is my Right, my. Buſigeſs, and my Province; Fr 


Parr II. Lode- Leiter. 179 
will claim my Share; the Air, the Groves, the Shades 
are mine to ſigh in, as well as your Philander's; the E- 
choes anſwer me as willingly, when I complain, or name 
the cruel Sylvia; Fountains receive my Tears, and the 
kind Spring's Reflexion agreeably flatters me to hope, 
and makes me vain enough to think it juſt and reaſona- 
ble I ſhould purſue the Dictates of my Soul Love 
on in ſpite of Oppoſition, becauſe I will not loſe my 
Privilege; is may forbid me naming it to you, in 
that I can obey, becauſe I can; but not to love! not 
to adore the Fair! and not to languiſh for you, were 
as impoſſible as for you not to be lovely, not to be the 
moſt charming of your Sex. But I am fo far from a 
pretending Fool, becauſe you have been poſſeſs'd, that 
often that Thought comes croſs my Soul, and checks 
my advancing Love; and I would buy that Thought 
off with almoſt all my Share of future Bliſs! Were I 
a God, the firſt great Miracle ſhould be to form you 
a Maid again: For oh, whatever Reaſons ' flattering 
Love can Toa to make it look like juſt, the World! 
the World, fair Sylvia, till will centure, and ſay 
you were to blame; but 'twas that Fault alone that 
made you mortal, we elſe ſhould have ador'd you as 4 
Deity, and ſo have loſt a generous Race of young ſuc- 
ceeding Heroes that may be born of you! Vet had Phi- 
lander lov'd but half fo well as I, he would have kept 
your glorious Fame entire; but ſince alone for Hivia 
Love Hy via, let her be falſe to Honour, falſe to Love, 
wanton and proud, ill-natur'd, vain, fantaſtick, or what 
8 worſe——let her purſue her Love, be conſtant, and 
ſtill doat upon Philander Vet ſtill ſhe'll be the $y/= 
dia 1 adore, that Sylvia born eternally to inſlave 
OCTAYTO: 


This he ſent by Florio his Page, at the ſame time that 
ſhe expected the Viſit of his Lord, and bluſh'd with 
alittle Anger and Concern at the Diſappointment z hows 
Frer ſhe haſted to read the Letter, and was pleas'd _ 
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an Ingredient fo intermix'd with the greateſt Virtug 
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180. « LCLove-Letters. PART II 
the haughty Reſolution he made in ſpite of her, ty 
love on as his Right by Birth; and ſhe was glad to 
find from theſe poſitive Reſolves that ſhe might the 
more ſafely diſdain, or at leaſt aſſume a Tyranny which 
might render her Virtue glorious, and Jet at the ſame 
time keep him her Slave on all Occaſions when ſhe 
might have need of his Service, which, in the Cin 
. cumſtances ſhe was in, ſhe did not know of what greu 
Uſe it might be to her, ſhe having no other Deſig 
on him, bating the little Vanity of her Sex, which y 


of Womenkind, that thoſe who endeayour to cure en 
of that Diſeaſe rob 'em of a very conſiderable Plex 
ſure, and in moſt 'tis incurable : Give Sylvia then leave 
to ſhare it with her Sex, ſince ſhe was ſo much the 
more excuſable, by how much a greater Portion of 
Beauty ſhe had than any other, and had Senſe enough to 
know it too; as indeed whatever other Knowledge 
they want, they have {till enough to ſer a Price on 


Beauty, tho' they do not always rate it; for had S * 
done that, ſhe had been the happieſt of her Sex: Bu * 
as ſhe was ſhe waited the coming of Octavio, but no... 

ſo as to make her quit one {ad Thought for Philandi ion 
Love and Vanity, tho'4they both reign'd in her SoulzM.; , 
yet the firſt ſurmounted the laſt, and ſhe grew to mM... 
patient Ravings whenever ſhe caſt a Thought upon hal... 
ear that Philander grew cold; and poſſibly Pride ted 
Vanity had as great a Share in that Concern of hen phi 
as Love it ſelf, tor ſhe would oft ſurvey her ſelf in bag. 
"Glaſs, and cry, Gods Can this Beauty be deſpis'd ? thi /oft 
Shape? this Face / this Youth! this Air | and what's mo, | 
obliging yet, a Heart that adores the Fugitive thut law ont; 
guiſbes and ſigbs after the dear Runaway. Is it poſſible Me, 
can find a Beauty, added ſhe, of greater Perfection Los 
But oh, tis Fancy ſets ” Rate on Beauty, and he may d'en 
ell love a third time as he has a ſecond. For in Love, theft angu 
that once break the Rules and Laws of that Deity ſu "ſp 
Bous to theit Treaſons and Diſobedience. Tes, yes" t 


woull 


PS 


would ſhe cry, be that could leave Myrtilla, the fair, 
the young, the noble, chaſte and fond Myrtilla, what after 
that may he not do to Sylvia, on whom he bas leſs Ties, leſs 
Obligations : O wretched Maid —— what has thy Fond- 
mſi done, he's ſatiated now with thee, as before with 
yrtilla, and carries all thoſe dear, thoſe charming Joys, 
jo ſome new Beauty, whom his Looks have conguer'd, and 
whom bis ſoft bewitching Vous will ruin. With that 
the rav'd and ftamp'd, and cry'd aloud, Hell 
ire. Torture. Daggers —— Racks and Poiſon-— 
me all to my Relief Revenge me on the perjur'd lovely 
Devi But PN be brave——Y will be brave and hate 
bin This ſhe ſpoke in a Tone leſs fierce, and with 


ty Turn or two, but O#avio, as impatient as Love 
ould make him, enter'd the Chamber, fo dreſs'd, fo 
et out for Conqueſt, that I wonder at nothing more 
han that Sylvia did not find him altogether charming, 
nd fit for her Revenge, who was form'd by Nature for 
ove, and had all that could render him the Dotage of 
omen: But where a Heart is prepoſleſs'd, all that is 
eautiful in any other Man ſerves but as an ill Com 

lon to what it loves, and even Philander's Likeneſs, 
at was not indeed Philander, wanted the Secret to 
harm. At Ofavio's Entrance the was fo fix'd on her 
kcvenge of Love, that ſhe did not ſee him who pre- 


phing ſpoke, Ab, Sylvia, ſhall 7 never ſee that Beauty 
wie more? Shall I never ſee it reconcil'd to Content, and 


r Looks all tender and ſerene; or are they reſolv'd 
ontinu'd he ſighing) never to appear but in Storms 
d he, that are by Nature ſoft? May not their filent 
2 yd with a Sigh, it is not generouſly done, Octavio, 


"ul" purſue a poor unguar ded Maid, left to your Care, 
N 2 your 
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reat Pride, and had not paus'd and walk'd above a ha- 


ted himſelf as ſo proper an Inſtrument, till he firſt 
ſoft Calmneſi fia d upon thoſe Eyes, which were form'd - 
ben I approach ? Yes, reply'd ſhe, when there's a Calm 


Love in yours that raiſes it. Will you confine my Eyes, 
nuage tell you my Heart's ſad Story? But ſhe re- 
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your Promiſes of Friendſhip. Ab, will you uſe Philan- 
der with ſuch Treachery? Sylvia, ſaid he, my" Flany' 
Jo juſt and reaſonable, that 1 dare even to him pronoun 
4 love au; and after that dare love you on % 
And would you (ſaid ſhe) 10 ſati ge a little ſhort. iv 
Paſſion, forfeit thoſe Vows you've made of Friendſhip ty 
Philander ? That Heart that loves you, Sylvia, (he fe- 
ply!d) cannot be guilty of ſo baſe a Thought; Philandet 
ig my Friend, and as he is ſo, ſhall know the deareſt. & 
erets of my Soul. 1 ſhould believe my ſelf indeed un;ratr 
ful (continu'd he) where'er I loud, ſbould I not tell Phi 
Janderz. he told me frankly all bis Soul, his Loves, bi 
Griefs, his Treaſons, and Eſcapes, and in return Dll pay 
him back with mine. And do you imagine (ſaid ſhe) thit 
He would permit your Love? How ſhould he binder mi! 
(reply'd he.) 1 do believe (ſaid ſhe) he'd forfeit all hi 
Safety and his Friendſhip, and fight you Ten Td defend 
my ſelf, (ſaid he) if be were ſo ungrateful. While they 
thus argued, Sy/via had her Thoughts apart, on the li 
tle Stratagems that Women in Love ſomerimes mal 
uſe of; and Octavio no ſooner told her he would ſend 
Philander Word of his, Love, but ſhe imagin'd that 
ſuch a Knowledge might retrieve the Heart of her L- 
ver, if indeed it were on the Wing, and revive rhedyin 
'Embers in his Soul, as uſually it does from ſuch Oca 
Hons; and on the other ſide ſhe thought that ſhe mig 
more allowably receive Octavio's Addreſſes, when tht 
were with the Permiſſion of Philander, if he could I 
ſo well to permit it; and if he could not, ſhe ſhow 
have the Joy to undeceive her Fears of his Incontul 
cy, tho' the baniſh'd for ever the agreeable Ofaw 
ſo that on Octavio's farther urging the oo 1 
giving Philander that ſure Mark of his Friendſhip f 
permitted him to write, which he immediately did 
her Table, where there ſtood a little Silver Scrat 
Which contain'd all things for his Purpoſe. 
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bh My Lord, | 


vi CINCE I have vow'd you my eternal Friendſhip, 
to and that I abſolutely, believe my ſelf honour d 
e with that of yours, I think my ſelf oblig'd by thoſe 
det powerful Ties to let you know my Heart, not only now 
SB i that Friend from whom I ought to conceal nothing, 
a but as a Rival too, whom in Honour I ovght to treat 
FI is 2 generous one: Perhaps you will be 10 unkind as 


bi to ſay I cannot be a Friend and a Rival at the ſame. 


19 time, and that Almighty Love, that ſets the World at 
tha odds, chaſes all things from the Heart where that reigns 


me! Bi to eſtabliſh it ſelf the more abſolutely there; but, my 


Lord, I avow mine a Love of that Good-nature, that 
can endure the equal Sway of Friendſhip, where like two 
perfect Friends they ſupport each other's Empire there 


both, like the Notion we have of the Deity, tho' two 
diſtinct Paſſions, make but one in my Soul; and tho” 
Friendſhip firſt enter'd, *twas in vain I call'd it to my 
Aid, at the firſt ſoft Invaſion of Sylvia's Power; and 


me, who already know ſo well the Force of her Beauty. 
I would fain have you think, I ſtrove at firſt with all 
my Reaſon againſt the irreſiſtible Luftre of her Eyes: 
And at the Fit Aſſaults of Love, I gave him not a 
Welcome to my Boſom, bur like Slaves unus'd to Fet- 


your ſake uneafily. I thought it baſe ro look upon 
the Miſtreſs of my Friend with wiſhing Eyes; but 
ſofter Love ſoon furniſh'd me with Arguments to 
juſtifie my Claim, ſince Love is not the Choige but 
the Face of the Soul, who ſeldom regards the Object 


kind Fancy makes it ſoon the ſame. Love, that al- 
mghty Creator of ſomething from nothing, forms 2 


— 
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nor can the Glory of one eclipſe that of the other, but 


you, my charming Friend, are the moſt oblig'd to pity * 
ters, I grew ſullen with my Chains, and wore em for 


lov'd as *tis, but as it wiſhes to have it be, and then 
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you recompenſe me at laſt with a Confeſſion that I was at 
haft found worthy to be number'd in the Croud of your. 
Adorers. Sylvia reply'd, He were a dull Lover indeed, 
that would need Inſtructions from the Wit of his Mi- 
frreſs to give her Proofs of this Paſſion, whatever Opinion 
you have of my Senſe, I have too good a one of Otayio's. 
{0 believe that when he's a Lover he'll want Aids to make 
it appear, *till then we'll Jet that Argument alone, and = 
conſider his Addreſs to Philander. She then read over th 
the Letter he had writ, which ſhe lik'd very well for vi 
her Purpoſe; for at this time our young Dutch Hero 
was made a Property of, in order to her Revenge on 
Philander She told him, He had ſaid too much both 
for himſelf and her. He told her, He had declar'd na- 11 
thing with his Pen, that he would not make good with bis 
Sword, Hold, Sir, faid ſhe, and do not imagine from the | 
Freedom you have taken in owning your Paſſion to Philan- 
der, that I Hall allow it here : What you declare to the { 
World is your own Crime; but when I hear it, tis no lon- i | 
ger yours but mine; I therefore conjure you, my Lord, 1 
not tp charge my Soul with ſo great a Sin againſt Philan= © 
der, and I confeſs to you I ſhall be infinitely troubled to be | 
oblig'd to baniſh you my Sight for ever. He heard her, 
SA and anſwer'd with a Sigh; for ſhe went from him to the 
n Table, and ſeal'd her Letter, and gave it him to be in- 
ria clos'd to Philander, and left him to conſider on her laſt 
Words, which he did not lay to Heart, becauſe he 
fancy'd ſhe ſpoke this as Women do that will be won 
with Induitry : He, in ſtanding up as ſhe went from J 
bim, ſaw himſelf in the great Glaſs, and bid his Perſon = 
anſwer his Heart, which from every View he took was 
reinforced with new Hope, for he was too goodaJudge 
of Beauty not, to find it in every Part of his own 
amiable Perſon, nor could he imagine from Sylvia's 
Eyes, which were naturally ſoft and languiſhing, (and 
now the more ſb from her Fears and Icalouſies) that 
ſhe meant from her Hearts the Rigours ſhe expreſs'd : 
Much he allow'd for his ſhort time of Courtſhip, much 
; NA . o 
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to her Sex's Modeſty, much from her Quality, and very 


much from her Love, and imagin'd it muſt be on 


Time and Aſſiduity, Opportunity and obſtinate Paſſj 


on, that was only capable of reducing her to break her 


Faith with Philander; he therefore endeavour'd by al 


the good Dreſſing, the Advantage of laviſh Gaiety, 


to render his Perſon agreeable, and by all the Arts of 
Gallantry to charm her with his Converſation, and 
when he cou'd handſomely bring in Love, he fail'd not 
to touch upon it as far as it would be permitted, and 
every Day had the Vanity to fancy he made ſome 
Advances; for indeed every Day more and. more ſhe 
found ſhe might have uſe for ſo conſiderable a Perſon, 
ſo that one may very well ſay, never any pals'd their 
Time better than Sylvia and Octavio, tho' with different 


Ends. All he had now to fear was from the Anſwer 


Philander's Letter ſhould bring, for whom he had in 
ſpite of Love, ſo intire a Friendſhip, that he even 
doubted whether (if Philander could urge Reaſons po- 
tent enough) he ſhould not chuſe to die and quit H. 
via, rather than be falſe to Friendſhip; one Poſt paſt, 
and another, and fo eight ſucceſſive ones, before they 


receiv'd one Word of Anſwer to what they ſent; ſo 


that Sylvia, who was the moſt impatient of her Sex, 
and the moſt in Love, was raving and acting all the 
Extravagance of Deſpair, and even OFavio now became 


Jeſs plealing, yet he fail'd not to viſit her every Day, 


to ſend her rich Preſents, and to ſay all that a fond Lo- 
ver, or a faithful Friend might urge, for her Relief; 
At laſt Octavio receiv'd this following Letter. 


PHILANDER 70 OS TAVIO. 


OU have ſhew'd, Octavio, a Freedom ſo gene- 
raus, and fo beyond the uſual Meaſures of a Rival, 


that 't were almoſt Injuſtice in me not ro permit you 


to love on; it & via can be falſe to me, and all be 
he is not worth preſerving if ſhe prefer Octavio 
9288 4 Es Philander, 


n 


ART II. Love Leiters. 187 
Philander, then he has greater Merit, and deſerves ber 
beſt: But if on the contrary ſhe be juſt, if ſhe be true, 
and conſtant, I cannot fear his Love will injure me, fo 


either way Octavio has my leave to love the charming 
Hlvia; alas I know her Power, and do not wonder at 


thy Fate! for 'tis as natural for her to conquer, as tis 


for Youth to yield; oh ſhe has Faſcination in her Eyes! 


a Spell upon her Tongue, her Wit's a Philter, and her 


Air and Motion all Snares for hcedleis Hearts; her ve- 
ry Faults have Charms, her Pride, her Peeviſhneſs, and 

her Diſdain, have unreſiſted Power. Alas, you find 
it every Day — — and every Night ſhe ſweeps the. 
Toure along and ſhews the Beauty, ſhe inſlaves the 
Men, and rivals all the Women! How oft with Pride 


and Anger I have ſeen it; and was the inconfidering 


Coxcomb then to rave and rail at her, to curſe her 
Charms, her fair inviting and perplexing Charms, and 
bully'd every Gazer: By Heav'n I could not ſpare a a 
Smile, a Look, and ſhe has ſuch a laviſh Freedom in 
her Humour, that if thou chance to love as I have 
done twill ſurely make thee mad; it ſhe but talk'd 
aloud, or put her little Affectation on, to ſhow the 
Force of Beauty, oh God! How loſt in Rage! How 
mad with Jealouſie, was my fond breaking Heart! 
my Eyes grew fierce, and clamorous my Tongue! and 
[ have ſcarce contain'd my ſelf from hurting what I fo 
much ador'd ; but then the. ſubtle Charmer had ſuch 
Arts to flatter me to Peace again to claſp her lovely 


Arms about my Neck to ſigh a thouſand dear 
confirming Vows into my Boſom, and kiſs, and ſmile, 
and \wear——and talk away my Rage, and then— 


oh my Octavio, no human Fancy can preſent the Joy 
of the dear reconciling Moment, where little Quarrels 
rais'd the Rapture higher, and ſhe was always new. 
Theſe are the wondrous Pains, and wondrous Pleaſures 
that Love by turns inſpires, till it grows wile by Time 
and Repetition, and then the God aſſumes a ſerious 
Gravity, Injoyment takes off the uneaſie Keennels of the 


Paſlion, 


rels, the very Feathers of Love's Darts, that ſend em 


your Tranſports leſſen too, then we grow reaſonable, 
and conſider; we love with Prudence then, as Fencen 
fight with Foils ; a ſullen Bruſh perhaps ſometimes or 
fo; bur nothing that can touch the Heart, and when we 


of 


_ 


188 CLove- Letters. Parr II. 
Paſſion, the little jealous Quarrels riſe no more; Quar- 


with more Swiftneſs to the Heart; and when they ceaſe, 


are arriv'd to love at that dull, eaſie rate, we never die 
of that Diſeaſe; then we've Recourſe to all the little 
Arts, the Aids of Flatterers, and dear Diſſimulation 
(that Help-meet to the Luke-warm Lover) to keep upa 
good Character of Conſtancy, and a right Underſtanding, 

Thus, Octavio, I have ran thro' both the Degrees 
of Love; which I have taken fo often, that I am grown 
moſt learn'd and able in the Art; my eaſie Heart is of I 


the Conſtitution of thoſe whom-frequent Sickneſs ren- 0 
ders apt to take Relapſes from every little Cauſe, or t 
Wind that blows too fiercely on 'em, it renders it ſelt at 


to the firſt Effects of new ſurprizing Beauty, and finds a 
ſuch Pleaſure in beginning Paſſion, ſuch dear delight g 


of fancying new Enjoyment, that all paſt Loves, paſt 5 
Vows and Obligations, have Power to bind no more; f: 
no Pity, no Remorſe, no threatning Danger invades my I 
amorous Courſe; I ſcour along the Flow'ry Plains of ir 
Love, view all the charming Proſpect at a Diſtance, v 
which repreſents it ſelf all gay and glorious! and long le 
to lay me down, to ſtretch and bask Ee dear Joys fe 
that Fancy makes ſo raviſhing: Nor am J one of thoſe t 
dull whining Slaves, whom Quality or my Reſpect can 0 
awe into a {ilent Cringer, and no more; no, Love, ke 
Youth, and oft Succeſs has taught me Boldneſs and Art, a 


| Nefire and Cunning to attack, to ſearch the feeble fide r 


of Female Weakneſs, and there to play Love's Engines; W t 


for Women will be won, they will, Octavio, it Love 


a 

and Wit find any Opportunity. 0 

Perhaps, my Friend, you're wondripg. now, what ( 

this Diſcourſe, this odd Diſcovery of my own Incon- n 

ſtancy tends ro? Then ſince: I cannot better pay / 
| s ac 
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back the Secret you have told me of your Love, than 
by another of my own; take this Confeſſion from thy | 
Friend love! —— I languiſh! and am dying, 
for a new Beauty. To you, Octavio, you that 
have liv'd twenty dull tedious Years, and never under- 
{ſtood the Myſtery of Love, till Sy/via taught you to 
adore, this Change may ſeem a Wonder; you that have 
laſily run more than half your Vouth's gay Courſe of Life 
away, Without the Pleaſure of one nobler Hour of mine; 
who, like a Miſer, hoard your ſacred Store, or ſcantily 
have dealt it but to one, think me a lavith * „ in 
Love, and gravely will reproach me with Inconſtancy 
A but uſe me like a Friend, and hear my Story. 
It happen'd in my laſt Day's Journey on the Road 
I overtook a Man of Quality, for ſo his Equipage £4 
confels'd ; we join'd and fell into Diſcourſe of many 
things indifferent, *till from a Chain of one thing to 
another we chanc'd to talk of Frgnce, and of the Fas» 
Ctions there, and I ſoon found him a Ce/arian; for he 
grew hot with his Concern for that Prince, and fierce- 
ly own'd his Intereſt: This pleas'd me, and I grew 
familiar with him; and 1 pleas'd him ſo well in m I 
Devotion for Ceſario, that being arriv'd at Collen he 1 
invites me home to his Palace, which he begg'd I 
would make uſe of as my own during my Stay at Col- 
len. Glad of the Opportunity I obey'd, and ſoon in- 
form'd my ſelf by a Spaniſh Page (that waited on him) ; 
to whom I was oblig'd;. he told me it was the Count | 


SAS 2489w EES rr 3. RES IR. 4 
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can of Clarinau, a Spaniard born, and of Quality, who . } 
ve, for ſome Diſguſt at Court retir'd hither; that he was 3 
ut, a Perſon of much Gravity, a great Politician, and ve - 


ry Rich; and tho? well in Years was lately marry'd 
to a very beautiful young Lady, and that very much | 
againſt her Conſent; a Lady whom he had taken out | 
of a Monaſtery, where ſhe had been penſioned from a + Wi 
Child, and of- whom he was ſo fond and jealous, he 

never would permit her to ſee or be ſeen by any Man: 


you And if ſhe took the Air in her Coach, or went to 
7 Church, 


os 


: 


\. 
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Church, heoblig'd her to wear a Veil. Having learn d 


thus much of the Boy, I diſmiſs'd him with a Preſent, 


for he had already inſpir'd me with Curiofity, that 
Prologue to Love, and I knew not of what uſe. he 
might be hereafter; a Curiofity that I was reſolv'd to 
ſatisfie, though I broke all the Laws of Hoſpitality, and 


even that firſt Night I felt an Impatience that gave me 


ſome Wonder. In fine, three Days I languiſh'd out 
in a Diſorder that was very nearly ally'd to that of Love. 
J found my ſelf magnificently lodg'd; attended with a 
formal Ceremony; and indeed all things were as well 


as I could imagine, bating a kind Opportunity to get 
' a Sight of this young Beauty: Now half a Lover 


grown, I ſigh'd and grew oppreſs'd with Thought, 
and had recourſe to Groves, to ſhady Walks and Foun- 
rains, of which the delicate Gardens afforded "_ 
the moſt reſembling Nature that ever Art produc'd, 
and of the moſt . ee Receſſes, fancying there, 
in ſome lucky Hour, I might encounter what J already 
ſo much ador'd in Idea, which till I form'd juſt as my 
Fancy wiſh'd; there, for the firſt two Days, I walk'd 
and ſigh'd, and told my new-born Paſſion to every 
gentle Wind that ,play'd' among the Boughs; for yet 
no Lady bright appear'd beneath em, no Viſionary 
Nymph the Groves afforded; but on the third Day, 
all full of Love and Stratagem, in the cool of the E- 


vening, I pals'd into a Thicket near a little Rivulet, 


that purl'd and murmur'd through the Glade, andpals'd 
into the Meads ; this pleas'd and fed my preſent Amor 
rous Humour, and down I laid my ſelf on the ſhady 
Brink, and liſten'd to its melancholy Glidings, when 
from behind me I heard a Sound more raviſhing, a Voice 
that ſung theſe Words: | 


Alas, in vain, you Pow'rs above, 

Tou gave me Youth, you gave me Charms, 

4 And ev'ry tender Senſe of Love; 
| To deſtine me to old Phileno's Arms. 
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Ab how can Youth's gay Spring a 
The chilling Kiſſes of the Winter's Snow. 


All Night I languiſh by his Side, 
And fancy Joys I never taſte; 

As Men in Dreams a Feaſt provide, | 
And waking find, with Grief, they faſt. 

Either, ye Gods, my youthful Fires allay, 

Or make the old Phileno young and gay. 


Like a fair Flower in Shades Obſcurity, 

Tho” every Sweet adorns my Head, 
Ungather'd, unadmir'd Ilie, 

And wither on my ſilent gloomy Bed, 
Fhile no kind Aids to my Relief appear, 
And no kind Boſom makes me triumph there. 


By this you may eafily gueſs, as I ſoon did, that 
the Song was ſung by Madam the Counteſs of Clarinau, 
as indeed it was; at the very Beginning of her Song 
my joyful Soul divin'd it ſo! I roſe and advanc'd by 
ſuch flow degrees as neither alarm'd the fair Singer, 
nor hinder'd me the Pleaſure of hearing any Part of 
the Song, till I approach'd ſo near as (behind the Shel- 
ter of ſome Jeſſamin that divided us) I, unſeen, com- 
pleated thoſe Wounds at my Eyes, which I had re- 
ceiv'd before at my Ears. Ves, Octavio, I ſaw the 
lovely Clarinau leaning on a Pillow made of ſome of 
thoſe Jeſſamins which tavour'd me, and ſerv'd her for 
a Canopy. But, oh my Friend! how ſhall I preſent 
her to thee in that Angel Form ſhe then appear'd to 
me? All young! all raviſhing as new-born Light to 


| Toft benighted Travellers; her Face, the faireſt in the 


World, was adorn'd with Curles of ſhining Jet, ty'd 
up——1 know not how, all careleſsly with Scarlet Rib- 
bon mixt with Pearls; her Robe was gay and rich, 
ſuch as young Royal Brides put on when they undreſs 
for Joys; her Eyes were black, the ſofteſt Heav'n cer 
made; her Mouth was ſweet, and form'd for « ma 
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light; fo red her Lips, ſo round, ſo grac'd with Dim- 
ples, that without one other Charm, that was enough 
ro kindle warm Deſires about a frozen Heart; a fpright- 
ly Air of Wit compleared all, encreas'd my Flame, and 
made me mad with Loye: Endleſs it were to tell thee 
all her Beauties: Nature all o'er was laviſh and profuſe; 
let it ſuffice, her Face, her Shape, her Mein, had more 
of Angel in em than Humanity! I ſaw her thus all 
charming! thus ſhe lay! a ſmiling Melancholy dreſs'd 
her Eyes, which ſhe had fix'd upon the Rivulet, near 
which I found her lying; juſt ſuch I fancy'd fam'd 
Lucretia was, when Tarquin firſt beheld her; nor was 
that Royal Raviſher more inflam'd than I! or readier 
for the Encounter. Alone ſhe was, which heighten'd 
my Deſires! Oh Gods! alone lay the young lovely WM dhe 
Charmer, with wiſhing Eyes, and all prepar'd for ho 
Love! the Shade was gloomy, and the tell-tale Leaves n 

- combin'd ſo cloſe, they muſt have given us Warnin tal 
3 wy had approach'd from either fide ! all favour' ad 
my Deſign, and I advanc'd; but with ſuch Cautionas ue 
not to inſpire her with a Fear, inſtead of that of Love! be 


a flow, uneaſie Pace, with folded Arms, Love in m th 

Eyes, and burning in my Heart —— Ar my Approac no 
ſhe ſcarce contain d her Cries, and roſe ſurpriz'd and If 

bluſhing, diſcovering to me ſuch a proportion'd Height alc 

ſo lovely and majeſtick— that I flood gazing N 

on her, all loſt in Wonder, and gave her time to dart ha 

her Eyes at me, andevery Look pierc'd deeper to my an 

Soul, and I had no Senſe but Love, ſilent admiring (f 

Love! immoveable I ſtood, and had no other Motion 7 


but that of a Heart all panting, which lent a feeble le 
Trembling to my Tongue, and even when I would bi 
have ſpoke to her, it ſent a Sigh up to prevent my Bold- 4 
neſs; and, O Octavio, tho' I have been bred in all the W 
ſawey Daring of a forward Lover, yet now I wanted h 
a convenient Impudence; aw'd with a haughty Sweet» 
neſs in her Look, like a Favebrave after a - vigorous 
Onſet, finding che Danger fly ſo thick around him, 


ſheers 
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ſheers off and dares not face the preſſing Foe, ſtruck 


with too fierce a Light'ning from her Eyes, whence 


the Gods ſent a thouſand winged Darts, I veil'd my 


own, and durft not play with Fire: While thus the 
botly did purſue her Conqueſt, and I ſtood fix'd on 
the defenſive part, I heard a ruſſling amongſt the 


thick grown Leaves, and thro” their myſtick Wind- 
ings ſoon perceiv'd the good old Count of Clarinau 
approaching, muttering and mumbling to old Dormina, 
the Dragon appointed to guard this lovely Treaſure, 
and which ſhe having left alone in the Thicker, and 
had retir'd but at an awful Diſtance, had moſt extream- 
ly diſoblig'd her Lord. I only had time enough in 
this little Moment to look with Eyes that ask'd a 
thouſand Pities, and told her in their ſilent Language 


how loath they were to leave the charming Ob; et, 


and with a Sigh I vaniſh'd from the wonderin 

fair One, nimble as Light'ning, filent as a Shade, to 
my firſt Poſt behind the Jeſſamins; that was the ut- 
moſt that I could perſuade my Heart to do. You may 


believe, my dear Octavio, I did not bleſs the Minute 


that brought old Clarinau to that dear Receſs, nor him, 


nor my own Fate; and to compleat my Torment, 


Ifaw him (after having gravely reproach'd her for being 
alone without her Woman) yes, I ſaw him fall on her 
Neck, her lovely ſnowy Neck, and loll and kiſs, and 
bang his tawny wither'd Arms on her. fair Shoulders, 
and preſs his nauſeous Load upon Caliſta's Body, 
(for ſo I heard him name her) while ſhe was ga- 
ung ſtill upon the empty Place, whence ſhe had 
ſeen me vaniſh 3 which he perceiving, cry'd My 
little Fool, what is't thou gazeſt on, turn to thy none old 
Man, and buſs him ſoundly —— When putting him by 
with a Diſdain that half made amends for the Injury 
he had done me by coming, Ab, my Lord, cry'd ſhe, 


even now, juſt there I ſaw a lovely Viſion, I ne er be- 


beld ſo excellent a thing: How, cry'd he, a Yifion, a 
Wing hat Viſion? what Thing? where ? how ;o 
hes an- 
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4 and when Thy there, ſaid ſhe, with-my Eyes, and WY He 
'  uft now is vaniſh'd behind you Jeſamins. With that Ml loo 


I drew my Sword for 1 deſpair'd to get off un- Da 
known, and being well enough acquainted with the Wl iy 
Jealous Nature of the Spaniards, which is no more than ¶ and 
ſee and ſtab, I prepar'd to ſtand on my Defence til brit 
I could reconcile him, if poſſible, to Reaſon; yet b, 
even in that Moment I was more afraid of the Injury Ga. 
he might do the innocent Fair One, than of what he ¶ cho 
could do to me: But he not ſo much as dreaming the Il ſhe 
meant a Man by her lovely Viſion, fell a kiſſing her t 
anew, and beck'ning Dormina off to Pimp at diſtance, {Ml love 
told her, The Grove was ſo ſweet, the River's Mur. hat! 
murs ſo delicate, and ſhe was ſo curiouſly dreſs'd, that WM gine 
all together had inſpir'd him with a Love- Tit; and then WM bee 
aſſaulting her anew with a Sneer, which you have ſeen WW tem 

a Satyr make in Pictures, he fell to act the little Tricks Ae. 

©! Youth, that look'd fo goatiſh in him inftead & ne 

of kindling *twould have damp'd a Flame; which the WW; * 
reſiſted with a Scorn ſo charming gave me new Hope WW np: 
and Fire, when to oblige me more, with Pride, Di-. 4 
dain, and Loathing in her Eyes, ſhe fled like Daphne 8e 
from the Raviſher ; he being bent on Love 'purſu'd Vu 
her with a feeble Pace, like an old Wood-God cha- 
fing ſome coy Nymph, who wing'd with Fear out- 
ſtrips the flying Wind, and tho' a God he cannot Soul 


= overtake her; and left me fainting with new Love, and. 
8 new Hope, new Jealouſie, Impatience, Sighs, and 36h 
Wiſhes, in the abandon'd Grove, Nor could I go oy 

e. 


without another View of that dear Place in which! 
ſaw her lye. I went and laid me down juſt on the 8 
Print which her fair Body made, and preſs'd, and kiſ'd th 
it o'er a thouſand times with eager Tranſports, 
even fancy'd fair Caliſtia there; there *twas I found the 
Paper with the Song which I have ſent you there | 
Tan o'er a thouſand Stratagems to gain another View; 
no little Stateſmen had more Plots and Arts than 1 to 
gain this Object I ador'd, the ſoft Idea of my * 
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Heart; now raging wild, abandon'd all to Love and 
loſe Defire j hut hitherto my Induſtry is vain; eack 
Day I haunt the thickeſt Groves and Springs, the flow- 
fy Walks, cloſe Arbors; all the Day my buſie Eyes 
and Heart are ſearching her, but no Intelligence they 
bring me in: In fine, Octavio, all that I can ſince learn 
is, that the bright Califfa had ſeen a Viſion in the 
Garden, and ever ſince was fo poſſeſs'd with Melan- 
choly, that ſne had not ſince quitted her Chamber; 
ſhe is daily preſſing the Count to permit her to go in- 
to the Garden, to ſee if ſhe can again encounter the 
lovely Phantom, but whether from any Deſcription ſhe 
hath made of it, (or from any other Cauſe) he ima- 
gines how it was, I know not; but he endeavours all 
he can to hinder her, and tells her *ris not lawful to 
tempt Heav'n by invoking an Apparition; ſo that till 
a ſecond View'caſes the Torments of my Mind; there 
s nothing in Nature to be conceiv'd ſo raving mad as 
I; as if my Deſpair of finding her again increas'd my 
impatient Flame, inſtead of lefſening it. | 
After this Declaration; judge, Odavio, who has 
given the greateſt Proofs of his Friendſhip, you or I; 
you being my Rival, truſt me with the Secret of loving 
my Miſtreſs, which can no way redound to your Dit- 
advantage; bur I, by telling you the Secrets of my 
Soul, put it into your Power to ruin me with Sylh⁰ν 
and to eſtabliſſi your ſelf in her Heart; 4 Thought I yet 
im not willing to bear, for I have an Ambition in my 
Love, that would not, while 1 am toiling for Empire 
here, loſe my Dominion in another Place: But ſince 1 
em no more rule a Woman's Heart, than a Lover's Fate; 
both you and iSy/via may deceive my Opinion in that; 
but ſhall never have Power to make me believe you leſs 
by Friend, than I am youut 2 
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Octavio no ſooner atriv'd to that part of the Letter L I 
which nam'd the Count-of Clarinau, but he ſtoppch MI 
and was ſcarce able to proceed, for the charming Ce. et 
liſta was his Siſter, the only one he had, Who having me 

been bred in a Nunnery, was taken thence. to be m-. // 
ry'd to this old rich Count, who had a great Fortune; W 
Before he proceeded, his Soul divin'd this was the {Wl K 
new Amour that had engag'd the Heart of his Friend; Ml 7” 
he was afraid to be farther convinc'd, and yet a “ 
rioſity to know how far he had proceeded, made hin WM * 
read it out with all the Diſorder of a Man jealous: of 
his Honour, and nicely careful of his Fame; he con- 
ſider'd her young, about a marry'd to an old, 
ill-fayour'd, jealous Husband, no Parents but himſelf to 
right her Wrongs, or revenge her Levity; he: Knew 

tho' ſhe wanted no Wit, ſhe did Arr, for being bred 
without the Converſation of Men, ſhe had not leatnt 
the little Cunnings of her Sex; he gueſs'd by his-own 

Soul that hers was ſoft and apt Er Impreſſion, be 

judg'd from her Confeſſion to her Husband of the Vi 

ſion, that ſhe had a ſimple Innocence, that might be. 

tray a young Beauty under ſuch Circumſtances; to il 

this he confider'd the Charms of Philander unrefiltt 

ble, his unweary'd Induſtry in Love, and conclude 
his Siſter loſt, At firſt he upbraids Philander, and 
| calls him ungrateful, but ſoon thought it unreaſonable 
to accuſe himſelf of an Injuſtice, and excugd the 

Frailty of Philander, ſince he knew not that the when 

he ador'd was Sifter to his Friend; however it fail nol 

to poſſels him with Inquietude that exercisd 
his Wit, to conſider how he might prevent-an inſer 
rable Injury to his Honour, and an Intrigue that poſi 

bly might coſt his Siſter her Life, as well as Fame. I 

the midſt of all theſe Tormemts he forgot not the mos 

important Buſineſs of his Love: For to a Lov 

who has his Soul perfectly fix'd on the fair Object 0 

its Adoration, whatever other Thoughts farigue ane 0] 
cloud his Mind, that, like a ſoft Gleam of new 1 a 


* 
* 


— op 


Light, darts in; and ſpreads a Glory all around, and 


like the God of Day, chears every drooping Vital; 


yet even theſe dearer Thoughts wanted not their Tor- 
ments. At firſt he ſtrovè to atone for the Fears of Ca- 
lifa, with thoſe of imagining Philander falſe to Sylvia * 


J 
e 
4 
8 
Well, cry'd he——1f thou bei ſt loft, Caliſta, at leaſt thy 
he 
dy 
ts 
um 
of 


Ruin has laid a Foundation for my Happineſs, and ever 
Triumph Philander makes of thy Virtue, it the more ſe» 
cures my Empire over Sylvia; and ſince the Brother can» 
not be happy, but by the Siſter's being undone, yield thou, 
i O faithleſs fair one, yield to Philander, and make me 
on. %%% in Sylvia! And thon (continu'd he) oh perjur d 
old, Lover and inconſtant Friend, glut thy inſatiate Flame 
5 rifle, Caliſta of every Virtue Heav'n and Nature 
ow BY 24% ber, ſo I may but revenge it on thy Sylvia! Pleas'd 
md WY vith this joyful. Hope be traverſes his Chamber, 
. plowing and bluſhing with new kindling Fire, his 
own Heart chat was all gay, diffus'd a -Gladneſs, that ex- 
he ac it ſelf in every Feature of his lovely Face; his 


Vi Eyes, that were by N » ſhone now 
be- with an unuſual Air of Brisknels, Smi Sel his 
; Mouth, and Dimples drels'd his Face, inſenſibly his 
60M buſic Fingers tric and dreſs, and ſet his Hair, and 


without deſigning it, his Feet are bearing him to Sy/- 
dia, till he ſtept ſhort and wonder'd whither he was 
going, for yet it was not time 5 make his Viſit ——— 
Whither, fond Heart, (ſaid he) O whither wouldft thou 
burry this Slave to thy [7 Fires And now returning 
back he paus'd and fell to Thought He re- 
member'd how impatiently Si] waited the Return 
of the Anſwer he writ to him, wherein he own'd 
his Paſſion , for that Beauty. He knew ſhe permitted 
him to write it, more to raiſe. the little brisk-Fires of 
Jeꝛlouſie in Philander and to ſet an Edge on his blunt- 
ed Love, than from any Favours ſhe defign'd Octavio: 
And that on this Anſwer d ed all her Happineſs, 
or the Confirmation of her Doubts, and that ſhe would 
waalure Philonger's Love by the Efofts the found 
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there of it: 80 that never Lover had To bard a Game 
to play, as our new one. He knew he had it now in 


his Power to ruin his Rival, and to make almoſt his 
own Terms with his fair Conquereſs, but he 'conki- 
der'd the Secret was not render'd him for ſo baſe an 


End, nor cou'd his Love advance it {elf by ways þ 


falle, dull and criminal Between each Thou ght 


he paus'd, and now reſolves ſhe muſt know he to a 


Aniſwer to his Letter; for ſhould ſhe know he had, 


and that he ſhould. refuſe, her the Sight of it, he 


belicv'd with Reaſon ſhe ought to baniſh him for ever 
her Preſence, as the moſt diſobedient of her Slaves. 


He walks and pauſes on- but no kind Thought 
preſents it ſelf ro fave him; either way he finds him- 


ſelf undone, and from the moſt gay, and moſt trium- 
* ing Lover on the Earth, he now, with one ſerious 

hought of right reaſoning, finds he is the moſt mi. 
ſer 55 of all the Creation! He reads the Superſcription 
of that Philander writ to Sylvia, which Was inclos'd in 


his, and finds it was directed only — For Sylvu, 
which would plainly demonſtrate it came not (6 into 
Holland, but that ſome other Cover ſecur'd it; fo that 
never any but Octavio, the moſt” nice in Honour, 


had ever ſo great a Conteſt with Love and Friendſhip: 


For his noble Temper was not one of thoſe that could 


facrifice his Friend to his little Luſts, or his more ſolid 


Paſſion, but truly brave, reſolves now rather to dic 


than to confeſs Ph;lander's Secret; to evade which he 
ſent her Letter by his Page, with one from himſelf, and 


- Commanded him to tell her, that he was going to fe. 


ceive ſome Commands from the Prince of Orange, and 


that he would wait on her himſelf in the Evening, 


The Page obeys, and Octavio ſent him with a Sigh, 
and Eyes that languiſhingly told him he did it with 


Regret. 


Phe page haſting to Sylvia, finds hier 4 in Al the Dil- 
quiet of an expecting Lover; and ſnatching the Papen 
trom his Hand, the firſt ihe ſaw was that from * 

er 


| 
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der; at Which ſhe trembled with Fear and Joy, for 
Hope, Love and Deſpair, ar; once ſeiz/d, ber, and hard- 
ly able to make a Sign wirh her Hand, for rhe Boy to 
withdraws. (he funk down jnto her Chair, all ale,. 1 

almoſt faintings pg e her Pee e opp d 
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U, Syloial- Why all theſe Doubts and F. He Why 
at this Diſtatice do you accuſe your Lover, when 
fe's uncapadle/to fall betorel you, ind undeceive your 
little Jealouſies. Oh, Sylvia, 'I'fearthis firſt Reproach- 
ing me, is ratker:the Effects of your own Guilt, than 
any that Love can make you think of mine. Ves, yes, 
my Sylvia, tis the Waves that. voll and glide away, and 
(vt the ſteady Shore. | Tis you begin to unfaſten from 
the Vows that hold you, and float along the flattering) 
Tide of Väni rh. L . vou, whoft Pride and Beauty 
ſeorning to bei confin'd, give way to the admiring 
Croud; that ſigh for you? Ves, yes, you, like the 
reſt of your fair glorious Sex, love the Admirer though 
zou hate the Coxcomb. Tis vain! tis great! and 
ſhews your Beauty's Power Ist poſſible, | that for 
the Safety of my Life 1 cannot retire, but you mult 
think I'm fled from Love and Sylvia! Or is it poſſible 
that pitying Tenderneſs that made me uncapable of ta- 
king Leave of her ſhould be interpreted as falſe- - 
and baſe and that an Abſence of thirty — ſo 
ſorc d, and ſo compelbd, muſt render me inconſlant 
bt ——ungrarefiil —— as it that after Hlvis Rau n 
Cer made a Beauty that could chtarm me? G4 vat 
-'You charge my Letter with a thouſand Faults, tis 
bort, tis cold, and wants thoſe uſual Softnoſſes that 
gave them all their! Welcome, and their Graces. I 
feat my Sylvia loves the Flatterer, and not the Man, 
the Lover only; not Philandet : And \ſhe conſiders, him! 
got for een hut the 800 glorious . he 1 
3 1 
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of her! Ah! too Self intereſted! Is that your Jultice? 
You ne'er allow for my unhappy Circumſtanees; you 


never think how Care oppreſſes me, nor what my Lot 


contributes to that Care. How Bufineſs, Danger, and 
a thouſand Ills, take up my harraſs'd Mind: By evety 
Power I love thee ſtill, my Sylvia, but Time has mads 
us more familiar now, and we begin to leave of Cere- 


mony, and come to cloſer. Joys, to join our Intereſt 


now, as People fix'd, reſolv'd to live and die together; 
to weave our Thoughts, and be united ſtronger. - At 
firſt we ſhew the gayeſt Side of Love, d Sand” 

nice in every Word and Look, ſet out, for Conqueſt 
all; ſpread every Art, uſe every Stratagem Fut 
when the Toil is paſt, and the dear Victory gain d, 
we then propoſe à little idle Reſt, a little eaſie Slum 


ber: We then embrace, lay by the gaudy Shew, the 


Plumes and gilded Equipage of Love, the Trappings 
of the Conqueror, and bring the naked Lover to your 
Arms; we ſhew him then uncas'd with all his al 
Diſadvantages z perhaps the flowing Hair, (thoſe Ebo- 
ny Curles you have ſo often comb'd, and dreſs d, and 
kiſs'd) are then put up, and ſnew a fiercer Air, more 
like an Antique Roman than Philander : And ſhall I theny 
becauſe I want a Grace, be thought to love you leſs? 
Becauſe the embroider'd Coat, the Point and Garniture's 
laid by, muſt I put off my Paſſion with my Dreſs? No, 
Slvia, Love allows a thouſand little Freedoms, allow 


me to unboſom all my Secrets; tell thee my Wants 


my Fears, Complaints and Dangers, and think it 

Relief if thou but ſigh and pity me: And oft thy.char- 
ming Wit has aided me, but now I find thee adding to 
my Pain. O where ſhall J unload my weight of Cams, 
when Sylvia, who was wont to ſigh and weep, and Uf. 
fer me to eaſe the heavy Burden, now grows diſpleas d 
and pecviſh with my Moans, and calls them the Ef- 


fects of dying Love] Inſtead of thoſe dear Smiles, that 


fond bewitching Prattle, that us d to calm my rougbeſt 
Storm of Griet, ſhe now reproaches me with Von 
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Want of Concern, and Lover's Rhetorick: And when I 
ſeem to beg Relief, and ſnew my Soul's Reſentment, 
us then I'm falſe; tis my Aver ſion, or the Effects of 
ſome new kindling Flame: Is this fair dealing, Sylvia ?- 
Can not ſpare a little Sigh from Love, but you muſt 
think I rob you of your Duc? If I omit a tender Name, 
by which Ius d to call you, muſt I be thought to loſe 
that Paſſion that taugbt me ſuch Endearments? And 
mult I nel er reflect upon the Ruin both of my Fame 
and Fortune, but I muſt run the risk of loſing Sylvia 
too? Oh Cruelty of Love! Oh too too fond and jealous 
Maid, hat Crimes thy innocent Paſſion can create, 
vhen it extends heyond the Bounds af Reaſon! Ah too 
too nicely: tender Ha, that will not give me leave 
to caſt a Thought back on my former Glory; yet even 
that Loſs I could ſupport with Tameneſs and Content, 
if I belicv'd my Suffering reach d only to my Heart; 
but Sylvia, if ſhe love, muſt feel my Torments too 
muſt ſhare my Loſs, and want a thouſand Ornaments, 
my ſinking Fortune cannot purchaſe her: Believe me, 
charming Creature, if I ſhould love you leſs, I have 
a Senſe ſo juſt of what you ve ſuffer d for Philander, I'd, 
be content to be a Gally - Slave, to give tby Beauty, 
Birth and Love their due; but as I am thy faith iul 
Lover ſtill, depend upon that Fortune Heav'n has leſt 
me; which if thou canſt (as thou haſt often ſworn) 
then thou would ſt ſubmit to be chearful ſtill, be gay 
and confident, and do not judge my Heart by little 
Words; my Heart too great and fond for ſuch poor 
Demonſtrations. bad an | ig N 
You ask me, Sylvia, where I am, and what I do; 


and all ] can ſay is, that at preſent I am fate from any 


Fears of being deliver'd up to France, and what I do 
s ſighing, dying, grieving ; 1 want my Sylvia; but my 
Circumſtances yet have nothing to incourage that Hope; 
When I reſolve where to ſettle, you ſhall ice what haſte 
I will make to have you brought to me: I am impa- 
tient to hear from you, and to know how that dear 

: O 4 Pledge 
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Pledge of our ſoft Hours advances. I mean what I be- 


lieve I left thee poſſeſs d of, à young Plilander Ohe- 
riſn it, H lvuia, fr that's à certain Obligation to keep 
a dying Fite alive; be ſure you do it no Hurt by your 
unneceſſary Grief; tho there needs no other Tie but 
that of Love to make me moreentirely ß 

ri 30n Dun PHILAN DER. 
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I Sytvia's Fears were great before ſhe open'd the Let 
ter, what were her Pains when all thoſe Fears were con- 
firm'd from that never - failing Mark of a declining Love, 
the Coldneſs and Alteration of the Style of Letters, thit 
firſt Symptom of a dying Flame! Ob, where, ſaid the, 
where, ob perjur'd Charmer, is/all that Ardency that usd 
to warm the Reader? Where is all that natural Innicenu 
af Love that could not, even 1d diſcouer and expreſs 4 
Crace in Eloquence, force one ſaft Mord, or one asia 
Ob, continu'd ſhe, he ig loſt and gone from Sylvia and 
bis Vows ; ſoms other has him all, claſps that dear Boch, 
hangs upun that Face, gazes upon his Eyes, and liſtens ta 
bis Voice, when be is looking, ſighing, ſwearing. dying, 
tying and damning. of bimfolf for ſome new Beauty 
He is, JI not endure it; aid me, Antonet:!; Oh: where's 
the perjur'd Traitor Autonet, who was waiting on her, 
ſeeing her riſe on the ſudden in ſo great a Fury would 
have ſtaid her haſty Turns and Ravings, beſeeching 
her to tell her what was the Occaſion, and by a Diſco» 

very to caſe her Heart; but ſhe with all the Fury ima 
ginable flung from her Arms, and ran to the Table, 
and ſnatching up a Penknife, had certainly ſent ĩt to her 
Heart, had not Antonet ſtepp'd to her and caught her 
Hand, which ſhe reſiſted not, but bluſhing teſign d, 
with telling her ſhe was aſham'd of her o¼/n Cowar- 
dice; For, ſaid ſhe, if it had defign'd to have been Brave, 
7 had ſent you off, and by à noble Reſolution: have freed 
this Slave within (itriking her Breaſt) ſram a; Dram 
which it ſhould diſdain to ſuffer under ; With that {be 
mg's chour-rhohomber wirh-hroken Wang 68480 
<1 the Wer oy 9 5 penny: 
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perfect Threatnings, unconſider d impre eations and 
unheeded Vowsand/Oaths:; at which Autonet reuoubled⸗ 
ker Petition to know! the Caute;/andrthe6/reply'd d 
Philander! the dear, the ſoft, the fond und cbarmii 
Philander is now no more the ſame. O, Antonet, ſaid 


he, 4 dete b L Reef hole of 
0 


heretofore, when Love was gay and young, when new 


Hefte dreſs d bis Joſh, Hes in Tea, and taugger His 
wes. 


Tongue the, Harmony.of Apgels z whetl; eve j/ bender. þ 
had morg of Paſſon, than c lum 5 0 4 ar FLA a, #01 2 VL 
˙'Ib„ ele, [ag were the wre be 
Thing that ever Nature made i iu wouldſt caſe 
Py” a wid os r 1 : 
ff, ah, med, Aecein'd een, e, if 1908 
rt yo, andone r. Then while the wept ſhe gave 
dwoney liberty to u e was to pexlpade hefe her 


„ 


Fears WEre Ang Ihe urg d. EV 
had been Wiitneſs toy, and could por think it poſſible he. 
could be alle. Te. all which the. ell weeping Hs 
ent a willing Ear 3 for Lovers are much englin d o 
believe eyery thing they — - Antonet, having a little 
calm d her, continu'd, telling her, that to be better con- 


vinc'd of his Love; or his Perfidyy the ought to have 
Patience till Oct auio ſhould come to viſit hers For you. 


bave forgotten, Mafam, ſaid ſhe, that the generous Ri- 
val has ſent him IM ord he is your Lover For Antonet. 
was waiting at the reading of that Letter, nor was 
there any thing the.gpen-hearted Hivia conceal'd from 
that Servant; and Women who, have made a Breach in 
their Honour, are ſeldom ſo careful of their reſt of 
Fame, as thote who have a Stock entire; and Hlvia be- 
licy'd atter ſhe had entruſted the Secret of one Amour 
to her Diſcretion, ſhe. might conceal -nones.. See, Ma 

dam, ſays Antonet, bere. is a Letter yet unxead : Sy foley 
Who had been à great while impatient for the Return 
of Octavio's Anſwer trom Philander, Expecting from 
thence the Confirmation of all her Doubts, hattily 
march'd the Letter out of Antonets Hand, and read it, 


hoping 
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d. every Argent of Love ha ; 
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hoping to have found ſomething there to have eas d her 
Soul one way or other; a Soul the moſt raging and 
haughty by Nature that ever poſſeſs d a Body: The 
Wonds were theſe. e. nc 


* 1 1 


odcr e Srl 
T leaſt you'll pity me, oh charming Sylvia, When 
you ſhall call to mind the cruel Services I am ob- 
ig J to render you, to be the Meſſenger of Love from 
him whom Beauty and that God plead ſo ftrongly for 
already in your Heart. 1 OY I a A Q 1 = ar PREY \ 
"If, after this, you can'propoſe'a Torture that yet 
may ſpeak my Paſſion and Obedience in any i 
Meafure, command and try my Fortitude; for I to 
well divine, O ngorous Beauty, the Buſineſs of "your 
Love-fick Slave' will be only to give you Proofs: ow 
much he does adoje you, and” never to taſte a Je 
even in a diftrt. Hope; like Lamps in Urns my lafting 
Fire muſt burn, without one kind Material to ſupply 
it. Ah Sylvia, if ever it be thy. wretched Fate to ſet 
the Lord of all your Vows 85 to another's Arms 
ben you fhall ſee in thoſe ſoft Eyes that you 
adore, a Languiſhment and Joy if you but name ano- 
het Beauty to him; —— when you behold his Bluſhes 
acc and riſe at the Approaches of another Miſtreſs, — 
hear broken Sighs and unaſſur'd Replies, whene'er he 
aniwers ſome new Conquereſs; Tremblings, and Pan- 
tings ſeizing every Part at the warm Touch as of a ſe- 
cond Charmer: Ah, Slvia, do but do me Juſtice 
then, and ſighing fay—— — Tt pity poor Octavio. 
Take here a Letter from the bleſt Philander, which 
IT had brought my ſelf, but cannot bear the Torment 
of that Joy that I ſhall ſee advancing in your Eyes when 
you ſhall read it oer no'—— ris too much that 1 
Imagine all! Vet bleſs that patient Fondneſs of my 
Paſſion that makes me ſtill your Slave, and your Adorch 
8 N Wer 
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At finiſhing" this, the "jealous Fair One "redoubtet | 
her Tears with ſuch violence, that *twas in vain Her 
Woman ſtrove to abate the flowing Tide by all the 
reaſonable Arguments ſhe eou'd bring to her Aid; and 
ſylvia, to enèrenſe it, read again the latter Part of the 
ominous Letter 3\. which ſhe wet with the Tears that 
fream'd from ber bright E Ne yes,"(ery*d: the 
lying of the Letter down) 1 I Octavio, this ir no 
Prophefie of. yours, bit known N Alas, you how 
too well the fatal Time's ura 5720 8 I foall-fondl 
theſe * in Philander eply*d" Amo- 
ut, how curious are" you to Rad 6 wr 1 for gon 
n Heart. and at much a Lover as on are, how little | 
40 you underſtand" the Arts and Politicks of Love? Hus, 
Madam, continu'd bel on your 4 have arm wy 
Lord Octavio with thuf, e Weapo ns that wound you's 
lat time he writ to my Lord Phitknder, he found = Moe 
ed with @' thouſand Fears and Jealouſies 5 2 be ſe be 
wok Advantage to attack his Rival: For what Mam is 
there ſo dull that 0 not a/ſault his Enemy in that Part 
where the \moſt«confederable Miſobief may ** done him? 
'Tis vow Octavio g Ae and his Buſineſs, to render 
Philander faiſe, 10 give you all the Umbrage that 15 2 
ble of ſo pony obs: 08h, and 10 ſay any thing that may ren. | 
der him hateful to-you, or at leaf to make bim love you leſs." | 
Away, reply'd Sytoia (with an uneaſie Smile) how foolifÞ 
are th „ Kaen for werb it poſſible I con'd love Philan- 
ler 4% js ito bi imagin'd that ſhou'd mate way for 
Octavio i Heart, or amy, after that dear Derriver? 
No doubt of it, reply ly'd Autonet, but that very Effet it 
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. would bave vn your Heart; for Love in the Soul of a witty 
ich BY Perſon is like u Gain of Sit; tommwind it from the Bottom 

ent e muſt wind 73. on another, or it runs into Confuſion 3d 
ie By becomes of no uſd, and then of courſe, as one-lefſens 25 other 
t 1 By oxcreaſes, and what Philander toſes in Love, Octavio, or 
1 eme one indufirions Lover, will moſs certainly gain. 05 
en "ply'd Si, you are a great Philoſopher in Love. 1 


hou'd Madam, ery'd Antonet, bad 1 but had a good A. 
mory, 
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mory, for I had a young Ghurchman once in: Loue with my, 
who has read many a Philoſophical Lecture to me ihn 
Love; among the reſt he us'd to ſay the Soul was all con. 
, for ſoft Materials, hom it came to paſs. that Wer wor 
uo oftner in Love, or avhy ſo many wers /o long before they 
lov'd, and others who never lov'd at all? No gu ſtion hut 
be anſwer d 2 wiſely, ſaid Sylvia careleſly and ſighing, 
with her Thoughts but half attentive. Marry, and fa 
be did, cry'd Antonet, at leaſt I thought. ſo then, becauſe 
1 Jeved. a little. He ſaid. Love of it ſelf aas unaſtivt, 
but twas inform d by Object; and then tag that Objett 
muſt depend on Fancy; (for Souls the' all Love, are 1 
Js love all.) Now Fancy, be ſaid, was. ſometimes nict, 
hamerous, and fantaſtict, which js the Reaſon-we ſa fin 
love thoſe. of no Merit, and deſpiſe thoſe that are moſt end 
cellent; and ſometimes Fancy. guides. us: to like' neither; 


be ud to a, Women were, like Miſers, though' they tad 


always Love in ftore,.. they ſeldom car d to part with it, 
but un very. good Intereſt and Security, Cent. per Cent. 
maſt commonly, Heart for Heart at læaſt; and fur öecu. 
rity, he ſaid, we were moſt times tos undonſcionabie, ut 
ask'd Vous at leaſt, at worſt Matrimony - Half an 
gry, Silvia cry d- Aud what's all this to my Joving. 
again? Oh Madam, reply d Antonet, He ſaid a Mom 
was like a Gameſter, if on the winning Hand, Hope, tt. 
tereſt, and Vanity made him play on, beſides the, Pleaſure 
of the Play it ſelf; if on tbe lofing, then be continu d throws 
ing at all to ſave a Stake at laſt, if nat to recouer allʒ ſ 
either way they find occaſion to continue the Game. Bui ab, 
ſaid Sylvia ſighing, what ſhall that Gameſter ſet, bo 
has. already play'd for ail. fbe had, ant-loſtit at a uy 
Oh, Madam, reply d Antanet, ibe Young. und Fair jime 
Credit every where, there's ſtill a Proſpect a Returnand 


that Gameſter that plays, thus upon the: Tick is ſure 10 lot 
but little, and if they win tis all clear Gains," I find, ſad 


Sylvia, you are a good Manager in Love; Jon are for ils 


frugal Part of it. Faith, Madam, ſaid Autnnet, I an 


indeed 
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indeed of that Opinion, that Love and Intereſt always do 
beſt together, as twa moſt excellent Iugredients in that rare 
rt of preſerving of Beauty. Love makes us put on all our 
Charms, and Intereſt gives us all the advantage of Dreſs , 
without which Beauty is loſt, and of little uſe. Love wou d 
have us, appear .ahvays new, always gay, and magnificent, 
and Mony alone can render us ſo; and we find no Women 
want Lovers ſo much as thoſe who want Petticoats, Jewels, 
aud all the neceſſary Trifles of Gallantry. Of this laſt Opini- 
un I find you your ſelf to be; for even when Octavio comes, 
n whoſe Heart you have no Deſign, I ſee you dreſs to the 
teſt Advantage, and put on many, to like one: Why is 
this, but that even unknown to your ſelf, you have a ſecret 
Juy and Pleaſure in gaining Conqueſt, and of being ador'd 
aud thought the moſt charming of your Sex. That is not 
from the Inconftaucy of my Heart, cry'd Sylvia, but. from 
the little Vanity of our Natures. Oh, Madam, reply'd 
Antonet, there is no Friend to Love like Vanity; it is the 
falſeſt Betrayer of a Woman's Heart of any Paſſion, not 
Live it. ſelf betrays ber ſooner to Love than. Vanity or 
Pride; and Madam, I wou'd 1 might bave the pleaſure 
of my next Wiſh, when 1 find you only liſtening to the Love 
of Octavio, but even approving jt too. Away,.reply'd 
Sylvia, in frowning, your Mirth grows rude and trou- 


* 


bleſume ———— Go: bid the Page wait while: I return an 
Anſwer to what his Lord has ſent me. So ſitting at the 
Table ſhe diſmils'd Antonet, and writ this following 


Letter. 
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] Find, O@avio, this little Gallantry of yours, of ſhew- 
J ing me the Lover, ſtands you in very great ſtead, 
and ſerves you upon all Occaſions forabundance of uſes z 
amongſt the reſt, tis no ſmall Obligation you have to 
u, for furniſhing you with handſom Pretences to keep 
from thoſe who importune you, and from giving em 
that Satisfaction by your Counſel and SI 
Wac 
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which poſſibly the unfortunate may have need of ſome. 
times; and when you are preſs'd and oblig'd to rende 
me the Friendſhip of your Viſits, this neceſſary ready 
Love of yours is the only Evaſion you have for the 
anſwering a thouſand little Queſtions I ask you of Ph. 
ander; whoſe Heart T am afraid — know much bes 
ter than Sylvia does. I cou'd almoſt wiſh, Octabi, Ve 
| thar all you tell me of your Paſſion were true, that m M 

Commands might be of Force ſufficient ro compel yu x 
to reſolve my Heart in ſome Doubts that oppreſs it 


And indeed if you would have me believe the one, you we 
muſt obey me in the other; to which end I conjure bo 
you to haſten to me, for ſomething of an unuſual Cold. an 
nels in Philander's Letter, and ſome ominous Divine Wl 
tions in yours, have put me on a rack of Thought; c 
from which nothing but Confirmation can relieve me; f. 
this you dare not deny, if you value the Repoſe of i © 
E 

She read it over; and was often about to tear it, fin- g 
cying it was too kind: But when ſhe conſider'd "twa WM 1 
from no other Inclination of her Heart than that of | 
getting the Secrets out of his, ſhe pon her elf 1 
the little Levity ſne found it guilty of; all which, con- 0 
ſidering as the Effects of the Violent Paſſion ſhe had for WM 5 
Philander, ſhe found it eafic to do; and ſealing it the MF + 
_ it to Antonet to deliver to the Page, and ſer her i | 
elf down to eaſe her Soul of its heavy weight of Griet MW f 
by her Complaints to the dear Author of her Pain; tor WM . 
when a Lover is inſupportably afflicted, there is no Eale f 
like that of writing to the Perſon loyd; and chat al WI 
that comes uppermòſt in the Soul: For true Love isall WM 


unthinking artleſs Speaking, incorrect Diſorder, and 
without Method, as tis without Bounds or Rules; ſuch 
Were Sylvia's unſtudy'd Thoughts, and ſuch her fol 
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H my Philander, how hard i is to bring my Soul 


he to doubt, when I conſider all thy patt tender 
= Vows, when J reflect how thou haſt lov'd and ſworn. 
2 WH Mctbinks I hear the Mufick of thy Voice ſtill whitper- 
— ing in my Boſom; methinks the charming Softneis of 
5 thy Words remain like leſs' ning Echo's on my Soul, 


whoſe diſtant Voices by degrees decay, till they be 


oh heard no more! Alas, I've read thy Letter oer and oe 
mM and rurn'd the Senſe a thouſand ſeveral ways, and all to 
Ar make it ſpeak and look like Love O I have flatter'd 
hr it with all my Art. Sometimes I faricy'd my ill reading 
"Wl fpoil'd it, and then I tun'd my Voice to ſofter Notes, 


and read it o'er again; bur ſtill the Words appear'd tod 
rough and harſh for any moving Air, which way fo&er 
| chang'd, which way ſoc'er I queſtion'd it of Love, it 
an\wer'd in ſuch Language as others wou'd per- 
haps interpret Love, or ſomething like it; but I who've 
heard the very God himfelf ſpeak from thy wondrous 
Lips, and known him guide thy Pen, when all the Elo- 
vence of moving Angels flow'd from thy charming 
ongue! when I have ſeen thee fainting at my Feet, 
(whilſt all Heav'n open'd in thy glorious Face) and 


e now and chen Ggh cut a trembling Word, in which 
ay. there Was contain d more Love, more Soul, than all xhe 
ner Ans of ſpeaking ever found; What Senſe? oh What 
9 * Neflections muſt I make on this Decay, xhis ſtrange 
Fae WY tbis ſudden Altermion'in thet? But that the Cauſt is 


fled, and the Effect is ceas'd, the God retir d, and l 
the Oracles filenc'd ! Confeſs . oh thou Eternal 


uach dender Joy, renders more dear and lovely . Tell 


fel. me why (if thou ſtill low ſt we, and lov' ft as well) does 


| Love not diftate to thee as before! Doſt thou want 
„ Word? Ob thenbegin 4gxin, repeat che gde 
da tbouſand times; 'fuch Repetition are LoyesRheto- 


* 


Conqueror of my Soul, whom every Hour, and erefy 


rick! 
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rick ! How often have I ask'd thee in an Hour, when 
my fond Soul: was'. dbatirig on thy Eyes, "when with 
my Arms claſping thy yielding Neck, my Lips 1mprins 
ting Kiſſes on-thy Cheeks,” and taking in the cl 


9 
- 


that figh'd from thine? How often bavye- I ask th 
little but important Queſtion of the? Does my Philan 
der /+ve me? then kiſs thee for thy Zes and Sighs, and 
ask again; and ſtill my Soul was raviſnt with new Joy; 
hen thou wouldſt anſwer, Jes, I love thee deariy] and 
if I thought you ſpoke it with a Tone that ſeem'd les 
ſoft and fervent than I wiſh'd, I ask'd ſo often, till l 
made thee anſwer in ſuch a Voice as I wou'd will to nc 
hear it; all this had been impertinent and fooliſh. in any be 
thing but Love, to any but a Lover: But oh WW «f 
give me the Impertinence of Loye! talk little Nonſenſe Wl ar 
to me all the Day, and. be as wanton as a playing Cupid, 01 
and that will-pleaſe and charm. my Love-{ick Heart bet H 
ter than all fine Senſe and Reaſoning. 
Tell me, Philander, what new Accident, what power W d. 
ful Misfortune has befallen thee, greater than what W B 
we have experienc'd yet, to drive the little God ft F 
of thy Heart, and make thee ſo unlike my ſoft πσο.] ir 
lande: ? What Place contains thee, or what Pleaſures C 
eaſe thee, that thou art now contented to live ted 
ous Day without thy Sie? How then the long dung 
Age of forty, more, and yet thou lw'ſt, art patient, 
tame and well; thou talk'ſt not now of Ravings, or uf 
Dying, but look'ſt about thee like a: well pleas d Con- 
-queror after the Toils of Battel-—— Oh, I have known 
a time but let me never think upon it more ] it can 
mot be remembred without Madneſs! W hat, think the 
i allen;from Love to think that J muſt never hear thec 
more pouring thy Soul out in ſoft Sighs of Love? a 
thouſand dear Expreſſions by which. I knew the Stoꝶ 
of thy Heart, and while you tell it, bid me feel it pant 
ing Neven to ſee thy Eyes fix d on my Face 


dll che ſoft Showers of Joy would gently fall and, hung 


wr a, me 4A 2 2 — — 
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ſport ſnatch, me to thy Boſom, and ſigh a thouſand 
times e' er thou couldſt utter. 4% Sylvia, . bow 7 love 
tee Oh the dear Eloquence thoſe few ſhort Words 
contain, when they are ſent with Lovers Accents to a 
Soul all languiſhing! but now——alas, thy Love is 
more familiar grown——oh take the other Part of the 
Proverb too, and ſay it has bred Contempt, for nothing 
leſs than that your Letter ſnews, hut more it does, and 
that's Indifference, leſs to be born than Hate, or any 


* 


At leaſt he juſt and let me know m 
not deceive the Heart that truſted all thy old, if thou 
be'ſt generous . if thou let'ſt me know thy Date 
of Love is out (for Love perhaps as Life has Dates) 
and equally uncertain, and thou no more canſt ſtay the 
one than t' other; yet if thou art ſo. kind for all my 
Honour loſt, my Youth undone, my Beauty tarniſh'd, 
and my laſting Vows to let me fairly know thou art 
departing, my worthleſs Life will be the only Loſs: 
But if thou ſtill continueſt to impoſe upon my cafie 
Faith, and I ſhould any other way learn my approach-. 
ing Fate look to't. Philander She that had the 
Courage to abandon all for Love and faithleſs thee, 
can, when ſhe finds her ſelf betray'd and loſt, nobly 
revenge the Ruin of her Fame, and ſend thee to the 
other World with 8 . . 

3 STLHIA. 
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Doom: Do 


She having writ this, read it over, an d fancy'd ſhe 
had not ſpoke half the Senſe of her Soul fancy d if 
ſhe were again to begin ſhe could expreſs her {elf much 
more to the Purpoſe ſhe deſign d, than ſhe has done. She 
began again, and writ two or three new ones, but they 
were either too kind or too rough; the firſt ſhe fear d 
would ſhew a Weakneſs of Spirit, ſince he had given 
her Occaſion of Jealouſie; the laſt ſhe fear'd would 
diſoblige if all thoſe Jealouſies were falſe; ſhe therefore 
tore. thoſe laſt / ſhe had Ws and before ſhe ſeal'd 755 
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F n ͤ e 
the firſt ſhe read Philanders Letter 5 but fill end 
ed it with Fears that did not leſſen thoſe ſhe had firſt 
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vets do, who are never weaty of ſpeaking or, writing: 

|. to the dear Object of their Vows; and Having already 

4 forgotten what ſhe had juſt ſaid before —— and her 

| Heart being by this time as full as e'er ſhe began, ſhe” h 

'Y took up her complaining Pen, and made it ſay this in m 
| the Covert of the Letter. BOT 

© Oh Philapder! oh thou eternal Charmer of my Seu, MM b. 
how fain 1 would repent we of the cruel Thoughts I 
hive of thee: When 1 Had Riniſh'd this itictos'FT read” MY « 
again thy chilling Letter, and ſtrove with all the force th 
of Love and ſoft Imagination to find à dear Occaſion ea 
of asking Pardon for thoſe Fears which preſs my break-' 0 
ing Heart: But ob, the more 1 read, the more they. Ml x 
ſtrike upon my tendereft Part, ——ſomething, fo very a 
cold, fo careleſs and indifferent you end your Letter oj 
with——T will not think of it by Heay'r'it makes IM 1, 

me rave——and. hate my little Power, that could no. 
longer keep thee ſoft and kind. Oh if thoſe Killing Fears 
(bred by Excels of Love) are vainly taken up, in Pity, 
my Adorable——in Pity to my tortur'd Scuben 
'em, redreſs the Torment of my jealous, Doubts, and 
either way confirm me; be kind to her that dies and 
languiſhes for thee, return me all the Soſtneſs that firſt 
charm'd me, or frankly tell me my approaching Fate. 
Be generous or be kind to the unfortunate and. undone 


She thought ſhe had ended here, but here again the 

N 215 eee. oY F EY 
read Philander's Letter, as if on purpoſe to find new 
Torments out for a Heart too much. preſs'd already; 
a Sour that is always mixt with the Sweets of Love, 4. 
Pain that ever accompanies the Pleaſure. Love elle, 
were not to be number'd among the Paſſions of Men, 


- 


and was at firſt ordain'd in Heav'n for ſome divine Mo- 
tion of the Soul, till Adam, with his Lois of Paradiſe, | 
TS | 5 debauch d 
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debauchid ir with Jealoufies, Fears ny Curioßties, 
and mixt it With all that was afflicting; but you'll fay 
he had reaſon to be jealous, whoſe Weiden for want of 
other Seducers liſtend to the Serpent, aud for the Love 
of Change, would give 3 even to a Devil; this little 
love of Novelty and Knowledge has been intaiPd upon 
her Daughters ever ſince, and I have known moreWo- 
men render d unhappy and miſerable from this Torment 
of Curioſity, which they bring upon themſelves, than 
haye ever been undone by lets villainous Men. One 
of this Humour was our haughty and charming Sylvia, 
whoſe Pride and Beauty poſſeſſing her with a Belief 
that all men were born to die her Slaves, made her un- 
eaſie at eyery Action of the Lover (whether belov'd 
or not) that did but ſeem to flight her Empire: But 
where indeed ſhe lov'd and doted, as now in Philan- 
der, this Humour PRES on the rack at every Thought 
or Fancy that he might break his Chains, and having 
laid the laft Obligation upon him, ſhe expected him 
to be her Slave for ever, and treated him with all the 
haughty Tyranny of her Sex, in all thoſe Moments 
when Softneſs was not predominant in her Soul. She 
was chagrin at every thing, if but diſpleas'd with one 
thing; and while ſhe gave Torments to others, ſhe 
fuld not to feel em the moſt ſenſibly her ſelf; fo 
that ſtil} ſearching for new Occaſion of Quarrel with 
Philander, ſhe drew on her ſelf moſt intolerable Pains, - 
ſuch as doubting Lovers feel after long Hopes and con- 
firm'd Joy; ſhe reads and weeps, and when the came 
to that Part of it that inquir'd of the Health and Be- 
ng of the Pledge of Love ſhe grew ſo tender that 
lhe was almoſt fainting in her Chair, but recovering 
from the ſoft Reflection, and finding ſhe had faid no- 
thing of it already, ſhe took her Pen again and writ. _ 
You ask me, oh charming Philander, how the Pledge 

of our ſoft Hours thrives: Alas, as if it meant to brave 
the worſt of Fate! it does adyance my Sorrows, and 
U your Cruelties have not deſtroy'd” that: Bur 
P'z I ſtill 
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1 ſtill bear about me the Deſtiny of many a,ſighing 
Maid, that this (who will, I am ſure, be like Philan- 
der) will ruin with his Looks. M i ot SH 
Thou ſacred Treaſure of my Soul, forgive me, if I 
have wrong'd thy Love. Adien. "210 
She made an end of writing this, juſt when Antontt 
arriv'd, and told her Octavio was alighted at the Gate, 
and coming to viſit her, which gave her occaſion to 
ſay this of him to Philander. ora 
I think I had not ended here, but that Octavio, the 
braveſt and the beſt of Friends, is come to viſit me, 
The only Satisfaction I have to ſupport. my Life in 
Philander's Abſence. Pay him thoſe Thanks that are 
due to him from me; pay him for all the generous 
Cares he has taken of me; beyond a Friend ! almoſt 
Philander in his blooming Paſſion, when twas all new 
and young, and full of Duty, could not have render'd 
me his Service with a more awful Induſtry: Sure he 
was made for Love and glorious Friendſhip. Cheriſh 
him then, preſerve him next your Soul, for he's a 
Jewel fit for ſuch a Cabinet: His Form, his Parts, and 
every noble Action, ſhew us the Royal Race from 
whence he ſprung, and the victorious Orange confeſſes 
him his own in every Virtue, and in every Grace; 
nor can the Illegitimacy eclipſe. him: Sure he was got 
in the firſt Heat of Love, which form'd him ſo a Hero 
But no more. Philander is as kind a Judge as 
"i | STLY14. 


She had no ſooner finiſh'd this and ſeal'd it, but 
O#avio came into the Chamber, and with ſuch an Au, 
with ſuch a Grace and Mien he approach'd her—— 
with all the Languiſhment of ſoſt trembling Love in 
his Face, which with the Addition of the-Dreſs bc 
was that Day in, (which was extremely rich and ad- 
vantagious, and altogether ſuch as pleaſes the Vanity 
of Women,) I have ſince heard the charming 99/94 
ay, in ſpite. of her Tenderneſs for Philander 2 or 
R "7 Re 
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found a ſoft' Emotion in her Soul, a kind of Pleaſure 
at his Approach, which made her bluſh with ſome: 
kind of Anger at her own Eaſineſs. Nor could ſhe 
have bluſh'd' in a more happy Seaſon; for Octavio ſaw 


it, and it ſerv'd at once to add a Luſtre to her paler 


Beauty, and to betray ſome little kind Sentiment, 


which poſſeſs'd him with a Joy that had the fame + 


Effects on him: Sylvia ſaw it; and the Care ſhe took 
to hide her own, ſery'd but to increaſe her Bluſhes, 
which put her into a Confuſion ſhe had much ado to 
reclaim : She caſt her Eyes to Earth, and leaning her 
Cheek on her Hand, ſhe continu'd on her Seat with- 
out paying him that ufual Ceremony ſhe was wont to 
do; while he ſtood ſpeechleſs for a Moment, gazing 
on her with infinite Satisfaction: When ſhe, to aſſume 
a Formality as well as the could, roſe up and cry'd, 
(fearing he had ſeen too much) Octavio, I have beer 
conſidering after what manner I ought to receive you? 
and while I was fo, I left thoſe Givilities unpaid, which 
your Duality and my good Manners ought to have ren- 
der d you. Ah, Madam, reply'd he ſighing, if you 
would receive me as J merited, and you ought, at leaſe 
you would+ receive me as the moſt paſſionate Lover that 
ever ador'd you. I was rather believing, ſaid Sylvia, 
that I ought to have receiv'd you as my Foe; fince you 
conceal from me ſo long what you cannot but believe I © 
am extreamly impatient of hearing, and what ſo nearly 
concerns my Repoſe. At this, he only anſwering with 
a digh, ſhe purſu'd, Sure, Octavio, you underſtand me: 
Philander's An/awer to the Letter of your confeſſing Paſſi- 
on, has not ſo long been the Subject of our Diſcourſe and 
Expectation, but you gueſs at what I mean? Octavio, 
who on all Occaſions wanted not Wit, or Reply, was 
here at a loſs what to anſwer; notwithſtanding he 
had conſider'd before what he would ſay: Bur let thoſe 
in Love fancy, and make what fine Speeches they pleaſe, 
and believe themſelves furniſh'd with abundance of 
tloquent Harängues, at the Sight of the dear Object 
| IE they 
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they loſe em all, and Love traches em a Dialect much 


more prevailing, without the Expence of duller 


Thought: And they leave unſaid all they had ſo flo- 
Tidly form'd before, and ſigh a thouſand: things with 
more Succeſs: Love, like Poetry, cannot be taught, 


but uninſtructed flows without painful Study, if it be 


true; 'tis born in the Soul, a noble Inſpiration, not a 
Science! Such was Octavio's, he thought it diſhonou- 
rable to be guilty of the Meanneſs of a Lie; and ſay 
he had no Anſwer: He thought it rude to ſay he had 
one and would not ſhew it ia; and he believ'd it 
the Height of ungenerous Baſeneſs to ſhew;lito While 
he remain'd this Moment ſilent, Hua, whoſe: Loye, 


Jealouſie, and Impatience endur'd no Delay, with 2 


malicious half Smile, and a Tone all angry, Scorn in 
her Eyes and Paſſion on her Tongue, ſhe. cry'd 
"Tis well, Octavio, that yon ſa early let me know, Jou 
can be falſe, unjuſt, and faithleſs; you knew your Power, 
and in Pity to that Youth and Eaſineſs you found in me, 
have given a civil Warning to my Heart. In this muſs 


confeſs, continu'd ſne, you. have given a much greater 


Teſtimony of your. Friendſhip for Philander, than your 
Paſſion for Sylvia, and 1 ſuppoſe you came not here to 
reſolve your ſelf which you | ſhould prefer, that was de- 
cided &er you" arriv'd, and this Viſit 1 imagine was on- 


ly to put me out of Doubt : A piece of Charity you might 


have ſpar d. She ended this with a Scorn, that bad a 
thouſand Charms, becauſe it gave him a little Hope; 
and he anſwer'd with a Sigh, 4b, Madam, bow very 
eaſie you find it to entertain Thoughts diſadvantagious of 
- me: And ha ſmall a Fault jour Wit and Cruehy can 
improve io a Grime. You are not offended at my Friend: 

ſhip fur Philander. I know you do not value my Lift, 
and my Repoſe ſo much, as to be concern'd'wha, of what 


fhares this Heart that adores you 1 No, it bas not merited 


| that Glory; nor dare 1 preſume to hope, gon ſooul 0 
much as wiſh my Paſſion fur Sylvia, ſbould ſurmount m 
Friendſbip io Philarder. If I did, reply'd ſhe with 2 
25 5 | Scorn, 
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Scorn, I perceive. I might wiſb in vain. Madam, an- 
ſwer'd he, I have too Divine an Opinion of the Juſtice 
of the charming Sylvia 20 believe I ought, or 'conld mate 
| ny Approaches to her Heart, 'by Ways ſo baſe and unge- 
| nerous, the Reſult of even tolerated Treaſon is to hate 
ET the Traytor. Ob, | you are very nice, Octavio, -reply'd 
A Sylvia, in jour Puntctilio to Philander; but I perceive you 
. are not ſo tender in thoſe you ought to have for Sylvia: 
f 1 find Honour in yon Men, is only what you pleaſe 10 
| make it, for at the ſame time you think it ungenerous to 
. - betray Philander, you believe it no Breach of Honour to 
e betray the eternal Repoſe of Sylvia. You have promis d 
, Philander your Friendſhip; you have avow'd your ſelf my 
1 Lover, my Slave, my Friend, my every thing; and yet 
X uot one of theſe has any De to .oblige you to my Intereſt : 
5 Pray tell me, continu'd ſne, when: you laſt writ to him; 
" was it not in order to receive an Anſwer from him? And 
Vas not I io ſee that Anſwer ? Aud bere you think it uo 
Diſhonour to break your Word or Promiſe; hy which, I 
find your falſe Notions of Virtue and Honour, with which 
ou ſerve your ſelves; when Intereſt, Deſign, or Self- Love 
makes you think it neceſſury. Madam, reply'd Ottavio, 1 
o are pleas'd-to. purſue your Auger, as if indeed I bad 
di/obey'd your Command, or refusd to fhew you what 
ou imagine I have from Philander: Yes, Ido, reply'd 
the haltily; and wonder hy you” ſhould have a greater 
Vriendſhip for Philander, than for Sylvia; eſpecially if 
it be true that ou ſay, jou have join d Love 10 Friend- 
Hip Or are you of the Opinion of thoſe, that cry, tbey | 
cannot be 'a Lover and à Friend of thei ſame Object. Ab, | 
Madam, cry'd our perplex d Lover, I beg you to be- 
lieve, I think it ſo much more my Duty and inclination to 
ſerve and obey Sylvia, than I do Philander, that I ſwear 
to you, oh charming Conquereſs of my Soul, if Philander 
have betray'd Sylvia, he bas at the ſame time betray'd 
Octavio, and that I would revenge it with the Joſs of my 
Life. In injuring the adorable 2 believe me, loveſy 
Maid, he injures fo much more than a Friend, as Honour, 
P 4 | is 
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and my Sifter : Fearing he had ſaid too much, he 
ſtopp'd and figh'd at the Word Siſter, and caſting 


down his Eyes, bluſhing! with Shame and Anger, he 


continu'd, Oh give me leave to ſay a Siſter, Madan, 
leaft Miſtreſs had been too daring and preſumptuous , and 
a Title that ſwou d not juſtifie my. Quarrel half ſo well, 
fince *twould take the Honour from my juſt Reſentment, 


and blaft it with the Scandal of Self-Intere# or jealous 


Revenge. What you ſay, reply'd ſhe, deſerves abundance 
of Acknowledgment ; but if you wou'd have me believe 


you, you ought to hide nothing from me; and he, me- 


thinks, that was ſo daring to confeſs his Paſſion to Phi- 
lander, may after that, venture on any Diſcovery : I 


ſhort, Octavio, I demand to ſee the Return you haut 


from Philander, for poſibly—— ſaid ſhe, ſweetning her 
charming Face into a Smile deſign'd, I ſbou'd not be 
diſpleasd to find I might with more Freedom receive your 
Addreſſes, and on the Coldneſs of Philander's Reaſoning 


may depend a great Part of your Fate, or Fortune : Come, 


come, produce your Credentials, they may recommend your 
Heart more effettually than all the fine things you can ſay; 
you know how the leaſt Appearance of a Slight from à Lo- 


ver may advance the Pride of a Miftreſs ; and Pride inthis 


Affair will be your. beſt Advocate. Thus ſhe inſinuated 
with all her Female Arts, and put on all her Charms of 


Looks and Smiles, ſweetned her: Mouth, ſoftned her 
Voice and Eyes, aſſuming all the Tenderneſs and little 
Affectations her ſubtle Sex was capable of, while he lay 


all raviſh'd and almoſt expiring at her Feet; ſometimes 
tranſported with imagin'd Joys in the Poſſeſſion of the 
dear flattering Charmer, he was ready to unravelall 


the Secrets of Philander's Letter; but Honour yet Was 
even above his Paſſion, and made him bluſh & bis 


firſt haſty Thought; and now ke ſtrove to put her 
off with all the Art he cou'd, who had ſo ver little 
in his Nature, and whoſe real Love and perſels Ho- 
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cancels all! he wrongs my Soul, my Honour, Mifireſs, 
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nour had ſet him above the little Evaſions of Truth, 
who ſcorn'd in all other Cafes the Baſeneſs and Cowar- 
dice of a Lie; and ſo unſucceſsful now was the little 
honeſt Cheat, which he knew not how to manage well, 
that twas ſoon diſcover'd to the witty, jealous,” and 
angry Sylvia: So that after all the Rage a paſſionate 
Woman cou'd expreſs, who believ'd her ſelf injur'd by 
the only two Perſons in the World from whom ſhe 
expected moſt Adoration 3 ſhe had recourſe to that na- 
tural and foftning Aid of her Sex, her Tears, and ha- 
ving already reproach'd Octavio with all the Malice of a 
defeated Woman, ſhe now continued it in ſo moving a 
manner, that our Hero cou'd no longer remain uncon- 
quer'd by that powerful way of Charming, but unfix'd 
to all he had reſolv'd, gave up, at leaſt, a part of the 
Secret, and own'd he had a Letter from Philander; and 
after this Confeſſion knowing very well he cou'd not 
keep her from the Sight of it; no, tho' an Empire were 
render'd her to buy it off; his Wit was next employ'd 
how he ſhou'd defend the Senſe of, it, that ſhe might 
not think Philander falſe. In order to this, he, for- 
cing a Smile, told her, that Philander was the moſt 
malicious of his Sex, and had contriv'd the beſt Stra- 
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tagem in the World to find whether Sylvia ſtill lov'd, 
5 or Octavio retainꝰd his Friendſhip for him: And but 
d that, continued he, I know the Nature of your curious 
f Sex to be ſuch, that if I ſhou'd perſuade you not to ſee it, 
ö it would but the more inflame your Deſire of ſeeing it 3 I won'd 
e ank no more of the charming Sylvia, than that ſhe wou'd 
y not oblige me to ſhew what wou'd turn ſo greatly to my 
'S 


own Advantage: 1f I were not too ſenſible, tis but to en- 

e trap me, that Philander has taken this Mothod in his An- 
ll ſwer. Believe me, adorable Sylvia, I plead againſt my 
a5 own Life, while I beg you not to put my Honour to the 
s 7%, % commanding me to ſbeu this Letter, and that I 
Join againſt the Intereſt of my own Eternal Repoſe while 1 
plead thus. She hears him with a hundred Changes of 
Countenance. Love, Rage, and Jealouſie ſwell - her 
| ercer 
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fierce Eyes, her Breath beats ſhort, and ſhe was ter. Mo 
dy do burſt into ſpeaking before he had finiſh'd Mbh eith 
he had to ſay; ſhe call'd-up all the little Diſcretion and cuſe 
Reaſon Love had left her to manage her ſelf as ſe WM Ext 
ought in this great Occaſion; the bit her Lips ad N was 
ſwallow'd her rifing Sighs; but he ſoon ſaw the Stom Cha 
he had rais'd, and knew not how to ſtand the Shock eng 
of its Fury; he ſighs, he pleads in vain, and the more Bi only 
he endeavours. to excuſe the Levity of Philander, the Wl and 
more he rends her Heart, and ſets her on the Rack; an he 
concluding him falſe, ſhe cou'd no longer contain ber I fon. 
Rage, but broke out into all the Fury that Madneſs'ca N t k 
inſpire, and from one degree to another wrought ber Wl Riv 
Paſlion to the height of Lunacy: She tore her Hair, and of! 
bit his Hands that endeavour'd to reſtrain hers from her 
Violence, ſhe rent the Ornaments from her fair Body, WM thir 
and diſcover'd a thouſand Charms and Beauties; and Crc 
finding now that both his Strength and Reaſon was too Wl a 1. 
weak to prevent the Miſchiefs he found he had brought tho 
on her, he calls for Help: When Brilliard was but 100 A 
3 ready at Hand, with Autaonet, and ſome others, who came Wl fir: 
* to his Aſſiſtance. Brilliard, who knew nothing of the Bl ©; 
Occaſion of all this, beliey'd it the ſecond Part ot vr 
his own late Adventure, and fancy'd that Octavis had and 
us'd ſome Violence to her; upon this he aſſumes the I wh 
Authority of his Lord, and ſecretly that of a Husband BY vis 
or Lover, and upbraiding the innocent Octavio with b ru 
Brutality, they fell to ſuch Words as ended in a Chi-. V. 
lenge the next Morning, for Brilliard appear'd a Ge- 1e, 
tleman, Companion to his Lord; and one whom O ba, 
vio cou'd not well refuſe: This was not carry d ſo filent- 7 
ly but Antonet, buſie as ſhe was about her. raving Lad, — 
heard the Appointment, and Octavio quitted the Chi ©! 
ber almoſt as much diſturb'd as Sy/via, whom, with much BY J 
ado, they perſuaded him to leave; but before he did io, ohe 
he on his Knees offer'd her the Letter, and implor ſhe 
her to receive it; ſo abſolutely his Love had vanquiſh'd ba 
his Nobler Part, that of Honour. But nn 10 
£ — otio 
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Motions but-thoſe of her own Rage, had no regard 
ether to Octadiois Proffer, or his Arguments of Ex- 


aue; fo that he went away with the Letter in all the 
e Extremity of Diſorder, This laſt Part of his Submiſſion 
vas not ſeen by Brilliard; who immediately left the 
n Wl Chamber, upon receiving Octavio's Anſwer to his Chal- 
rage; fo that Sylvia was now left with her Woman 
e only; who by Degrees brought her to more Calmneſs; 
de and Brilliaru, impatient to hear the Reproaches he hop'd 
nl i the wou'd give Octavio when ſhe was return'd to Rea- 
er Wl fon, being curious of any thing that might redound 
a Wil to his Diſadvantage, whom he took to be a powerful 
*r Rival, return'd again into her Chamber: But in lieu 


of hearing what he wiſh'd, Sylvia being recover'd from 
om Wl her Paſſion of Madneſs, and her Soul in a State of 
dy, Wl thinking a little with Reaſon, ſhe miſſes Octavio in the 
and Wi Croud, and with a Voice her Rage had infeebled to 
too Wl 2 Langniſhment, ſhe cry'd ——— ſurveying 1 


ot I thoſe about her, Oh where's Octavio? Where is tha 

100 Auge! Man? he obo of all his Kind can give me Com- 
ame fort?. Madam, reply'd Antonet, he is gone; while he 
was here, he kneePd and pray'd in vain, but for a Word, 
or 100k his Tears are yet remaining wet upon your Feet, 


had BY and all for one ſenſible Reply, but Rage had deafen'd you; 
the Bi what has he done to merit this? Oh Antonet, cry'd Syl- 
Fo dia Twas what he wou d not do that makes me rave; 
q 1 


run, haſte and fetch him bac But let bim leave his 
Honour all behind: Tell him he has tos much Conſidera- 
ton for Philander, and none for my Repoſe. Ob, Bril- 


- !iard Have [nd Friend in view dares carry a Meſage 
lent- WY fem me to Octavio? Bid him return, ob inſtantly retuin 
a ———1 die, 1 languiſh for a Sight of him— Deſcen- 


ding Angels wau's uot be ſo welcome h tand ye 


nuch Wi 77 have 1 no Power with you Will none 
%% „% ———Then running haſtily to the Chamber Door, 
lord he calbd her Page, to whom ſhe 'cry'd —— Haſte, 
nnd babe, dear I. outh, and find Octavio out, and bring him 
15 10 me inſtantiy. Tell bim 1 die to ſee him. The Boy, 
10! 572 
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lad of ſo kind a Meſſage to ſo liberal a Lover, rum o 


Errand, while ſhe returns to her Chamber, WM. 


endeavours to recollect her Senſes _ Octavio's com- 
ing as much as poſſibly ſhe cou'd: 

Attendant with different Apprehenſions; ſometimes 
Brilliard believ'd this was the ſecond Part of her fit 
Raving, and having never ſeen her thus, but for Phi. 
lander, concludes it the height of Tenderneſs and Pal- 
ſion for Octavio; but becauſe ſhe made fo publick x 
Declaration of it he believ'd he had given her a Phil 
ter, which had rais'd her Flame ſo much above the 
Bounds of Modeſty and Diſcretion; concluding it/fo, 
he knew the uſual Effects of things of that Nature, 
and that nothing cou'd allay the Heat of ſuch a Love 
but Poſſeſſion; and cafily deluded with every Fancy 
that flatter'd his Love, mad, ſtark mad by any way to 
obtain the laſt Bleſſing with Sylvia, he conſults with 
Antonet how to get one of Octapio's Letters out of her 
Lady's Cabinet, and feigning many. frivolous Reaſons, 
which deluded the Amorous Maid, he perſuaded her 


to get him one, which ſhe did in half an Hour aſtet; 


for by this time Sylvia being in as much Tranquility 
as twas poſſible a Lover could be in, who had the 
Hopes of knowing all the Secrets of the falſe Betrapet 
the had call'd Antonet to dreſs her; which ſhe reſolv'd 
thould be in all the careleſs Magnificence that Art o- 


Nature cou'd put on; to charm Odtavio wholly to Obe: 
dience, whom the had ſent for, and whom the expett-' 


ed! but ſhe was no ſooner ſet to her Toylet, but Of: 
vio's Page arriv'd with a Letter from his Matter, which 


me grecdily ſnatch'd, and read this. 


OCTAVIO i Sr Lv 


DV this time, oh charming Sylvia, give me leave to 
: hope your Rage is abated, and your Reaſon fe- 
turn'd, and that you will hear a little from the moſt 
unfortunate of Men, whom you have reduc'd to-th 


miſerabic 
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She diſmiſſes her 


* 
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niſerable Extremity of loſing either the Adorable: Ob- 
Mea of his Soul, or his Honour: If you can prefer a 
* btue Curioſity that will ſerve but to afflict you, before 
er eicher that or my Repoſc, what Eſteem ought I to be- 
es 


lere you have for the unfortunate, Octavio: and if you 


rt i hate me, as 'tis evident, if you compel me to the Ex- 
. ticmity. of loſing my Repoſe or Honour, what Reaſon 
al- Wl or Argument have I to prefer fo careleſs a Fair One a- 
4 BY bove the laſt.” . Tis certain you neither do nor can love 
- BY me now; and how much below that Hope ſhall the ex- 
he i pos d and abandon'd Octavio be, when he ſhall pretend 
lo, Wl to that Glory without his Honour? Believe me, charm» 
i, BY ing Maid, I wou'd ſacrifice my Life, and my entire 
we Fortune at your leaſt Command to ſerve you; but. to 
render you a Devoir that muſt point me out the baſeſt 
10 Bl of my Sex, is what my Temper muſt reſiſt in ſpight of 
ich i all the Violence of my Love; and I thank my happier 
ner Stars that they have given me Reſolution enough rather 
ns, Wl to fall a Sacrifice to the laſt, then be guilty of the Breach 
ofthe firſt : This is the laſt and preſent Thought and Plea- 


fore of my Soul; and leſt it ſhou'd, by the Force of thoſe + 


Divine Ideas which eternally ſurround it, be ſooth'd 
and flatter'd from its noble Principles, I will to Mor- 
en row put my ſelf out of the hazard of Temptation, and 
divert if poſſible, by Abſence, to the Campagne, thoſe 

ſoft importunate Betrayers of my Liberty, that perpe- 


ually ſollicit in favour of you: I dare not fo much as 
ct: bid you Adieu, one Sight of that bright Angel's Face 
wou'd undo me, unfix my Nobler Reſolution, and 
ich 


leave me a deſpicable Slave, ſighing my unrewarded 
Treaſon at your inſenſible Feet: My Fortune I leave to 
be diſpos'd by you 3 but the more uſeleſs Neceſſary I will 


nothing with Joy, but the happy Philander: If I have 
is 
jolt 
this 


this other of ſecuring you cternally from the Trouble 
nd Importunity of, Madam, your faithful 


This 


for ever take from thoſe lovely Eyes, who can look on 


deny'd you one Satisfaction, at leaſt I have given yu 


O CTAV Jo. 
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Fir Letter to any" other leſs" ſecure of her Pot 
chan was our fair Subject, would Have made them fa 
pPĩtent and angry; but mne found chat there wus fo 
5 og ct in het Power, the Diſpenſation of "which 
could foon recall him from any Reſdlution he'wis hk 
| - ro make of abſenting bimſelf. Her Glaſs flood'befvit 
1 hers and every Glince that Way was an Aſſuranee an 
SGechtity to her Fezrt; ſhe ccd not fee that" Beuth 
ard doubt its Power of Perſuaſion.” She therefore Wil 
7 her Pen, and writ him this Anfwer, being im & le 
| ment furnift'd with {1:the Art and Sübtilty chat Wü 
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Tuo I have not Beauty cuough. to, command you 
. Heart 3, at leaft allow me Seals cnough £0,99yge 
your Belich, that I fancy and reſent all that the:Letter 
contains Which you have deny'd me, and that I am not 
or that fort of Women, whole want of Youth or Beauty 
renders ſo conſtant. to purſue the Ghoſt of a departed 
oye; It is enough to juſtific my Honour, that I was 
Bor the firſt Aggreſſor. I find my felf purſu'd by too 
many Charms of Wit, Youth, and Gallantry, to bury 

my ſelf beneath the Willows, or to whine away 1 
Touth by murmuring Rivers, or betake me to the ha 
a bes of a declining Beauty, a Monaſtery : No, pl 
ord; when I have reveng'd and recompens'd my felt 


, 
anne 
(5s 139101 
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por the Injurics of one Inconſtant, with the Joys A 
1 thouſand imploring Lovers offer, it will be time to be 

1 Weary of a World, which yet every Day preſents me 
new Joys; and I ſwear to you, OZavio, chat it Wi 


moe to. recompenſe what I ow'd your Paſſion that! 
geſir'd a convincing Proof of Philander's Falſhood, than 
for any other Reaſon, and you have too much Wit net 
to know it; for what other Uſe could I make 0! the 
Secret? If he be falſe he's gone, unworthy of me, and 
5 | Iimpo 


; 
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apoſſible to be retriev'd, and I would as ſoon dye my. 
uly'd Garments and wear them, over, again, as take to 
u Embraces a refotm'd Lover, the Native firſt Luſtre, 
f whoſe Paſſion: is quite extinct, and is no more the 
me; no, my ord, The muſt. be poor in Beauty that 
+5 Recourſe to Shifts ſo mean; if I Would know. the 
ecret, by all that's good it were to hate him heartily, 
td to diſpoſe of my Perſon to the beſt Adyantage ; 
chich in Honour I cannot do, while I am unconvinc'd 
if the Falſeneſs of him with whom I exchang'd a thou- 
ind Vows of Fidelity; but if he unlink the Chain, I. 
m at perfect Liberty; and, why by this Delay you 
ould make me looſe my Time, I am not able to con- 
tive, unleſs you fear I ſhould then take you at your 
Vord, and expect the Performance of all we pn 
if Love you have made me If that be it ——my,, 
Wide ſhall be your Security, or if other Recompence 
you expect, ſer the Price upon your Secret, and ſee at 
bat Rate I ſhall purchaſe the Liberty it will procure. 
ne; poſſibly it may be ſuch as may at once infranchize 
nc, and revenge me on the perjur d Ingrate, than which 
thing can be a greater Satisfaction to 
d TY my 8 TL HA 4. 


She ſeals this Letter with a Wafer, and giving it to 
ſonet to give the Page, believing ſhe had writ what. 
would not be in vain to the quick-ſighted Ofavioz. 
Intonet takes both that and the other which O#avio. 
lad ſent, and left her Lady buſie in dreſſing her Head, 
nd went to Brilliard's Chamber, who thought every 
loment an Age till ſhe came, ſo vigorous he was on 
us new Deſign. That which was {ent to Octavio, be- 
ig ſeal'd with a wet Wafer, he neatly opens, as twas 
ate to do, and read, and ſeal'd again, and A4ntonet de- 
Iwer'd it to the Page. After receiving what Pay Bril- 
* could force himſelf to beſtow upon her, ſome 
ltteries of diſſembled Love, and ſome cold Kiſſes, 
ich even Imagination could not render better, ſhe 
return'd 
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return'd to her Lady, and he to his Stratagem, - whi 
was to counterfeit N from Octavio; The gs 
hers given him a Hint, by bidding him ſet a Price upon 
the Secret, which he had heard was that of a Letter 
from Philander, with all the Circumſtances of it, from 
the faithleſs Autonet, whom Love had betray d; and at. 
ter blotting much Paper to try every Letter through the 
Alphabet, and to produce them like thoſe of OFaviy, 
which was not hard for a Lover of Ingenuity, he | 
to the Buſineſs of what he would write; and having 
finiſh'd it to his Liking, his next Trouble was how i 
convey it to her; for OZavio always ſent his by hisPage, 
whom he could truſt. He now was certain of Loye 
between 'em; for tho' he often had perſuaded Anton 
to bring him Letters, yet ſhe could not be wrought 
on *till now to betray, her Truſt ; and what he long ap- 
prehended, he found too true on both Sides, and now 
he waited bur for an Opportunity to ſend it ſeaſonably, 
and in a lucky Minute. In the mean time Sylvia adorns 
her ſelf for an abſolute Conqueſt, and diſpoſing herſelf 
in the moſt charming, careleſs, and tempting Manner 
ſhe could deviſe, ſhe lay expecting her coming Lover, 
on a Repoſe of rich Embroidery of Gold on blue Su- 
tin, hung within fide with little amorous Pictures of 
Venus deſcending in her Chariot naked to Adonis, ihe 
embracing, while the Youth, more eager of his Rur 
Sports, turns half from her in a Poſture of purſuing 
his Dogs, who are on their Chace: Another of Armids 
who is drefling the fleeping Warrior up in Wreaths 
of Flowers, while a hundred little Loves are playing 
with his gilded Armour; this puts on his Helmet tod 
big for his little Head that hides his whole Face; ano. 
ther makes a Hobby-Horſe of his Sword and Lance; 
another firs on his Breaſt- piece, while three or four li- 
| tle Cupids are ſeeming to heave and help him to hold 
an end, and all rurn'd the Emblems of the Hero in 
Ridicule. Theſe, and ſome other of the like Nature, 
adorn'd the Payilion of the languiſhing Fair One, 55 
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hy careleſly on her Side, her Arm leaning on little Pil- 
lows of Point of Venice, and a Book of Amours in her 
other Hand, Every Noiſe alarm'd her with trembling 
Hope that her Lover was come, and I have heard ſhe 
faid, ſhe verily believ'd that acting and feigning the Lo- 
ver poſſeſs'd her with a Tenderneſs againſt her Know- 
ledge and Will; and ſhe found ſomething more in her 
Soul than a bare Curioſity of ſeeing Octavio for the Let- 
ters ſake: But in lieu of her Lover, ſhe found her ſelf 
once more approach'd with a Billet from him, which 
brought this. 


OcTavio 5% SYLVIA, 


H, Sylvia, he muſt be more than human that can 
withſtand your Charms; I confeſs my Frailty, 
and tall before you the weakeſt of my Sex, and own Iam 
ready to believe all your dear Letter contains, and have 
Vanity enough to wreſt every hopeful Word to my own 
Intereſt, and in Favour of my own Heart: What will 
become of me, if my eaſie Faith ſhould only flatter 
me, and I with Shame ſhould find it was not meant to 
me, or if it were, 'twas only to draw me from a Virtue 
which has been hitherto the Pride and Beauty of my 
Youth, the Glory of my Name, my Comfort and Re- 
fuge in all Extremes of Fortune; the eternal Compa- 
nion, Guide and Counſellor of all my Actions: Yet this 
Good you only have Power to rob me of, and leave me 
expos'd to the Scorn of all the laughing World; yet give 
me Love! Give me but Hope in lieu of it, and I am 
content to diveſt my ſelf of all beſides. * 
Perhaps you will ſay I ask too mighty a Rate for ſo 

poor a Secret? But even in that there lyes one of m 
own, that will more expoſe the Feebleneſs of my Blood 
and Name, than the Diſcovery will me in particular, 
o that I know not what I do, when I give you up the 
Knowledge you deſire. Still you will Ry all this is to 
nhance its Value, and raiſe the Price: And oh, I fear 
you 


. 
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you have taught my S6ul every Quality it fears and 
dreads in yours, and learnt-it to chaffer for ey 
Thought, if I could fix upon the Rate to fell it at: 
And 1 with Shame confeſs I would be merceniry, 
could we but agree upon the Price; but my Reſpet 
forbids me all things but ſilent Hope, and that, in 
ſpite of me and all my Reaſon, will predominate} for 
the reſt I will wholly reſign my ſelf, and all the Faeul- 
ties of my Soul, to the charming Arbitrator of m 
Peace, the powerful Judge of Love, the adorable H- 
via; and at her Feet render all ſhe demands; yes, the 
ſhall find me there to juſtific all the Weakneſs this pro- 
claims; for I confeſs, oh too too powerful Maid, that 
you have abſolutely ſubdu'd | 

| & Your O C TAV IO. 


She had no ſooner read this Letter, but Antonet, in- an; 
ſtead of laying it by, carry'd it to Brilliard, and depart- WM ca: 
ed the Chamber to make way for Octavio, Who the Ml thi 
imagin'd was coming to make his Viſit, and left Syivis WM you 
conſidering how ſhe ſhould manage him to the beſt Ad: ha 
vantage, and with moſt Honour acquit herſelf of what WM plc 
the had made him hope; but inſtead of his coming to co 
wait on her, an unexpected Accident arriv'd to pte. pa 
vent him; for a Meſſenger from the Prince came with Wl cn 
Commands that he ſhould forthwith come to his High- W vi 
neſs, the Meſſenger having Command to bring him WW in 
along with him: So that not able to diſobey, he only WM th: 
begg' d time to write a Note of Buſineſs, which was 2 W Co 
Billet to Sylvia to excuſe himſelf till the next Day; for WM nic 
it being five Leagues to the Village where the Prince Bi is: 
waited his coming, he could not return that Night; WE it; 
which was the Buſineſs of the Note, with which hs WW th: 
Page haſted to Sylvia. Brilliard, who was now avg" WM vil 
lant Lover, and waiting for every Opportunity that WW Ar 
might favour his Deſign, ſaw the Page arrive with the WW 8. 
Note; and, as twas ufual, he took it to carry to bs | 
Conquereſs; but meeting 4ntonet on the Stairs, he baer 


> 
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ber what he had before counterfeited with ſuch Art, af- 
y ter he had open'd what Octavio had ſent, and found For- 
. tune was wholly on his ſide, he having leatn'd from the 
„ Tage beſides, that his Lord had taken Coach with Mons 
q ſieur to go to his Highneis, and would not re- 
n turn that Night: Antonet not knowing the Deceit, cars 


x we'd ber Lady the torg'd Letter, who open'd it with 
eager haſte, and read this. 8 | | 


To the charming 8 YLVIA. 


Madam, | 


INCE I have a Secret, which none bur I can unfold, 

0. and that you have offer'd at any rate to buy it of 
me, give me leave to ſay, that you, fair Creature, have 

in- W another Secret, a Joy to diſpenſe, which none but you 
rt- WF can give the languiſhing Octavio If you dare purchaſe 
he WI this of mine, with that infinitely more valuable one of 
vis WM yours, I will be as ſecret as Death, and think my ſelf 
d:. happier than a fancy'd God! Take what Methods you 
hat WF pleaſe for the Payment, and what Time, order me, 
to command me, conjure me, I will wait, watch, and 
te. pay my Duty at all Hours, to ſnatch the moſt conveni- 
ich ent one to reap ſo raviſhing a Bleſſing. I know you 
g- vill accuſe me with all the Confidence and Rudeneſs 
um WW in the World: But oh! conſider, lovely Sylvia, that 
nly that Paſſion which could change my Soul from all the 
as 2 WW Courſe of Honour, has Power to make me forget that 
for nice Reſpe& your Beauty awes me with, and my Paſſion 
ince 5 now arriv'd at ſuch a Height, it obeys no Laws but 
ht; iss own; and Jam obſtinately bent on the Purſuit of 
h BY that vaſt Pleaſure I fancy to find in the dear, the ra- 
ig. viſhing Arms of the adorable $y/via : Imparient of your 


Anſwer, I am, as Love compels me, Madam, your 
. | aeg O Cr Ao. 
ve | Tan ; "© C3 inn Gals 4 


5 Q 4 The 


230 Love- Letters. PANT II 


The Page, who waited no Anſwer, was departed; 
but Sylvia, who believ'd he attended, was in a thou- 
ſand Minds what to ſay or do: She bluſh'd, as ſhe 
read, and then look'd pale with Anger and Diſdain, and, 
but that ſhe had already given her Honour up, it 
would have been ſomething more ſurprizing: But ſhe 
was us'd to Queſtions of that Nature, and therefore re- 
ceiv'd this with ſo much the leſs Concern z neverthe- 
leſs, t was ſufficient to fill her Soul with a thouſand 
Agitations; but when ſhe would be angry, the Con- 
ſideration of what ſhe had writ to him, to encourage 
him to this Boldneſs, ſtopp'd her Rage: When ſhe 
would take it ill, ſhe conſider'd his Knowledge of her 
loſt Fame, and that took off a great Part of her Re- 
ſentment on that fide; and in midſt of all ſhe was na- 


ving for the Knowledge of Philander's Secret. She 


role from the Bed, and walk'd about the Room in 
much Diſorder, full of Thought and no Concluſion; 
ſhe is aſham'd to conſult of this Affair with Antonet, 
and knows not what to fix on: The only thing ſhe 
was certain of, and which was fully and undifpurably 
reſolv'd in her Soul, was never to conſent to ſo falſe an 
Action, never to buy the Secret at ſo dear a Rate; 
ſhe abhors Octavio, whom ſhe regards no more as that 
fine thing which before ſhe thought him; and a thou- 
ſand Times ſhe was about to write her Deſpite and 
Contempt, but ſtill the dear Secret ſtaid her Hand, 
and ſhe was fond of the Torment: At laſt Antonet, 
who was afflicted to know the Cauſe of this Diſorder, 


| ask'd her Lady if OZavio would not come; . No, te- 


ply'd Sylvia, bluſhing at the Name, nor never ſhall tbe 
ungrateful Man dare to behold my Face any more. Jeſt 
reply'd Antonet, what has he done, Madam, to deſerve 
this Severity? For he was a great Benefactor to Autoneſ, 
and had already by his Gifts and Preſents made her a 
Fortune for a Burgomaſter. He has, ſaid Sylvia, com- 
mitted ſuch an Impudence as deſerves Death from myHand: 
This ſhe ſpoke in Rage, and walk'd away 8 — 
| am 


{ { 
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Chamber, Why, Madam, cry'd Antonet, does he deny t0 
give you; the Letter? No, reply'd Sylvia, but asks me ſuch 
a Price for it, as makes me hate my ſelf, that am reduc d 
by my ill Conduct to Addreſſes of that Nature Heav' us, 
. Madam, what can he ask you to aſſlict you ſo ! The preſump- 
: tuous Man, ſaid ſhe (in Rage) has the Impudence to ask 
, what never Man, but Philander, was ever poſſeſs'd of 
, At this Antonet laugh'd Good Lord, Ma- 
d dam, faid ſhe, and are you angry at ſuch Defires in 
| 

e 

c 


Men towards you? I believe you are the ſirſt Lady in the 

World that was ever offended for being deſirable : Can any 

thing proclaim your Beauty more, or your Youth, or Wit? 

T Marry, Madam, I wiſh I were wortby to be as&'d the 
bs Queſtion by all the fine Dancing, Dreſſing, Song-making 
4 Fops in Town, And you would yield, reply'd Sylvia : 
ic Not ſo neither, reply'd Antonet, but I would ſpark my 
in WW. if, and value my ſelf the more upon it. Oh, ſaid Syl- 
lz via, ſhe that is ſo fond of bearing of Love, | no doubt but 
i will find ſome one to practiſe it with. That's as J 
he ſhould find my ſelf inclin d, reply'd Antonet, Sylvia 
ly was not ſo intent on Antonet's Raillery, but ſhe im- 
ploy'd all her Thought the while on what ſhe had 
to do: And thoſe laſt Words of Antonet's jogg'd a 
Thought that ran on to one very advantagious, at 
leaſt her preſent and firſt Apprehenſion of it was 
ſuch: And ſhe turn'd to Antonet with a Face more 
gay than it was the laſt Minute, and cry'd, Prithee, good 
Wench, tell me what ſort of Man would ſooneſt ' incline 
Jou to a yielding : If you command me, Madam, to be free 
with your Ladyſbip, reply'd Antonet, I muſt confeſs there 
are two ſorts of Men that would moſt villainouſly incline 
me: The firft is he that would make my Fortune beſt; the 
next, he that would make my Pleaſure, the young, the 
bandſom, or rather the well-bred and good-humour'd; but 
above all the Man of Wit. But what would you ſay, 
Antoner, reply'd Sylvia, if all theſe made up in one Man 
ſoould make his Addreſſes to you? Why then moſt cer- 
ain), Madam, reply'd Antonet, 1 ſhould yield him 
2 1 
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my Honour, after a reaſonable Siege. This tho' the wan” 
ton young Maid ſpoke poſſibly at firſt more to put her 
Lady in good Humour, than from any Inclination ſhe 
had to What ſhe faid; yet after many Arguments up- 
on that Subject, Sylvia, cunning enough to purſue het 
Deſign, brought the Buſineſs more home, and told 
her in plain terms, that Octavio was the Man who had 
been ſo preſumptuous as to ask ſo great a Reward as the 
Poſſeſſion of her ſelf for the Secret ſhe. deſir'd; and, 
after a thouſand little Subtleties, having made the for- 
ward Girl confeſs with Bluſhes ſhe was not a Maid, 
ſhe inſinuated into her an Opinion, that what ſhe had 
done already (without any other Motive than that of 
Love, as ſhe confeſs'd, in which Intereſt had no part) 
would make the Trick the eaſier to do again, eſpecial- 
ly if ſhe brought to her Arms a Perſon of | Youth, 
Wit, Gallantry, Beauty, and all the charming Quali- 
ties that adorn a Man, and that beſides ſhe ſhould" bnd 
it turn to good Account; and for her Secreſie ſhe 
might depend upon it, ſince the Perſon, to whoſe Em- 
braces ſhie ſhould ſubmit her ſelf, ſhould not know but 
that ſhe her ſelf was the Woman: So that, ſays Sylvia, 
Iwill have all the Infamy, and you the Reward every way 
with unklemiſh'd Honour. Whilſt ſhe ſpoke, the wil 
ling Maid gave an inward pleaſing Attention, tho! at 
firtt ſhe made a few faint modeſt Scruples : Nor was 
ſhe leſs joy'd to hear it ſhould be Octavio, whom 
ſhe knew to be rich, and very handſome; and the im- 
mediately found the Humour of Inconſtancy ſeize her; 
and Brilliard appear'd a very Husband Lover in Com- 
pariſon of this new brisker Man of Quality; fo that at» 
ter ſome Pro's and Con's the whole Matter was thus 
concluded on between theſe two young Perſons, who 
neither wanted Wit nor Beauty; and both crow'd over 
the Contrivance, as a molt diverting piece of little Ma- 
lice, that ſhould ſerve their preſent Turn, and make 
em Sport for the future, The next thing that was 
gonſider d was a Letter, which was to be lent = 

| ; Wer 
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ſwer, and that Sylvia being to write with her own Hand 
begot a new Doubt, inſomuch as the whole Buſineſs 
was at a ſtand: For when it came to that Point that 
ſhe her ſelf was to conſent, ſhe found the Project look 


with a Face ſo foul, that ſhe a hundred times reſolv'd 


and unreſolv'd. But Philander fill'd her Soul, Revenge 
was in her view, and that one Thought put her on new 
Reſolves to purſue the Deſign, let it be never ſo baſe 
and diſhonourable : Jes, cry'd ſhe at laſt, I can commit 
n Action that is not more juſt, excuſable and honoura- 
ble, than that which Octavio has done to me who uſes 
me like a common Miſtreſs of the Town, and dares ask 
me that which he knows he durſt not do, if he had not 
mean and abjett Thoughts of me; his Baſeneſs deſerves 
Death at my Hand, if I had Courage to give it him, and 
the leaſt I can do is to deceive the Deceiver. Well then, 
give me my Scrutore, ſays ſhe; fo fitting down, ſhe writ 
this, not without Abundance of Guilt and Confuſion, 
for yet a certain Honour, which ſhe had by Birth, 
check'd the Cheat of her Pen. WL 


SYLVIA O OCTAVIO. 


HE Price, Octavio, which you have ſet upon 
your Secret, I (more generous than you) will 

pie your Merit, to which alone 'tis due: If I ſhould 
pay ſo high a Price for the firſt, you would believe I 
had the leſs Eſteem for the laſt, and I would not have 
you think me ſo poor in Spirit to yield on any other 
Terms. TfI valu'd Philauder yet——after his confirm'd 
Inconſtancy, I would have you think I ſcorn to yield 
a Body where I do not give a Soul, and am yet to be 
perſuaded there are any fuch Brutes amongſt my Sex 
but as I never had a Wiſh but where I lov'd, ſo I ne- 
ver extended one 'till now to any but Philander; yet 
lo much my Senſe of Shame'is above my growing Ten- 
derneſs, that I could wiſh you would be ſo generons 
Q 4 | to 


- — — — _ 
* — — 0 — — 8 
— 4 1 . 
— Fai. 


234 
to think no more of what you ſeem to purſue with 
ſuch Earneſtneſs and Haſte. But left I ſhould retain 
any ſort of former Love for Philander, whom I am 
impatient to raſe wholly from my Soul, I grant you 


all you ask, provided you will be diſcreet in the Mg 


nagement: Autonet therefore ſhall only be truſted with 
the Secret; the outward Gate you ſhall find at twelye 
only ſhut to, and Antonet wait you at the. Stairs- foot 


to conduct you to me; come alone. I bluſh and gild 


the Paper with their Reflections, at the Thought of an 
Encounter like this, before I am half enough ſecur'd of 

our Heart. And that you may be made more abſo- 
utely the Maſter of mine, ſend. me immediately Phi- 
lander's Letter inclos'd, that if any Remains of. Chagrin 
poſſeſs me, they may be totally vanquiſh'd by twelve a 


Clock. | 
SYLP I 4, 


She having, with much difficulty, writ this, read it to 
her truſty Confident 3 for this was the only Secret of 
her Lady's ſhe was reſolv'd never to diſcover to Brilli- 
ard, and to the end he might know nothing of it ſhe 
ſeal'd the Letter with Wax: but before 12 ſeal'd it, 


the told her Lady ſhe thought ſhe might have ſpar'd 


abundance of her Bluſhes, and have writ a leſs kind Letr 
ter; for a Word of Invitation or Conſent would have 
ſerv'd as well. To which Sylvia reply'd, her Anger 
againſt him was too high not to give him all the De- 
feat imaginable, and the greater the Love appear'd, the 
greater would be the Revenge when he ſhould come 


to know (as in time he ſhould) how like a falſe Friend 


ſhe had treated him: This Reaſon, or any at that 
time would have ſerv'd Autonet, whoſe Heart was ſet 
upon a new Adventure, and in ſuch haſte ſhe was (the 

ight coming on a- pace) to know how ſhe ſhould 
drels, and. what more was to be done, that ſhe only 
went out to call the Page, and meeting Brilliard (Who 
watch'd every Bodies Motion) on the Stait-Caſe, of 
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ask d her what that was? and ſhe ſaid, to ſend by Octa- 
vio's Page: You need not look in it, ſaid ſhe (when he 
ſnatch'd it haſtily out of her Hand:) For I can tell you 
the Contents, and tis 15 ſo, it muſt be known if you 
enrip it: Well, well, ſaid he, if you tell it me it will ſa- 
tigte my Curioſity as well; therefore Ji give it the Page. 
She returns in again to her Lady, and he to his own 
Chamber to read what Anſwer the dear Object of his 
deſire had ſent to his forg'd one: So opening it, he 
found it ſuch as his Soul wiſh'd, and was all Joy and 
Eeſtaſie; he views himſelf a hundred times in the Glaſs, 
and ſer himſelf in order with all the Opinion and Pride, 
3 if his own good Parts had gain'd him the Bleſhng 3. 
he enlarg'd himſelf as he walk d, and knew not what to 
do, ſo extreamly was he raviſh'd with his coming Joy; 
he bleſs'd himſelf, his Wit, his Stars, his Fortune; 
then read the dear obliging Letter, and kiſs d it all over, 
3s if it had been meant to him; and after he bad forc'd 
himſelf to a little more ſerious Conſideration , he be- 
thought himſelf of what he had to do in order to this 
dear Appointment: He finds in her Letter, that in the 
firſt Place he was to ſend her the Letter from Philander : 
| told you before he took Octavio's Letter from the 
Page, when he underſtood his Lord was going five 
Leagues out of Town to the Prince. Octavio could 
not avoid his going, and write to Sy/via z in which he 
ſent her the Letter Philander writ, wherein was the firſt 
Part of the Confeſſion of his Love to Madam the Coun- 
tels of Clarinau: Generouſly Octavio ſent it without 
Terms; but Brilliard {lid his own forg'd one into Au- 
one's Hand in lieu of it, and now he read that from 
Philander, and wonder'd at his Lord's Inconſtancy; yet 
glad of the Opportunity to take Syvia's Heart a little 
more off from him, he ſoon reſolv'd ſhe ſhould have 
the Letter; but being wholly Mercenary, and fearing 
that either when once ſhe had it, it might make her 
A back from her promis'd Aſſignation, or at leaſt put 
er out of Humour, ſo as to ſpoil a great Part 2 the 
N ntcrs 
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Entertainment he deſign'd : He took the Pains to cb 
terfeir another Billet to her, which was this. 
KETTLE ES: 
INCE we have began to chaffer, you muſt give 
me leave to make the beſt of the Advantage | End 
{| have upon you; and having violated my Honour to 
Philander, allow the Breach of it in ſome degree on 
other Occaſions; not but J have all the Obedience and 
Adoration for you that ever poſleſs'd the Soul of a moſt 
e ap and languiſhing Lover: But, fair Sylvia, 1 
now not whether, when you have ſeen the Secret of 
the falſe Philander, you may not think it leſs valuable 
than you before did, and fo defraud me of my Due. 
Give me leave, oh wondrous Creature! to ſuſpect eyen 
the moſt perfect of your Sex; and to tell you that! 
will no ſooner approach your Preſence, but 1 will reſign 
the Paper you fo much with. If you ſend me no An- 
ſwer, I will come according to your Directions: If you 
do, I muſt obey and wait, tho' with that Impatience 
that never attended a ſuffering Lover, or any but, Di- 
. 13 
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This he ſeal'd, and after a convenient diſtance of 
Time carry'd as from the Page to Autonet, who Was 
yet contriving with her Lady, to whom ſhe gives it, 
Who read it with abundance of Impatience, being ex- 
treamly angry at the Rudeneſs of the Style, which ſhe 
fancy'd much alter'd from what it was; and had not 
her Rage blinded her, ſhe might eaſily have perceiyd 
the Difference too of the Character, tho? ir came ® 
near to the like as poſſible ſo ſhort a Practice could 
produce: She, took it with the other, and tore it mn 

ieces with Rage, and ſwore ſhe would be reveng d: 
ut, after calmer Thoughts, ſhe took up ws: 
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keep, to upbraid him with, and fell to weeping for 
anger, Defeat and Shame; but the April Shower be- 
ing paſt, ſhe return'd to her former Reſentment, and 
had ſome Pleaſure amidſt all her Torment of Fears, 
ſealouſies, and Senſe of Octavio's Diſreſpect in the 
Thoughts of Revenge; in order to which the contrives 
how Antonet ſhall manage her ſelf, and commanding her 
to bring out ſome fine Point Linen, ſhe dreſs'd up An. 
tonet's Head, with them, and put her on a Shift lac'd, 
with the ſame; for tho' ſhe intended no Light ſhou'd 
be in the Chamber when Octavio ſhould enter, ſne knew 
he underſtood by his Touch the Difference of fine 
things from other. In fine, having dreſs'd her exactly 
4 ſhe her ſelf us'd to be when ſhe receiv'd Octavio 
Viſits in Bed, ſhe embrac'd her, and fancy'd ſhe was 
much of her own Shape and Bigneſs, and that *twas 
impoſſible to find the Deceit : And now ſhe made An- 
tet dreſs her up in her Cloaths, and mobbing her 
Sarſener Hood about her Head, ſhe appear'd fo like 
Antonet (all but the Face) that *twas not _— di- 
ſtinguiſn 'em: And Night coming on they both lon 

for <= Hour of Twelve, tho' with different Deſigns 
and having before given Notice that Sy[via was gone to 
Bed, and would receive no Viſit that Night, oy 
were alone to finiſh all their Buſineſs : This while Bril- 
liard was not idle, but having a fine Bath made he 
waſh'd and perfum'd his Body, and after dreſs'd him- 
elf in the fineſt Linen perfum'd that he had, and 
made himſelf as fit as poſſible for his Deſign; nor was 
his Shape, which was very good, or his Stature, unlike 
to that of Octavio: And ready for the Approach, he 
conyeys himſelf out of the Houſe, telling his Footman 
he would put himſelf to Bed after his Bathing, and, 
locking his Chamber Door, ſtole out; and it being 
dark, many a longing Turn he walk'd, impatient till 
all the Candles were out in every Room of the Houſe : 
In the mean time he employ'd his Thoughts on a thou- 
and things, but all relating to Sylvie z ſomerimes the 


Treachery 
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Treachery he ſhew'd in this Action to his Lord, causd 
ſhort-liv'd Bluſhes in his Face, which yaniſh'd as ſoon, 
when he conſider'd his Lord falſe to the moſt beauti. 
ful of her Sex: Sometimes he accus'd and curs'd the 
Levity of Sylvia that could yield to Octavio, and was 
as jealous as if ſne had indeed been to have receiy'd 
that charming Lover; but when his Thought direct 
ed him to his own Happineſs, his Pulſe beat high, his 
Blood fluſh'd apace'in his Cheeks, his Eyes languiſh'd 
with Love, and his Body with a teveriſh Fit! In 
theſe Extreams, by Turns, he paſs'd at leaſt three te- 
dious Hours, with a ftriking Watch in his Hand; and 
when it told twas Twelve, he advanc'd near the Door, 
but finding it ſhut walk'd yet with greater Impatience, 
every half Minute going to the Door; at laſt he found 
it yield to his Hand that puſh'd it: But oh, what 
Mortal can expreſs his Joy! His Heart beats double, 
his Knees tremble, and a Feebleneſs ſeizes every Limb; 
he breathes nothing but ſhort Sighs, and is ready in 
the dark Hall to fall on the Floor, and was forc'd to 
Jean on the Rail that begins the Stairs to take a little 
Courage: While he was there recruiting himſelf, in- 
tent on nothing but his vaſt Joy; Octavio, who go- 
ing to meet the Prince, being met halt way by that 
young Hero, was diſpatch'd back again without ad- 
vancing to the end of his five Leagues, and impatient 
to ſee Sylvia, after Philander's Letter that he had ſent 
her, or at leaſt impatient to hear how ſhe took it, 
and in what Condition ſhe was, he, as ſoon as he ar 
lighted, went towards her Houſe in order to have met 
Antonet, or her Page, or ſome that could inform him 
of her Welfare; tho' twas uſual for Sylvia to fit up 
very late, and he had often made her Viſits at that 
Hour: And Brilliard, wholly intent on his Adven- 
ture, had left the Door open; ſo that Odavio per- 
ceiving it, believ'd they were all up in the back Rooms 
where Sy/via's Apartment was towards a Garden, for 


he ſaw no Light forward? But he was no ſooner en- 
; ter 
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terd (which he did without Noiſe) but he heard a 
ſoſt breathing, which made him make a Stand in the 
Hall: And by and by he heard the ſoft Tread of ſome 


ody deſcending the Stairs: At this he approaches 


near, and the Hall being a Marble Floor, his Tread 
was not heard; when he heard one cry with a Sigh 
——}/ho's there? and another reply'd, is I? who are 
you? The firſt reply'd, A faithful and an impatient Lo- 
ver. Give me your Hand then, reply'd the Female Voice, 
Iwill conduct you to your Happineſs. You may imagine 
in what Surprize Octavio was at ſo unexpected an Ad- 
venture, and, like a jealous Lover, did not at all doubt 
but the Happineſs expected was Sylvia, and the impa- 


tient Lover ſome one, whom he could not imagine, 


but ray'd within to know, and in a Moment ran over 
in his Thoughts all the Men of Quality, or celebrated 
Beauty, or Fortune in the Town, but was at as great 
a Loſs as at firſt thinking: But be thou who thou wilt, 
cry'd he to himſelf z Traitor as thou art, I will by thy 
Death revenge my ſelf on the faithleſs Fair One: And 
taking out his Sword, he had advanc'd towards the Stairs- 
toot, when he heard them borh ſoftly aſcend ; bur be- 
ing a Man of perfect good Nature, as all the Brave 
and Witty are, he reflected on the ſevere Uſage he 
had from Sylvia, notwithſtanding all his Induſtry, 
his vaſt Expence, and all the Advantages of Nature. 
This thought made him, in the midſt of all his Jea- 
louſie and Haſte, pauſe a little Moment; and fain he 
would have perſuaded himſelf, that what he heard 
was the Errors of his Senſe ; or that he dream'd, or 
that it was at leaſt not to Sylvia, to whom this 
acending Lover was advancing : But to undeceive him 
of that favourable Imagination, they were no ſooner 
on the Top of the Stairs, but he not being many Steps 
behind could both hear and ſee, by the ill Light of 
great Saſh-Window on the Stair-Caſe, the happy 
Lover enter the Chamber-Door of Sylvia, which he 
knew too well to be miſtaken, not that he could per- 

ceive 
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ceive who, or what they were, but two Perſons not 
to be diſtinguiſh'd., Oh what human Fancy, (but that 
of a Lover to that degree that was our young Hero, 
can imagine the Amazement and Torture of his Soul, 
wherein a thouſand other Paſſions reign'd at once, and, 
maugre all his Courage and Reſolution, forc'd him to 
fink beneath their Weight? He ſtood holding himſelf 
up by the Rails of the Stair-Caſe, without having the 
Power to aſcend farther, or to ſhew any other Signs 
of Life, but that of fighing ; had he been a favour' 
Lover, had he been a known declar'd Lover to al 


the World, had he but hop'd he had had ſo much In- 


tereſt with the falſe Beauty, as but to have been de- 
ſign'd upon for a future Love or Uſe, he would hare 
ruſh'd in, and have made the guilty Night a Cover 
to a Scene of Blood; but even yet he had an Awe up- 
on his Soul for the perjur'd fair one, tho? at the ſame 
time he reſolv'd ſhe ſhould be the Object of his Hatt; 
for the Nature of his honeſt Soul abhorr'd an Action 
ſo treacherous and baſe: He begins in a Moment from 
all his good Thoughts of her, to think her the moſt 
jilting of her Sex; he knew if Intereſt could oblige 
ber, no Man in Holland had a better Pretence to her 
than himſelf; who had already, without any Retum, 
even ſo much as Hope, preſented her the Value of 
eight or ten thouſand Pound in fine Plate and Jewels: 
If it were looſer Deſire, he fancy*d himſelf to have 
appear'd as capable to have ſerv'd her as any Man; 
bur oh! he conſiders there is a Fate in things, a De- 
ſtiny-in Love that elevates and advances the moſt mean, 
deform'd or abject, and debaſes and contemns the 
moſt worthy and magnificent: Then he wonders at 
her excellent Art of diſſembling for Philander; he runs 
in a Minute over all her Paſhons of Rage, Jealouſie, 
Tears and Softneſs; and now he hates the whole Sex, 
and thinks em all like Sylvia, than which nothing 
could appear more deſpicable to his preſent Thought, 
and with a Smile, while yet his Heart was 2 
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breaking, he fancies himſelf a very Coxcomb, a Cul- 
ly, an impos'd on Fool, and a conceited Fop; values 
wia as a common fair Jilt, whoſe whole Deſign was 
to deceive the World, and make her ſelf a Fortune at 
the Price of her Honour; one that receives all Kind 
Bidders, and that he being too laviſh, and too modeſt, 
was reſerv'd the Cully on Purpoſe to be undone and 
ited out of all his Fortune! This Thought was fo 
perfectly fix d in him, that he recover'd out of his 
Exceſs of Pain, and fancy'd himſelf perfectly cur'd 
of his blind Paſſion, reſolves to leave her to her beaſtl 

n. Entertainment, and to depart; but before he did ſo, 
. WH $/vi2 (who had conducted the amorous Spark to the 
« WW Bcd, where the expecting Lady lay dreſs'd rich and 
in WT fveet ro receive him) return'd- out of the Chamber, 
p- and the Light being a little more favourable to his 
ne Eyes, by his being fo long in the Dark, he perceiv'd 
©; WI it Antonet, at leaſt ſuch a fort of Figure as he fancy'd 
0 ber, and to confirm him ſaw her go into that Chams 
ber where he knew ſhe lay; he ſaw her perfect Dreſs, 
and all confirm'd him; this brought him back almoſt 
to his former Confuſion; but yet he commands his 
Paſſion, and deſcended the Stairs, and got himſelf out 
of the Hall into the Street; and $y/via, remembering 
the Street- Door was open, went and ſhut it, and re- 
turn d to Autonet's Chamber with the Letter which 
Brilliard had given to Autonet, as ſhe x04 in the Bed, 

believing it Sy{via For that trembling Lover was no 
ſooner enter'd the Chamber, and approach'd the Bed- 
ſide, but he kneel'd before it, and offeted the Price of 
his Happineſs, this Letter, which ſhe" immediately 
gave to Hylvia, unperceiv'd, who quitted the Room: 
And now with all the eager Haſte” of impatient Love 
he ſtrikes a Light, and falls to reading the fad Con- 
tents z but as the read, ſhe many times fainted over 
the Paper, and as ſhe has ſince aid, twas a Wonder 
ſhe ever recover'd,” having no Body with her. B. 
that time ſhe bad fimiſtid it, ſhe" Vas fo ill ſhe w 


nor 
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not able to get her ſelf into Bed, but threw her {ﬆf 
down on the Place where ſhe ſate, Which was the. {ide 
of it, in ſuch Agony of Grief and Deſpair, as neyet 
any Soul was poſſeſsd of, but Sis, Whally aban- 
don'd to the Violence of Love and Deſpair: It is im- 
poſſible to paint a Torment to expreſs hers by; and 
tho' ſhe had vow'd to Antonet it ſhould not at all a 
fect her, being ſo prepoſſeſs' d before; yet when ſhe had 
the Confirmation of her Fears, and heard his own dey 
ſoft Words addreſs d to another Object, ſaw his Tran 
285 his Impatience, his languiſhing Induſtry. and 
ndeavour to obtain the new Deſire of his Soul, ſhe 
found her Reſentment above Rage, and given over to 
a More ſilent and leſs ſupportable Torment, brought 
her ſelf into a high Fever, where ſhe lay without ſo 
much as calling - Aid in her Extremity; not that 
ſhe was afraid the Cheat ſhe had put on Octavio would 
be diſcover'd, for ſhe had loſt the Remembrance that 
any ſuch Prank was play'd; and in this Multitude of 
Thoughts of more Concern, had forgot all the reſt of 
that Night's Action. | 


* 


Octavio this while was traverſing the Street, wrap'd 
in his Cloak, juſt as if he had come from Horſe; for 
he was no ſooner gone from the Door, but his relent- 
ing Paſſion return d, and he reſolved. to go up again, 
and diſturb the Lovers, tho' it coſt him his Liſe and 
Fame: But returning haſtily to the Door, he found 
it ſhut; at which being enrag'd, he was often about 
to break it open, but ſtill ſome unperceivable Reſpect 
for Sylvia, prevented him; but he reſolv'd not to ſti 
from the Door; till he ſaw the fortunate Rogue come 
out, who had given him all this Torment. At firſt he 
curs'd himſelf for being ſo much concern'd for Hiia or 
her Actions to waſte a [> Me but flattering himſelf that 

it was not Love to her, but pure Curioſity to know the 
Man who was made the next Fool to himſelf, tho the 
more happy one, he waited all Night; and when he 
began to ſee the Day break, which he thought a We 
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ſand Vears; his Eye was never off from the Door, 
and wonder'd at their Confidence, who would let the 
Day break upon them; but the cloſe-drawn Curtains 
there, cry'd he, favours the happy Villainy t Still he 
walk'd on, and ſtill he might for any Rival that was 
to appear for a moſt unlucky Accident prevented Bril- 
liard's coming out, as he doubly intended to do; 
firſt, for the better carrying on of his Cheat of«being 
Ogavio; and next that he hadchalleng'd Octavio to Hghts 
and when he knew his Error deſign'd to have gone this 


Morning and ask'd him Pardon, it he had been return'd; 


but the amorous Lover over Night, ordering himſelf 


for the Encounter to the beſt Advantage, and ſeggFa- 4 


* 
. 
— 9 - 


Note to a Doctor, for ſomerhing that woul@{encou- 
rage his Spirits; the Doctor came, and opening a little 
Box, wherein was a powerful Medicine, he told him 


that a Doſe of thoſe little Flies would make him come 


off with wondrous Honour in the Battel of Love; and 
the Doctor being gone to call for a Glaſs of Sack, 
the Doctor having laid out of the Box what he thought 
requilite on a piece of Paper, and leaving the Box open, 


our Spark thought it ſuch a Doſe would encourage him 


lo, a greater would yet make him do greater Wonders; 
and taking twice the Quantity out of the Box, puts 
them into his Pocket, and having drunk the firſt 
with full Directions, the Doctor leaves him; who 
was no ſooner gone, but he takes thoſe out of his Poc- 
ket, and in a Glaſs of Sack drinks them down; after 
this he bathes and dreſſes, and believes himſelf a very 


* 
8 
e 


Hercules, that could have got at leaſt twelve Sons that 


happy Night; but he was no fooner laid in Bed with 
the charming Sylvia, as he thought, but he was taken 
with intolerable Gripes and Pains, ſuch as he had ne- 
ver felt before, inſomuch that he was not able to lye 
in the Bed: This enrages him; he grows mad and a- 
ſham'd; ſometimes he had little Intermiſſions ſor a 


Moment of Eaſe, and then he would plead ſoftly by 


„her Bed- ſide, and ask ten thouſand Pardons; which 


1 being 
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being ealily granted he would go into Bed again, 
but then the Pain would ſeize him anew, ſo that after 
two or three Hours .of Diſtraction he was forc'd to 

dreſs and retire: But, inſtead of going down he went 
ſoftly up to his own Chamber, where he fate him 
down, and curs'd the World, himſelf and his hard 
Fate; and in this Extremity of Pain, Shame and Grief, 
he remain'd *till break of Day: By which time Au- 
net, who was almoſt as violently afflicted, got her Coats 
on, and went to her own. Chamber, where ſhe found 
her Lady more dead than alive. She immediately 

| thifted her Bed-Linen, and made her Bed, and con- 
ducted her to it, without endeavouring to divert her 
with the Hiſtory of her own Misfortune; and only 
ask'd her many Queſtions concerning her being thus 

ill: To which the wretched Sylvia only anſwer'd with 
Sighs; ſo that Antonet perceiv'd *twas the Letter that 
had diſorder'd her, and begg'd the might be admit- | 
ed to fee it; ſhe gave her leave, and Antonet read 
it; but no ſooner was the come to that Part of it 
which nam'd the Counteſs of Clarinau, but ſhe ask'd 
her Lady it ſhe underſtood who that Perſon was with 
great Amazement : At this Hlvia was content to ſpeak, 
pleas'd a little that ſhe ſhould have an Account of her 
Rival. No, ſaid ſhe, Doft thou know her? Yes, Ma- 
dam, reply'd Antonet, particularly well; for I have ſerv'd 
her ever ſince I was a Girl of five Years old, ſhe being of 
the ſame Age with me, and ſent at ſix Years old both 10 
a Monaſtery; for ſhe being fond of my Play her Father 
ſent me at that Age with ber, both to ſerve and to divert 
her with Babies and Baubles; there we liv'd ſeven Tears 
together, when an old: rich Spaniard, the Count of Cla- 
rinau, fell in Love with my Lady, and marry'd her from 
the Monaſtery, before ſhe had ſeen any Part of the World 
beyond thoſe ſanfify'd Walls. She cry'd bitterly to have 
bad me to Collen with her, but he ſaid I was too Young 
now for ber Service, and ſo ſent me away back to my oh 
. Town, which is this; and bere my Lady was born ver 
an 


par ll. Lowve-Letters + 245 


and is Siſter to= Here the ſtopp'd fearinghto tell; 
. which Sylvia perceiving, with a Briskneſs (which her 
) Indiſpofition one w' have thought could not -have 
t allow'd fate up in her Bed, and cry'd, Hab Siſter to 
1 whom ? Oh, how thou wouldſt pleaſe me to ſay to Octa- 
i 
, 


vio. Mh, Madam, would it pleaſe jou? ſaid the bluſh- 

ing Maid, Becauſe, ſaid Sylvia, twould in part revenge 
E me on bis bold Addreſſes to me, and he would alſo be ob- 
s lig'd, in Honour to his Family, to revenge himſelf onPhi- 
d lander. Ah, Madam, ſaid ſhe, as to his Preſumption 
y trwards you, Fortune has ſufficiently reveng'd it; at this 
. ſhe hung down her Head; and look'd very fooliſhly 
r How, ſaid Sylvia, ſmiling and rearing her ſelf yet more 
y in her Bed, 1s any Misfortune arriv'd to Octavio. O05 
1s how I will triumph and upbraid the daring Man 
h tell me quickly what it is; for nothing would rejoice me 
at more than to hear he were puniſh'd a little: Upon this 
t- Aitonet told her what an unlucky Night ſhe had, how 
id Octavio was feiz'd, and how he departed; by which 
it Sylvia believ'd he had made ſome Diſcovery of the 
'd Cheat that was put upon him, and that he only feign'd 
th Illneſs ro get himſelf looſe from her Embraces; and 
k, W nowihe falls to conſidering how ſhe ſhall be reveng'd on 
both her Lovers: And the beſt ſhe can pitch upon is 
that of ſerting them both at odds, and making them 
fight and revenge themfelves on one another; bur ſhe, 
like a right Woman, could not diſſemble her Reſent- 
ment of ſealouſie, whatever Art the had to do ſo in 
any other Pointz but mad to eaſe her Soul that was 
full, and to upbraid Philander, ſhe writes him a Let- 
ter; bur not till ſhe had once more, to make her ſtark ' 
Mad, read his over again, which he ſent Octavio. 


SYLVIA ro PHILAND ERA. 


ES, perjur'd Villain, at laſt all thy Perfidy is ar- 
riv'd to my Knowledge; and thou hadſt better 
laye been damn'd, or have fallen, like an ungrateful 
R 2 Traitor 


. 


i .. . * 2 *% — 
| ms | 2 cds 7 
* : 


246 Love-Leiters. PAN II. 
Traitor, as thou art, under the publick Shame of dyi 
by the common Ex&cutianer, than have fallen under 
the Graſp of my Revenge; inſatiate as thy Luſt, falſe 
as thy Treaſons to thy Prince, fatal as thy Deſtiny, 
loud as thy Infamy, and bloody as thy Party. Villain, 
Villain, where got you the Courage to uſe me thus, 
knowing my Injuries and my Spirit; thou ſeeſt, baſe 
Traitor, I do not fall on thee with Treachery, as thou 
haſt with thy King and Miſtreſs; to which thou haſt 
broke thy holy Vows of Allegiance and eternal Love 
But thou that haſt broke the Laws of God and Na- 
ture! what could I expect, when neither Religion, 
Honour, commmon Juſtice nor Law could bind thee 
to Humanity? Thou that betray'dit thy Prince, aban- 
don'd thy Wife, renounc'd thy Child, kill'd thy Mo- 

ther, raviſh'd thy Siſter, and art in open Rebellion 
againſt thy native Countrey, and very Kindred and 
Brothers. Oh after this, what muſt the Wretch ex- 
pect who has believ'd thee, and follow'd thy abject 
Fortunes, the miſerable outcaſt Slave, and Contempt of. 
the World? What could the expect but that the Vil- 
lain is ſtill potent in thee unrepented, and all the Lovet 
dead and gone, the Vice remains, and all the Virtue 
vaniſh'd! Oh, what could I expect from ſuch a De- 
vil, ſo loſt in Sin and Wickedneſs, that even thoſe for 
whom he ventur'd all his Fame, and loſt his Fortune, 
lent like a State Cully upon the publick Faith, on the 
Security of Rogues, Knaves and Traitors; even thoſe, 
I fay, turn'd him out of their Councils for a Repro- 
bare too leud for the villainous Society: Oh. cursd 
that 1 was by Heav'n and Fate, to be blind and deat 
to all thy Infamy, and ſuffer thy adorable bewitching 
Face and Tongue to charm me to Madneſs and Undo- 
ing, when that was all thou hadſt left thee, thy fall 
Pcrion, to cheat the filly, eaſie, fond, believing World 
into any ſort of Opinion of thee; for not one 
Principle was left, not one poor Virtue to guard thee 
from Damnation, thou hadſt but one Friend left ** 
1 - 


"+ 


* 
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one true, one real Friend, and that was wretched SY. 
via; ſhe, when all abandon'd thee but the Executioner, 
fled with thee, ſuffer'd with thee, ſtarv'd with thee ' 
lolt her Fame and Honour with thee, loſt her Friends, 
her Parents, and all her Beauty's Hopes: forſther; and, 
in lieu of all, found only the Accuſation of all the 
good, the Hate of all the virtuous, che Reproaches: 
of her Kindred, the Scorn of all chaſte Maids, and 
Curſes of all honeſt Wives; and in requital had on- 
ly thy falſe Vows, thy empty Love, thy faithleſs 
Embraces, and cold diſſembling Kiſſes. My only Com- 
fort was, (ah miſerable Co nfort,) to fancy they were 
true; now that's departed too, and 1 have nothing 
but a brave Revenge left in the room of all! in Which 
[']] be as mercileſs and irreligious as even thou haſt. 
been in all thy Actions; and there remains about me 
only this Senſe of Honour yet, that I dare tell thee of 
a BW bold Deſign, a Brayery thou haſt never ſnew'd to 
1 who takeſt me unawares, ſtabb'ſt me without a 
| "Wh varning of the Blow; ſo would'ſt thou ſerve thy King 
"" WH badit thou but Power; and ſo thou ſerv'ſt thy Miſtreſs. 


er When I look back even to thy Infancy, thy Life has 
D been but one continu'd-Race of Treachery, and I (de- 
kind thy cri Genius) was born for thy Tormenter, 
15 for thou haſt made a very Fiend of me, and I have Hell 
"wat, 


within; all Rage, all Torment, Fire, Diſtraction, 


* Madneſs I rave, I burn, I tear my ſelf and faint,” am 
e. Alle dying, but can never fall 'rill- JL have graſp'd thee 
by with me: Oh, | I ſhould laugh in Flames to ſee thee 


howling by: I ſcorn thee, hate thee, loath thee more 


eat than ever I have lov'd thee; and hate my ſelf ſo much 
05 Wl for ever loving thee, (to be reveng'd upon the filthy 


Criminal) I will expoſe my ſelf to all the World, chear, 
fir and flatter all as thou haſt done, and having not 
one Senſe or Grain of Honour left, will yield the aban- 
don d Body thou haſt rifled to every asking Fop: Nor 
8 that all, for they that purchaſe this thall buy it at 
the Price of being my Bravo's. And all ſhall aid in my 

oo Revenge 
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Revenge on thee; all mercileſs and as reſolv'd as Iʒ 28 
SYLYTA4 


Having ſhot this Flaſh of the Lightning of her Soul, 
and finiſh'd her Rant, ſhe found her ſelf mucheafiet 
in the Reſolves on Revenge ſhe had fix'd there: 
She ſcorn'd by any vain Endeavour to recal him from 
his Paſſion 'ſhe had Wit enough to have made thoſe 
eternal Obſervations, that Love once gone is never to 
be retriey'd, and that it was impoſſible to ceaſe loving, 
and then again to love the ſame Perſon; one may believe 
for ſome time ones Love is abated, but when it come; 
to a Trial, it ſhews it (elf as vigorous as in its firſt 
Shine, and finds its own Error; but when once one 
comes to love a new Object, it can never return with 
more than Pity, Compaſſion, or Civility for the firſt: 
This is a moſt certain Truth which all Lovers will find, 
as moſt Wives may experience, and which our Sei 
now took for granted, and gave him over for dead to 
all but her Revenge. Tho' Fits of Softneſs, weeping 
raving, and tearing, would by turns ſeize the di 
ſtracted abandon'd Beauty, in which Extremities ſhe 
has Recourſe to Scorn and Pride, too feeble to aid her 
too often: The firſt thing ſhe refolv'd on by the Ad. 
vice of her reaſonable Counſellor, was to hear Love at 
both Ears, no matter whether the regard it or not, 
but to hear all as a Remedy againſt loving one in par- 
ticular; for tis moſt certain that the uſe of hearing Love, 
or of making Love (tho! at firſt without Deſign)' either 
in Women or Men, ſhall at laſt unfix the moſt confirm'd 
and conſtant Reſolution. Aud ſince you are aſſur d, con- 
tinu'd Antonet, that Sighs nor Tears bring back the wur. 
der d Lover, and that dying for him will be no Revenge on 
him, but rather a kind Aſſurance that you will nome 
trouble the Man who is already weary of you, you ought with 
all your Power, Induſtry and Reaſon rather to ſeek the Pro- 
ſervation of that Beauty of fine Humour to ſerve you 0 all 
| IS. ; | ut : EF cu 
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Occaſions, either of Revenge or Love, than by a fooliſh 
and inſignificant Concern and Sorrow reduce your ſelf to 
the Conditions, of being ſcorn'd by all, or at beſt but pity d. 


How? pity'd ! ery'd the haughty Sylvia: Is there any 


thing ſo inſupportable to our Sex as Pity! No ſurely, re- 
ply'd the Servant, when tis accompany'd by Love: Oh 
what bleſſed. Comfort "tis to bear People cry — She 


was once charming, once a Beauty Is any thing more gra- 
ting, Madam? At this rate ſhe ran on, and left nothing 
unſaid that might animate the angry Sylvia to love a- 
new, or at leaſt to receive and admit of Love; for in 
that Climate the Air naturally breeds Spirits avaritious, 
ind much inclines them to the Love of Money, which 
they will gain at any Price or Hazard; and all this 
Diſcourſe to Sy/via was but to incline the revengeful 
li ning Beauty to admit of the Addreſſes of Ofavio, 
becauſe ſhe knew he would make her Fortune. Thus 
was the unhappy. Maid left by her own unfortunate 
Conduct, incompaſs'd in on OT, ſide with Diſtra- 
ction; and ſhe Was pointed out by Fate to be made the 
moſt wretched of all her Sex; nor had ſhe left one faith 
ful Friend to adviſe or ſtay her Youth in its haſty Ad- 
vance to Ruin, ,ſhe hears the perſuading Eloquence of 
the flattering Maid, and finds now nothing. ſo preva- 
lent on her Soul as Revenge, and nothing ſooths it more; 
and among all her Lovers, or thoſe at leaſt that ſhe 
knew ador'd her, none was found ſo proper an Inſtru- 
ment as the noble Octavio, his Youth, his Wit, his Gal- 
lantry, but above all his Fortune pleads moſt powertully 
with her; ſo that ſhe reſolves upon the FO and 
fixes him the Man; whom, ſhe now knew, by ſo many 
Obligations was oblig'd to ſerve her turn on Phzlander : 
Thus Sylvia found a little Tranquillity, ſuch as it 
was, in hope of Revenge, while the paſſionate Octavio 
was wreck'd with athouſand Pains and Torments, ſuch 
a5 none but jilred Lovers can imagine; and having a 
thouſand times reſolv'd to hate her, and as often to love 
on, in ſpite of all. after a thouſand Arguments a- 
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gainſt her, and as many in favour of her, he arriy'd only 
to this Knowledge, that his Love was extreme, and that 
he had no Power over his Heart; that Honour, Famg, 
Intereſt, and whatever elſe might oppoſe. his violent 
Flame, were all too weak to extinguith the leaſt Spak 
of it, and all the Conqueſt he could get of himſolf wa, 
that he ſuffered all his Torment, all the Hell of raping 
Jealouſie grown to Confirmation, and all the Pang of 
Abſence for that whole Day, and had the Courage to live 
on theRack without eaſing one Moment of hi Agon 


by a Letter or Billet, which in ſuch Caſt © diſcharges the 
Burthen and Preſſures of the Love-fick Heart; and H. 


via, Who drelt, and ſuffered her {elf why to be c- 


ry'd away by ber Vengeance, e aim with a 
much Impatience as ever ſhe did the coming of the 


once adorable Philander, tho? with a different Paſſion; 


but all the live-long Day paſt in Expectation of him, 
and no Lover appear d; no not ſo much as a Billet, nor 
Page at her upriſing to ask her Health; ſo that beliey- 
ing he had been very ill indeed, from what. Autonet told 
her of his being ſo all Night, and fearing now that it 


Vas no Diſcovery of the Cheat put upon him by the 


Exchange of the. Maid for the Miſtreſs, but real Sick. 


nels, ſhe 'reſoly'd to fend to him, and the rather becauſe 


Antonet aſſur'd her he was really ſick, and in a cold 
damp Sweat all over his Face and Hands which ihe 
rouch'd, and that from his infinite Concern at the De- 
feat, the extreme Reſpect he ſhew'd her in midſt of all 


the Rage at his own Diſappointment, and every Cit-. 


cumftance, ſhe knew it was no fcign'd thing for any 
Diſcovery he had made: On this Confirmation, froma 
Maid cunning enough to diſtinguiſh Truth from Flat- 


very, the writ Octavio this Letter at Night. 


SVL VIA % O CTAVIO. 


Frer ſuch a parting from a Maid ſo entirely kind 


Ao you, ſhe might at leaſt have hop d the ou 
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of a Billet from you, to haye inform'd her) f your 
Health; unleſs you think that after We have ſurrender d 
al, we are of the Humour of moſt, of your. Sex, whg 
deſpiſe the Obliger; but I believ d yo Mam above 
the little Crimes and Levities of your Race 3 and I an 
jet ſo hard to be drawn from that Opinion, Lam wile 
ing to flatter, my Self, that, tis yet ſome other Reaſon, 
that has hindred you from viſiting me ſince, or ſend- 
ing me an Account of your Recovery, which I am 
too ſenſible of to believe was feign d, and which indeed 
has made me ſo tender; that I eaſily forgive all the Diſ> 


A 


wpoinrment, [ reeciv'd from. ie dea beg, you will a 


þ 

- WH fit your {elf at any Loſs; ou ſuſtain by.it,; ſince 1. 
3 i ni ſo — 3:5 wg nat ih to. be as ſcnkibleas hes 

e fore of all the Obligations I have to you; ſend me W 

1; Wl immediately how you do, for on that depends a great Y 
„ pat of the Happineſs o ß „ 
or tn © haters Aid bt. SAA. 


0 37 e rl e ia not 
il 8 You may eaſily ſee by this Letter ſhe, was not in a Hu- 
[it BF mour of either writing Love or much Flattery; for yet 
de the knew not how the ought to reſent this Abſence in all 
kinds from Octavio, and therefore with hat force the 
ae could put upon a Soul too wholly, taken up wich tr 
a Thoughts of mother, more dear and more afflicting, 
ne i de only yrrit this to fetch one fiom him, that by tie 
night learn part of his Sentiment of her laſt Action, and 
ent her Page with it to him; Who, as was uſual, was 
- carry'd directly up to Octauip, whom he found in a 
n Gallery, walking in a moſt, dejected Poſture, without 
Hand, unbrac'd, his Arms a- croſs his open Breaſt, and 
is Eyes bent to the Floor; and not t 72 any notice 
when the Pages enter d, his own was forc'd to pull him 
by the Sleeve before he would look up, and ſtarting 
rom a thouſand Thoughts that oppreſs d him almoſt to 
Death, he gaz d wildly about him, and ask d their Buſi- 
nels: When the Page deliver'd him the Letter, he too 
t but with ſuch Confuſion as he had much ado to ſup- 


port 
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port himſelf; but reſolving not to ſhew his Feeblenck: to 
er Page, he made a ſhift to get to a Wax-Light that 

was onthe Table, and read it; and was not much amar d 

at the Contents, believing the was purſuing the Bull 

neſs of her Sex and Life, 220 jilting him on; (for ſuch 
was his Opinion of all Women now) he Gro A Smile 
of Scorn, tho! his Soul were burſting, and turning to 
the Page gave him a liberal Reward, as was his daily ufc 
when e and muſter d up ſo much Courage as 
force himſelf to fay——=Chila, tell your Lady it require 

1 Auſwer'z you may teln her. too, that Tam in per fett gud 

e was re prefs'd to ſpeak more, but Sighs 
| d him, and his former Reſeldtion, wholly to aban- 

To 52 0 Cofreſpo ndence: with her, check d hi forward 
pn and he walk'd away to prevent himnſelf from 

fiyiap more: While che Page, who 'wonder'd at this 
turnof Loye, after a little waiting, departed ; andwhen 
io had ended his Walk, and turn'd, and ſaw him 
one, his Heart felt a tho and Pangs not to be born or 

Fo ported he was Voten teddy to recal him, and was 
angry the Boy did not urge him for an'Anſwet. "Ht 

readthe Letter again, aut Wer at nothing now after 

her ft Night's Action, tho all was Riddle to him: He 
found "twas writ" to ſome happier Man than” Bine 
however he chanc'd to have it by Miſtake; And Furniſh 

to the out · ſide, vie wd the Superſeription; where thi 

happen'd tobe none a all, for HY Wfit in Haſte, and 
when the did it twas the leaſt of her 'Thouphts:” "And 
| Now he believ'd' he had found out thè red Myſtery, 
that it was not meant to Him; he therefore calls his Pipe, 
who he ſent immediately after that of nk who 
being yet below (for the Lads were laughif erhet 
for a Norden) he brought him to his r al ord; 

_ neyertheleſs aſſum' d a Mildneſs to Ke innocent Boy, 

d cry'd; My Chil#}"thou haſt miſtaken tht Perſon 
hol thou ſhouldft have carryd the Letter, and 1am ferry 

J open'd ij pray return it to the happy Man 1 as meant 

Po, * him the Letter. My Lord, replyd the 0 
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do not "uſe to carry Letters to any but your Lordſhip * 
Vr the Footmens Buſineſs to do that to other Perſons, 25 
; Miſtake, where-ever it: hes, cry'd Oftavio, fghing, 
whether in thee or thy Lady 80 turning from tſie 
vondring Boy he left him to return with his Lettet᷑ to 
his Lad! who grew mad at the relation of what ſhe 
heard ftom the Page, and notwithſtanding the Tormetmt 
ſhe had on her Soul, occaſion'd by Philander, ſhe now 
4 WH found ſhe had Wh E to endure, and that in ſpi ht of all 
ber Love-Vows and Reſentments, ſtie had omething 
od Wl for Octavio to which ſhe could not give 4 Nie; the 
hy WY fincies it all Pride, and Concern for the Inqi 
„ber Beauty: But Whatever it was; this Shgh of his 
d holy rook up het Soulʒ that ſhe had for ſome time quit 
m Wl forcor'Philander, or Ghent ſhe did think on him "tw 
is WM with less Reſentment than of this Affront; ſhe rats 
en Pbilander with ſome Excuſe now; 5 as having Ion been 
im poficls'd' of i Happineſs he might gr row en 15 
or Wl a few e Who had for ſix dee e | 
795 Wl at her Feet, Imploring, Dyin owi n 
He Sphingz Giving, . all, thing ee d pe © 
tet I nate ok Men was capable of, or that Nose eould h aig 
for him! to be at laſt admitted to che Pofſeſhon o 


CO & —— 


— 
* 
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iff; raviſhirg — of his Vows and Soul, tobe laid in 

9 Bec, nay in her very Arms (as ſne imagin'd he thought 
n — gt fore gathering the Roſes he cane 

= luck, before he had Begun to compoſe or finiſtid his 


olegtty. to depart the happy Parddiſe with a Diſguſt, 
md'fuch a Diſguſt, as firſt to oblige him to difſewdle 
Sickneſs, and next fall even from al If his Civilities, was a 
Cohtemy {he Was not able to bear; eſpecially from him 
who, of all Men living, the deſign nd to make the greateſt 
Property of, as moſt fit for her Revenge of all degrees 
and ſorts: But when the reflected with Reaſon, (which 
ſhe ſeldom did, for either Love or Rage binde that) 
ſhe could not conceive it poſſible that Octavio could be 
fallen ſo ſundenly from all his Vows and Profeſſions, but 
on ſome very great Troroecatism: Sometimes ſhe thinks 


he 
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be- ted her to try her Virtue to Philander and being 


Met Hongpxable Friend, hates her for her Levity; 
9 lang conſiders his Preſents, and his unweary' d — 
- 


try, and helieyes he would not at that Expende hau 
ught a;Rnoywledgewhich cguld profit neither himſel 
or 1 zuthen ſhe believes ſome diſguſted Scent, or 
| ahout Azteners might diſoblige him 3 but ha- 
ving call'd the Maid, conjuring her to tell her whether 
thing paſß d between her and. O#4vjo, the again told 
er. he whole Truth, in which there could be 
no Diſco covery of Inſirmity there j ſhe embrac'd herzſhe 
1920 her Beſom, and found ber Touches ſoft; ber 
eath and Boſom ſweet as any thing in Nature could 
ans now 18ſt almoſt in a Confuſion of Thought, 
e could not tell what to imagine; at laſt ſhe being 
wholly poſſeſs d chat all the Fault was not in Offonie 
or too often we belieye as we hope) ſhe concludes that 
Antonet has told him all the Oheat ſhe put upon him: 
jg Thought pleas'd her, becauſe it ſcem'd themoſt 
&, and was the moſt favourable to her ſelf und 


him. This ſer her Heart a little to rights; 


| Re Belief, that if ſo it Was, as now the 
b 2 2 e an of bers, or 4 future Hope from 
„ Would; calm all his Diſcontent,.. .and beget a right 
nderſtanding, ſhe therefore reſolves-to, writg.to him, 
and e F allacy: But before ſne did iſo, Ofar 
vie, whoſe Paſſion was violent as ever in his Soul, tho 
TT oppreſt with a thouſand Torments, and. langviſh'd 
as many fecble Reſolutions, burſt at laſt Into all 
7 4 — 2 4 and he reſolves to write to ths falſe 
One, and upbraid her with her laſt Night ; Inſide· 
Iityz. nor could = ſleep till he had that Way Sharm 
is Senſes, and cas d his ſick aflicted Souls It being 


Th ten at Night, and he retir'd to 55 n 0 


himſelf 9058 90d Writ this. 


Got T Fe 


EY that, if true, could not do her any: 101 
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ve N Madam, f | | fy 9 50 11 7 +3 5 Lt Mi 1 
elf O U have at laſt taught me a perfect Knowledge 
or of my ſelf; and in one unhappy Night made me 


ac (be all the Follies and Vanities of my Soul, which Self- 
io Wl ove and fond Imagination had too long rendred that 


14 Wl way guilty; long, long! I've play'd the Fop as others 


be do, and ſhew'd the gaudy Monſieur, and ſet # Value 
eon my worthleſs Perſon for being well dreſs'd, as I be- 
er liev'd, and furniſh'd out for Conqueſt, by being the 
d gyeſt Coxcomb in the Town, where even as ] paſt, 
perhaps, I fancy'd I made Advances an ſome wiſhing 
ag Hearts, and vain, with but imaginary Victory, I ſtill 
fool'd on——and was at laſt undone; for I faw Sylvia, 


have thought had had the Power to have cur'd the fond 
Diſeaſe of Self- conceit and Foppery, fince Love, t 

ſay, is a Remedy againſt thoſe Faults of Youth 3 bur ſtill 
my Vanity was powerful in me, and even this Beauty 
too I thought it not impoſſible to vanquiſh, and ſtill 
dreſs d on, and took a mighty care to ſhew my ſelf — 
Bloc khead, Curſe upon me, while you were laughin 
t my Induſtry, and turn'd the fancying Fool to Ridi- 
cule. Oh, he deſerv'd it will, moſt wondrous well, 
for but believing any thing about him could merit but 
a ſerious Thought from HI]. Sylvia! whoſe Buſi- 
nels is eo laugh ar all; yet Love, that is my Sin and 


when I wiſh'd and hop'd and long'd for mighty Bleſ- 
ings you could give; yes, I ſtill love! only this Wretch- 
edneſs is fix'd to it, to ſee thoſe Errors which I. can- 
not ſhun my Love's as high, but all my Wiſhes gone; 
my Paſſion ſtill remains entire and raving, but no De- 
lire; ] burn, I die, but do not wiſh ro hope; I would 
i al Deſpair, and, like a Martyr, am vain and proud 
„deu n luffering. Yes, Sy/via——when-you'made'me 

| | wile 


the Charming Faithleſs Sylvia, a Beauty that one would 


Puniſhment, reigns ſtill as abſolutely in my Soul, as 
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wiſe, you W me 9 too: Before, like a falſe 
Worſhipper, I only faw the gay, the gilded fide of 
the 3 Idol; 5 now 2 fall'n ws diſcover 
all the Cheat, and ſhews a God no more ; and 'tis in 
Love as in Religion too, there's nothing makes that 
Voraries truly happy but being well deceiv'd ; For even 
in Love it ſelf, harmleſs and innocent, as tis by Nature, 
there needs a little Art to hide the daily Diſcontents 
and Torments, that Fears, Diſtruſts and Jealouſie 
create; a little ſoft Diſſimulation's needful-z for where 
the Lover's eaſie, he's moſt conſtant. But oh, When 
Love it ſelf's defective too, and manag'd by Deſign and 
little Intereſt, what Cunning, oh what Cautions ought 
the Fair Deſigner then to call to her Defence; ;yet1 
confeſs your Plot ſtill charming Sylvia, was ſubtilly 
enough contriv'd, diſcreetly carry'd on — The 
Shades of Night, the happy Lover's Refuge, favour d 
you too; twas only Fate was cruel, Fate that conducted 
me in an unlucky Hour; dark as it was, and ſilent too 
the Night, I faw: ——— Yes, faithleſs Fair, I aw! 
was betray'd ; by too much Faith, by too much Love 
undone, I ſaw my fatal Ruin and your Perfidy; and, 
like a tame ignoble Sufferer, left you without Revenge: 
I mult confeſs, oh thou deceiving fair One, I never 
could pretend to what I with'd, and yet methinks, be- 
cauſe I know my Heart, and the entire Devotion that 
it paid you, I merited ar leaſt not to have been impos'd 
upon; but after ſo diſhonourable an Action, as the 
betraying the Secret of my Friend, it was but juſt that 
I ſhou'd be betray d, and you have paid me well, deler- 
vedly well, and that ſhall make me ſilent, and whatſoc er 

I ſuffer, howe'er I die, howe'er 1 languiſh out m 
/ wretched Life, I'll bear my Sighs where you ſhall never 
hear em, nor the Reproaches my Complaints expres: 
Live thoua Puniſhment to vain fantaſtick hoping Youth, 
live and advance in Cunning and Deceit, to make the 
fond believing Men more wiſe, and teach the Women 
new Arts of Falthood, till they deceive fo long, = 
. | an 


* 
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e lan may bate, and fer as vaſt Diſtance between Sex 
of Ml #nd Sex, as I've reſolv'd (oh Sylvia) thou ſhalt be for 
en erer from ae 


O CTA O. 


This Letter came juſt as Sylvia was going to write to 


re, MM bim, of which ſhe was extreamly glad; for all alon 
ns WY there was nothing expreſs'd that could make her think 
Ges WY be meant any other than the Cheat ſhe put upon him 


in Autonet inſtead of her ſelf: And it was ſomie Eaſe 


hen to her Mind to be affur'd of the Cauſe of his Anger 
and and Abſence, and to find her own Thought confirm'd, 
ghe Wl chat he had indeed diſcover'd the Truth of thè Matter: 
de knew, fince that was all, ſhe could eaſily reconcile 
ally Wl bim by a plain Confeſſion, and giving him new Hopes; 
Che he therefore writes this Anſwer to him, which ſhe 
ar'd WM {ent by his Page, who waited for it. a” | 
ted N 4 

4 SYLVIA oO OCTAVIO. 

* 

ove Own, too angry and too nice OFavio, the Crime 
and, you charge me with; and did believe a Perſon of 


your Gallantry, Wit and Gaiety would have pals'd-over 
o little a Fault, with only reproaching me pleaſantly ; 
did not expect fo grave a Reproof, or rather ſo ſeri- 
that I ous an Accuſation. Youth has a thouſand Follies to 
od anſwer for, and cannot Ofavio pardon one Sally of it 

n Hleia? I rather expected to have ſeen you early 
that dere this Morning, pleaſantly rallying my little Perfidy, 

than to find you railing at a diſtance at it; calling it 
oer by a thouſand Names that does not merit half this Ma- 
m lee: And ſure you do not think me ſo poor in good 
ever I Nature, bur I cou'd ſome other coming Hour have 
rels : I made you Amends for thoſe you loſt laſt Night, poſli- 
bly I could have wiſh'd my {elf with you at the ſame 
ume; and had I, perhaps, follow'd my Inclination, I 
al made you happy as you wiſh'd, but there were 
Pvertul Reafons that prevented me. I conjure you 
to 
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to let me ſee you, where I will make a Confeſſion af 
my laſt Night's Sin, and give you ſuch; Arguments to 


convince you of the Neceſſity of it, as ſhall abſolutely 
reconeile you to Love, Hope, and—— 
8 ©; Ha STLYFI4 
It being late, ſhe only ſent this ſhort Billet: And 
not hoping that Night to ſce him, ſhe went to Bed, 
after having enquir'd the Health of Brilliard, whom ſbe 
heard was very ill; and that young defeated Loyer 
finding It impoſſible to meet Octavio as; he had po- 
mis' d, not to fight him but to ask his Pardon for his 
Miſtake, he made a ſhift, with much ado, to write 
him a Note, which was this: „ - AT; 


tr 2 7” OTIS Ts. 

Confeſs my Yeſterday's Rudeneſs, and beg you 

will give me a Pardon before I leave the World; 
tor I was laſt Night taken violently. ill, and am unable 
to wait on your Lordſhip, to beg what this moſt car- 
neſtly does for your Lordſhip's moſt devoted Servant, 
EE „% i BR AL Los 


4 


2 


This Billet, tho' it ſignify'd nothing to Octavio, it 
ſery'd Sylvia afterwards to very good ule and purpoſe, 
as a little Time ſhall make appear. And Octavio re 
ceiv'd theſe two Notes from Brilliard and Sylvia at the 
ſame rime; the one he flung by regardleſs, the other 
he read with infinite Pain, Scorn, Hate, Indignation, 
all at once ſtorm'd in his Heart, he felt every Pathon 
there but that of Love, which caus'd 'em all; it be 
ns her falſe and ungrateful before, he now thinks 
her fall'n to the loweſt degree of Lewdneſs, to own 
her Crime with ſuch Impudence ; he fancies now he's 
cur'd of Love, and hates her abſolutely , thinks her 
below even his Scorn, and eee Bed, be. 
lieving he ſhall ſlecp as well as before he ſaw the Light, 
the fooliſh Sylvia: Bur oh he boaſts in vain, the light 
EVE 0 ö e ene eee t 
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the fooliſh Sylvia was charming ſtill ; {till all the Beau- 
ty appear d, even in his Slumbers the Angel dawn'd 
bout him, and all the Fiend was laid; He ſees her 
lovely Face, but the falſe Heart is hid; he hears her 
charming Wit, but all the Cunning's huſh'd: He views 
the Motions of her delicate Body, without regard to 
thoſe of her Mind; he thinks of all the tender Words 
ſhe has given him in which the jilting Part it loft, and 


ll forgotten; or if by Chance it croſs'd his happier 
Thought he rolls and tumbles, in his Bed, he raves and 
calls upon her charming Name till he have quite forgot 
it, and takes all the Pains he can to deceive his own 
Heart: Oh tis a tender Part, and can endure no Hurt 3 
he ſooths it therefore, and at the worſt reſolves, ſince 
the vaſt Blefling maß be purchas'd, to tevel in De- 
gbr, and cure himfeF thar Way: Theſe flattering 
u Thoughts kept him all "Night waking, and in the 
Morning he reſolves his Viſit ; but raking up her Let- 
le ter which lay on the Table, he read it over, again, and, 
7. Wl degrees wrought himſelf up to Madnels at the 
Thought chat Sylvia was poſſeſs d: Philander he could 
D. WW bar with little Patience, but that, becauſe before he 
lov'd or knew her, he could allow; but this this 
"ir WM viccks his very Soul; and in his height of Fury he 
oe, WI vntes this Letter without Conſideration. 
th Oc ANTON LY. 
— 0 N CE you profeſs your ſelf a common Miſtreſs, 
and ſet up for the glorious Trade of Sin, ſend me 
ron Jour Price, and I perhaps may purchaſe Damnation at 
jour Rate. May be you have a Method in your Deal - 
ng, and I have miſtook you all this while, and dealt 
bot your way; inſtruct my Yourh, greax Miſtreſs of 
the Art, and ſhall be obedient; tell me which way I 
My be happy too, and put in for an Adventurer; I 
ave a Stock of ready Youth and Money, pray name your 
Time and Sum for Hours, or Nights, or Months; I 
vill be in at all, or any, as you thall find Leiſure to re- 
ceiye the impatient Od avio. 8 This 


( 
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Hearts then being ſo reſembling, methinks. 1 25 4 


— 


This in a EN Moment } he writ, and ſeng it cer he Pa 
Had confider'd: farther 55 "and Sylvia, who expected not you! 
ſo colurfe e Ad rough 1 Return, grew as mad as he in the 
reading ft) arid the had 7 wk ado to 288 hex Hand bert 
off. fro Beatin the inns ent Page t hat brought i it: WM rcco 
To whom ſhe turn'd with Fire in her Eycs, Flames in from 
her Oheeks,” and Thunder on her Tongue, and cry'd, the! 
Go tel] 7 Mafter that he 1. G Villain; and if Yau dare via, 
4 8 9 any more from bim, I/, have. Footmes Wl vanc 

hip y ot, and with a Scorn chat. glove 'd; the In erer 
eien n the World turn d from him, and, tear- ds 
ing his No te, threw it rom "Her and Walk d ber way: Brea 
5 10 th he Pa gc, thuner-ſtruck,. return d to, his Lord, rwe 

ho by 10 time e's repenting. he. had manag'd his Reg 
Patkon no better, and at what the Boy told him was al t. 
Folly conyinc'd of his Errors he now conliger'd her Soul 
er and Quality, and accus'd bimſelf A 1 nore 

TO ag and as te was fitting the moſt de In 
melancholy Man on Earth, — Ih on his 1 55 for- ke: 
tune, the Poſt 1 . with Letters from Philander, mig 


Which he Sis and laying a that which was in- ceſib 
se WY en c 4 3 om Philang 7 to him. tous 
n | D* | VWF Jas 10 U Ye | kne 


II. a nt Ha, 2 > 6, good 
2 HILANDER 70. Ocraxios 


of my 
THERE is no Pain; my dear Oavid, either in {WP 
Love or Friendſhip, like that of Doubt pode befor 
is my ſelf. guilty: of giving it you, in a great m gu tte 0 

by my Silence the laſt Poſtʒ but having Buse 


vants 


much greater Concern to, my Heart than even: _—_— | 
to Osei, J found my {elf unable to purſue any other; 
and I believe you - too with the leſs Impaticnce 
bear with my Neglect, having Affairs of the ſame Ne. 
ture there; our Circumſtances and the Ruſigeſs f of 


great an Impatience to be recounting to you che a 
my OR wy as Tum to „e 


i 
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yours, and to know what Advances you have made in 
ue Heart of the ſtill charming Sylvia tho' there will 


be this Difference in the Relations; mine, whenever I 
recount it, will give you a double Satisfaction, firſt 
fom the Share your Friendſhip makes you have tin all 


; the Pleaſures of Philander, and next that it excuſes Si- 
a, if ſhe can be falſe ro me for Octavio; and ſtill ad- 
+ WY 1ances his Deſign on her Heart: But yours, when- 
cer 1 receive it, will give me a thouſand Pains,” which 
„is however but juſt I ſhould feel, ſince J was the firſt 
7: breaker of the folemn League and Covenant made be- 
d, WT tveen us; which yer I do, by all thar's facred, with a 
is Wkegret chat makes me reflect with ſome Repentance in 
il thoſe Moments wherein I do not wholly give my 
er WY Soul up to Love, and the more beautiful Caliſta; yes 


more, becauſe new. 8 | 
el ln my laſt, my dear Octavio, you leſt me purſuing, 
or- WM like a N a Beauty inchanted within ſome 
ler, WM inviſible Tree, or Caſtle, or Lake, or any ching inac- 
in» Weeſible, or rather wandring in a Dream after ſome glo- 
um Witious diſappearing Fantom : And for ſome time indeed 
| knew not whether I ſlept or wak'd. I faw daily the 
good old Count of Clarinau, of whom I durſt not fo 
much as ask a civil Queſtion towards the Satisfaction 
of my Soul; rhe Page was ſent into Holland (with ſome 
Expreſs to a Brother-in-Law of the Count's) of whom 
before I had the Intelligence of a fair young Wife to 
the old Lord his Maſter; and for the reſt of the Ser- 
as they ſpoke all Spaniſh, and the Devil a Word we 
aderſtood each other, ſo that twas impoſlible to learn 
Wy thing farrher from them; and 1 found I was to 
ve all my good Fortnne to my own Induſtry, but 
dow to ſet it a working I could not deviſe; at laſt it 
Appen d, that being walking in the Garden which had 
fry high Walls on three Sides, and a fine large Apart- 
dent on the other, I concluded that tus in that Part 
"the Houſe ny fair new Conquereſs reſided, but how 
o de reſoly d J could not tell, nor which way the Win- 
| 84 c dows 
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dow's look d that were to give the Light, towards tha fin 
part o'th- Garden there was none; at laſt I ſaw the 
| good old Gentleman come trudging through the Gar 
den, fumbling out of his Pocket a Key; I fiepp'd into 
an Arbour to obſerve, him, and ſaw him open a little 

Door that led him into another Garden, and locking 
the Door after him vaniſh'd; and obſerving how tha 
{fide of the Apartment lay, I went into the Stteet, and 
after a large Ay ed that which fac'd that Ga- 

den, which made the fore- part of the Apartment. 1 
made a Story of ſome Occaſion I had for ſome uppe 
Rooms, and went into many ' Houſes to find whic 

fronted beſt the Apartment, and till diſlik'd ſomething 
till I met with one ſo directly to it, that I could, whe 

I got a Story higher, look into the very Rooms, whic 

only a delicate Garden parted from this By- ſtreet; then 

*rwas I fix'd, and learn'd from a young Duteb Wome 


that (poke good French, that this was the very Place I ( 
look'd for; the Apartment of Madam, the Counteſs o me 
Clarinau She told me too, that every Day after Din den 
ner the old Gentleman came thither, and ſometimes Gre 
N ights 3/@nd bewail'd the young Beauty, who had ne Par 
better Entertainment than what an old wither'd Spaniard” ect! 
of threeſcore and ten could give her. I found thi ſee | 
young Woman apt for my Purpoſe, and having ver [took 
well pleas'd her with my Converſation, and ſome little little 
Preſents I made her, I left her in good Humour, aq fa 
reſoly'd to ſerve me on any Deſign; and returning how 
my Lodging I found old Clarinau return'd, as bit of [ 
and gay as it he had been careſs'd by ſo fair and your mov. 
a Lady; which very Thought made me rave, and I ha len 
abundance of Pain to withold my Rage from breaking Ber 
out upon him, ſo jealous. and envious was I of wha or! 
now I loy'd and defir'd a thouſand times more than ever ij | bel 
ſince the Relation my new young Female Friend b thy | 
55 me, who had Wit nd Beauty ſufficient to mak ad | 
: nfs udgment- impartial: However I-contain'd my Jes N 
11 


e with the Hopes of a ſudden Revenge; is 


fancy « 


# 
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he WY cy'd the Buſineſs half accompliſh d in my Knowledge 
of her Reſidence I feign'd ſome Buſineſs to the old 
Gentleman, that would call me out of Town for a Weck 
to conſult with ſome of our Party; and taking my leave 


what elſe I ſhould need in my Affair, which at that 
time was not unwelcome to me; and being well fur- 
mind for my Enterprize, I took Horſe without a Page 
or Footman to attend me, becauſe I pretended my Bu- 
ſineſs was a Secret, and taking a Turn about the Town ih 
the Evening, I left my Horſe without the Gates, and 


receiv'd me with the Joy of a Miſtreſs, and with whom 
indeed I could not forbear entertaining my ſelf very 
well, which engag'd her more to my Service, with 
the Aid of my F iBeralicy but all this did not allay 
one Spark of the Fire kindled in my Soul for the lovely 
Calitaz and I was impatient for Night, againſt which 
time I was preparing an Engine to mount the Battle- 
ment, for ſo ic was that divided the Garden from the 
Street, rather than a Wall: All things fitted to my 
Purpoſe, I fix'd my ſelf at the Window that d ok d di- 
rectly towards her Saſhes, and had the Se l kaction to 
ſee her leaning there, and looking on a Fountain that 
ſtood in the midſt of the Garden, and caſt a thouſand 
Ittle Streams into the Air, that made a melancholy Noiſe 
in falling into a large Alabaſter Ciſtern beneath; Oh 
how my Heart danc'd at the dear Sight to all the Tunes 
of Love; I had not P6wer to ſtir or ſpeak, or to re- 
move my Eyes, bur languiſh'd on the Window where 
[lean half dead with Joy and Tranſport; for ſhe ap- 
par'd more charming to my View; undrels'd and fit 
tor Love! Oh, my Octavio, ſuch are the Pangs which 


Dy Heart, ſo riſe thy Sighs and Wiſhes, ſo trembling 

nd ſo pale at every View, as I was in this-lucky amo- 
Tous Moment] and thus I fed my Soul till Night came 
o, and left my Eyes no Object but my Heart | 


of him, he offer'd me the Compliment of Money, or 


went to my ſecret new Quarters, where my young Friend 


| believe thou feel'ſt ar the Approach of Sylvia, ſo beats 


a 


8 3 thouſand 


— 


thouſand dear Ideas: And now I fally'd out, and with 
good Succeſs; for with a long i which reach d 
the Top of the Wall I fix d the End of my Ladder 
there, and mounted it, and fitting on the Top brought 
my Ladder eafily up to me, and turn'd over to the other 
ſide, and with abundance of eaſe deſcended into the 
Garden, which was the fineſt I had ever ſeen; for now, 
as good Luck would have it, who was deſign' d to: fa- 
your me, the Moon began to ſhine ſo bright, as even 
to make me diſtinguiſh the Colours of the Flowers that 
dreſs'd all the Banks in raviſhing Order; hut theſe were 
not the Beauty I came to poſſeſs, and my new Thoughts 
of diſpoſing my ſelf, and managing my Matters, now 
took off all that Admiration that was juſtly. due to fo 
delightful a Place, which Art and Nature had agreed 
to render charming to every Senſe; thus much ] conſi- 
der'd it, that there was nothing that did not invite to 
Love; a thouſand pretty Receſſes of Arbours, Grotts 
and little artificial Groves; Fountains inviron'd with 
Beds of Flowers, and little Rivulets, to whoſe dear 
fragrant Banks a wiſhing amorous God would: make his 
ſoft Retreat. After having rang'd about, rather torſeek 
a Covert on occaſion, and to know the Paſſes of the 
Garden, which might ſerve me in any extremity. of Sur- 
prize that might happen, I return'd to the Fountain 
that fac'd Califta's Window, aud leaning on its Brink 
view'd the whole Apartment, which appear'd very 
magnificent: Juſt againſt me I perceiv'd a Door that 
went into it, which while I was conſidering. how to 
get open I heard it unlock, and skulking behind the 
large Baſon of the Fountain (yet ſo as to mark who 
came out) I ſaw, to my. unſpeakable Tranſport, the fair, 
the charming Caliſta, dreſs d juſt as ſhe was at the Win- 
dow, a looſe Gown of Silver Stuff lapp'd about her de. 
licate Body, her Head in fine Night-cloaths, and all 
careleſs as my Soul could wiſh 3 the came and with 
her the old Dragon; and I heard her ſay in coming 
gut——=12i5 is tao fine a Night to ſleep in: Prithtty — 
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reed ed TAX 4 IE 983 I % ad, ee Dare 
ns, 4% 2, grade me the Pleaſure of it, fnce there are. 
: ſo very few that entertain Caliſta. This laft ſhe ſpoke. 
WH with a Sigh, and a Languiſhment in her Voice, that 
t | 


ſhot new Flames of Love into my panting Heart, and 
trilld through all my Veins, . while ſhe PRC Be. 
Walk with the old Gentlewoman; and ſtill I kept my 
ſelf at ſuch, a Diſtance ro have em in my Sight, but 
* lid along the ſhady Side of the Walk, where I could 
not be eaſily ſeen, while they kept ſtill on the ſhiny 


bart: She led me thus through all the Walks, through 
e al the Maze of Love; and all the way I fed my greedy 
8 Wl £ycs upon the melancholy Object of my raving De- 
0 fre; her Shape, her Gate, her Motion, every Step, 


4 and erery Movement of her Hand and Head, had a pe- 
; culiar Grace; a thouſand times I was tempted to a 


b proach her, and diſcover my ſelf, but I dreaded the 
- fatal Conſequence, the old Woman being by; nor knew] 


'W whether they did not expect the Husband there; Ithere- 
th N f . 
fore waited with Impatience when ſhe would ſpeak, 
: that by that J might make ſome Diſcovery of my De- 
. tiny that Night, and after having tir'd her ſelf a little 
de vith walking, ſhe fate down on a fine. Seat of white 
| Marble, that was plac'd at the End of a graſſie Walk, 
and only ſhadow'd with ſome tall Trees that rank'd them- 
ſelves behind it, againſt one of which I lean'd: There 
for a quarter of an Hour they fate as ſilent as the Night, 
where only ſoft-breath'd Winds were heard amongſt 
the Bows, and ſofter Sighs from fair Caliſta; at laſt the 


od Thing broke Silence, who was almoſt aſleep while | 
zho ſhe ſpoke. Madam, if you are weary, let us retire to 
Air Bed, and not fit gazing here at the Moon: To Bed, re- 
rn. Wl hd Caliſta, What ſhould I do there? Marry, ſleep, 
ge. Pooth the old Gentlewoman; hat ſnould you do? Ab, 


Dormina (ſigh'd Caliſta, would Age would, ſeize me 
too, for then perhaps 1 ſhould find at leaſt the Pleaſure of 
the old; be dull and laſie, love to eat and ſieep, not 
bare my Slumbers diſturb'd with Dreams more inſup- 
portable than my waking ae for Reaſon then * 
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the fond Soul in Order; but Sleep gives an unguard- 
ed Looſe to ſoft Deſire, it brings the lovely Phantom to my 
View, and tempts me with a thouſand Charms to Lowe, 
T fee a Face, a Mien, a Shape, a Look! ſuch as Heav'n 
never made, or any thing but fond Imagination! Oh tua 
a wond'rous Viſion For my part, reply'd the old One, 
Jam ſuch a Heathen Chriſtian, Madam, as I do not be- 
lieve there are any ſuch things as Viſions, or Ghoſts, ur 
Phantoms: But your Head runs of a young Man, becauſe 
you are marry'd to an old one; ſuch an Idea as you fram d 
in your Wiſhes poſſeſs'd your Fancy, which was ſo ſtrong 
(as indeed Fancy will be ſometimes) that it perſuaded you 
was a very Phantom or Viſion. Let it be Fancy or Vi. 
fron, or whatever elſe you can give a Name to, reply'd 
Caliſta, ſtill tis that that never ceagd fince to torture me 
with a thouſand Pains; and priihee why, Dormina, is 
not Fancy ſince as powerful in me as it was before? Famy 
has nat been fince ſo kind; yet I have given it room for 
Thought, which before I never did; I ſet whole Hours 
and Days, and fix'd my Soul upon the lovely Figure; J 
know its Stature to an Inch, tall and divinely made; I 
faw his Hair, long, black, and curling to his Waſte, all 
tooſe and flowing, I ſaw his Eyes, where all the Cupids 


play d, black, large, and ſparkling, piercing, loving, 


fanguiſhing ; 1 /aw his Lips ſweet, dimpled, red, and ſoft 
a Youth compleat in all, like early May, that Jooks, and 
fmells, and cheers above the reſt : In fine, I ſaw him ſuch 


as nothing but the niceſt Fancy can imagine, and nothing 


can deſcribe, I ſaw him ſuch as robs me of my Reſt, as 
gives me all the raging Pains of Love (Love I believe i 
is) without the Joy of any ſingle Hope: Oh, Madam, 
ſaid Dormina, that Love will quickly die, which is nt 
wurs'd with Hope, why that's its only Food. Pray Hes. 
pen 1 find it ſo, reply'd Caliſta. At that ſhe figh'dasif 
her Heart had broken, and lean'd her Arm upon a Rail of 
the end of the Seat, and laid her lovely Cheek upon her 
Hand, and ſo continu'd ſighing without ſpeaking) whit 


J 
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,who was not a little tranſported with what I heard, with 
infinite Pain with- held my ſelf from kneeling at her Feer, 
and proſtrating before her that happy Phantom of which 
ſhe had ſpoke ſo favourably ; but ſtill J fear d my Fate, 
and to give any Offence. While I was amidſt a thou- 
and Thoughts n which to purſue, I could 
hear Dirmina ſnoring as faſt as could be, leaning at 
her Eaſe on the other end of the Seat, ſupported by a 
White Marble Rail; which Caliſta hearing alſo, turn'd 
and look'd on her, then ſoftly roſe; and walk'd N 
to ſee how long ſhe would fleep there, if not wak d. 
Judge now, my dear Octavio, whether Love and For- 
tune were not abſolutely ſubdu'd to my Intereſt, and 
if all things did not favour my Deſign: The very 
Thought of being alone with Cakſia, of making my 
ſelf known to her, of the Opportunity ſhe gave me by 
going from Dorming into a by- Walk, the very Joy of 
ten thouſand Hopes, that fill'd my Soul in that happy 
Moment, which I tancy'd the molt bleſs'd of my Life, 
made me tremble all over; and with unaſſur d Steps I. 
ſoftly purſu'd the Object of my new Deſire: Some- 
times I even overtook her, and fearing to fright her, 
and cauſe her to make ſome Noiſe that might alarm the 
ſleeping Dormina, I flack'd, my Pace, till in a Walk, at 
the End of which ſhe was oblig'd to turn back, I 
remain'd, and ſuffer'd her to go on; 'twas a Walk, of 
Graſs, broad, and at the End of it a little Arbour of 
Greens, into. which ſhe went and fate down, looking 
towards me, and methought ſhe. look'd full at me; 
ſo that finding ſhe made no Noiſe, I ſoftly approach'd 
the Door of the Arbour at a convenient diſtance; ſhe 
then ſtood up in great Amaze, as ſþe after ſaid; and L 
kneeling down in an humble Poſture, cry'd Won- 


der not, oh ſacred Charmer of my Soul, to ſee me at 
your Feet at this late Hour, and in a Place ſo inacceſſi- 
ble; for what Attempt is there ſo hazardous delpairing 
Lovers dare not undertake, and what Impoſſibility al- 
molt can they not overcome? Remove your Fears, oh 


* 


Con- 
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FN 
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oriquereſs of yay Soil; for T aid att humble Moral 
that adores you: I. Have a thouſatid Wounds, a thou- 
fand Pains that prove me Fleſh ad Blood, if you would 
hear my Story: Oh give me leave to approach yu 
with that Awe you do the ſacred Altars; for my De- 
votion is as pure as that which from your charming 
Lips aſcends the . —— With ſuch Cant and 
Stuff as this, which Lovers ferve themſelves with on 
Oecaſion, I lefſen'd the Terrors of the frighted Beau- 
ty, and ſhe ſoon ſaw, with Joy 1 Ed: Wake: that 1 
was both a Mortal, and the ſame ſhe had before ſeen 
in the outward Garden: I roſe from my Knees then, 
and with a Joy that wander'd all over my Body, trem- 
bling and panting I approach'd her, and took her Hand 
and kiſs d it with a 'Tranſport that was almoſt ready to 
lay me fainting at her Feet, nor did ſhe anſwer any 
thing to what I had faid, but with Sighs ſuffer'd her 
Hand 'to remain in mine; her Eyes ſhe caft to Earth, 
her Breaft heav'd with nimble Motions, and we both, 
unable to ſupport our felves, fate down together on a 
Green Bank in the Arbour, where by that Light we 
had; we gaz'd at each other, unable to utter a 745 
on either {ide I confeſs, my dear Octavio, I have 
felt Love before, but do not know that ever I was pol- 
ſeſsd with ſuch pleaſing Pain, ſuch agreeable Languiſh- 
ment in all my Life, as in thoſe happy Moments with 
the fair Caliſta: And on the other 1 dare anſwer for the 
ſoft fair One; ſhe felt a Paſſion as tender as mine; 
which, when ſhe could recover her firſt Tranſport, ſhe 
expreſs'd in fuch a manner as has wholly charm'd me: 
For with all the Eloquence of young Angels, and all 
their Innocence too, the ſaid, ſhe whiſper'd, ſhe figh'd 
the fofreſt things that ever Lover heard, I told you 
before ſhe had from her Infancy been bred in a Mo- 
naſtery, kept from the fight of Men, and knew no one 
Art or Subtilry of her Sex; but in the very Purity 
of her Innocence ſhe appear d like the firſt born Maid 
in Paradiſe, ' generouſly giving her Soul away ge 
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great Lord of all, the new-form'd Man, and nothing 
of her Heart's dear Thoughts did ſhe reſerve, (but 
ſuch as modeſt Nature ſhould conceal;) yet, if I touch d 
but on that tender Part where Honour dwelt, ſne had 
a Senſe too nice, as twas a Wonder to find ſo vaſt 
Store of that mixt with fo foft a Paffion, Oh what an 
excellent thing a perfect Woman is, e er Man has taught 
her Arts to keep her Empire, by being himſelf incon- 
ſtant? All J could ask of Love fhe freely gave, and 
told me every Sentiment of her Heart, but twas in ſueh 
away, ſo innocently ſhe confeſs'd her Paſſion, that eve- 
y Word added new Flames to mine, and made me ra- 
ging mad: At laſt ſne ſuffer d me to kiſs with Cau- 
bon; but one begat another, that a Number — 
1 and every one was an Advance to Happineſs; and I, 
who knew any Advantage, loſt no Time, but put eaeh 
J 
r 
| 
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Minute to the propereſt uſe ; now I embrace, claſp her 
fair lovely Body cloſe to mine, which nothing parted 
but her Shift and Gown; my buſie Hands find Paſſage- 
2 to her Breaſts, and give and take a thouſand nameleſs 
1 Joys; all but the laſt I reap'd; that Heav'n was ftilF 
0 deny'd; though ſhe were fainting in my trembling 
Y Arms, {till ſhe had watching Senſe to guard that Trea- 

ſure : Yer, in ſpight of all, a thouſand times I brought 
her to the very point of yielding; but oh ſhe begs 
and pleads with all the Eloquence of Love! tells me 
that what ſhe had to give me ſhe gave, but would not 
violate her Marriage-Vow; no, not to ſave that Liſe 
ſhe found in Danger with too much Love, and too 


. extream Deſire: She told me that I had undone her 
II quite; ſhe ſigh'd, and wiſh'd that ſhe had ſeen me 
K looner, e' er Fate had render'd her a Sacrifice to the 


Embraces of old Clarinau; ſhe wept with Love, and 
anſwer'd with a Sob to every Vow I made: Thus by 
degrees ſhe wrought me to Undoing, and made me 
mad in Love. I was thus we paſs'd the 9 we 
told the haſty Hours, and curs'd their coming: We told 
rom ten to three, and all that Time ſeem'd * lirtle 
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Minute: Nor would I let her go, who was as loath to 
art, till ſhe had given me leave to ſec her often there; 
| i told her all my Story of her Conqueſt, and how I 

came into the Garden: She ask'd me pleaſantly if I were 

not afraid of old Clarinau; I told her no, of nothin 
but of his being happy with her, which Thought ! coul 
not bear: She aſſur d me I had fo little Reaſon to envy 
him, that he rather deſerv'd my Compaſſion, for that 
her Averſion was ſo extream to him; his Perſon, Years, 
his Temper, and his Diſeaſes were ſo diſagreeable to 


her, that ſhe could not diſſemble her Dilguſt , but 


gave him moſt evident Proofs of it. too frequently, 
ever ſince ſhe had the Misfortune of being his Wife; 
but that ſince ſhe had ſeen the charming Philander, 


(for ſo we muſt let her call him too) his Company 
and Converſation was wholly inſupportable to her; 


and but that he had ever us'd to let her have four 
Nights in the Week her own, wherein he never di- 
ſturb'd her Repoſe, ſhe ſhould have been dead with 
his naſty Entertainment : She vow'd ſhe never knew 


a ſoft Deſire but for Philander, ſhe never had the 
leaſt Concern for any of his Sex beſides, and till ſhe 


felt his Touches——took in his Kiſſes, and ſuffer'd his 


dear Embraces, ſhe never knew that Woman was ordain'd 


for any joy with Man, but fancy'd it deſign'd in its 


Creation for a poor Slave to be oppreſs'd at pleaſure 


by the Husband, - dully to yield Obedience and no 
more: Bur I had taught her now, ſhe ſaid, to her Eter- 


nal Ruin, that there was more in Nature than ſhe knew, 
or ever ſhould, had ſhe not ſeen Philander; ſhe knew 
not what dear Name to call it by, but ſomething in 


her Blood; ſomething that panted in her Heart, glow'd 


in her Cheeks, and languiſh'd in her Looks, told her: 
ſhe was not born for Clarinau, or Love would do her- 


wrong: I ſooth'd the Thought, and urg'd the Laws 
of Nature, the Power of Love, Neceſſity of Youth 

——and the Wonder that was yet behind, that ra. 
viſhing ſomething, which not Love or Kiſſes could 


make 


the weeping, cry'd, 
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make her gueſs at; ſo beyond all ſoft Imagination, that 


nothing but a Trial could convince her; but ſhe re- 


ſiſted ſtill, and ſtill T pleaded with all the ſubtileſt 
Arguments of Love, Words mix'd with Kiſſes, Sigh- 
ing mix'd with'Vows, but all in vain; Religion was 
my Foe, and Tyrant Honour guarded all her Charms: 
Thus did we paſs the Night, till the young Mor 
advancing in the Eaſt forc'd us to bid adieu: Which 
oft we did, and oft we ſigh'd and kiſs'd, oft parted 
and return'd, and figh'd again, and as the went away, 
wringing my Hand in'hery, 
Pray Heav'n, Philander, this dear Interview do not 
prove fatal to me; for” oh, 1 find frail Nature weak a- 
bout me, and one dear Minute more would forfeit all my 
Honour. At this ſhe ftarted from my trembling 
Hand, and ſwept the Walk like Wind fo ſwift" and 
ſudden, and left me panting, ſighing, "wiſhing, dyin 

with mighty Love and Hope; and after a little ewe f 
ſcal'd my Wall, and return d unſeen to my new Lodg- 
ing. It was four Days after before I could get any 
other Happineſs, but that of ſeeing her at her Win- 
dow, which was juſt againſt mine, from which I ne- 
ver ſtirr'd, hardly to eat or ſleep, and that ſhe ſaw 
with Joy; for every Morning I had a Billet from Her, 
which we contriv'd that Happy Night ſhould be con- 
vey'd me thus lt was a By-Street where I lodg'd, 
and the other fide was only the dead Wall of her Gar- 
den, where early in the Morning ſhe usꝰd to walk, and ha- 
ving the Billet ready, ſhe put it with a Stone into à lit- 
tle Leathern-Purſe, and toſs d 4t over the Wall, Where 
either my ſelf from the Window, or my young Friend 
below waited for it, and that way every Morning and 
every Evening ſhe receivꝰd one from me; but tis im- 
poſſible to tell you the innocent Paſſion ſhe expreſs d 
in them, innocent in that there was no Art, no teigtfd 
nice Folly to expreſs a Virtue that was not in the Soul 
but all ſhe ſpoke confeſsꝰd her Heart's ſoft Wiſhes. At 
laſt, (for I am tedious in a Relation of what gave me 
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o much Pleaſure in the Entertainment) at laſt, I ſay, 
1, receiv'd the happy Invitation to come into the Ga- 
den as before; ol, Night advancing 'for my hey 
I need not ſay that 1-deliver'd my ſelf upon the Place 
appointed, which was by the Fountain fide beneath | 
ber, Chamber Window; towards which I caſt, you 
may believe, many a bn Fes g Look: The Clock firuck 
(Oy Eleven, and then Twelve, but no dear Star a 
8 4 $6 Onan me to my Happineſs; at laſt I heard 
itt le en- Door b the Fountain) open, 
Sealer Caliſta there wrap'd in her Night- Gown only: 
ſr like Lightning to Ber Arms, with all the Tran- 
orts of an eager „ and almoſt ſmother'd my elf 
in her warm riſing Breaſt; for ſhe taking me in her 
Arms let go her h, which falling open, left no- 
hing but her Shift between me and all her charming 
ody. But ſhe bid me hear what the had to ſay be- 
fore 1 proceeded Farther 3 ſhe told me ſhe was forc'd 
to Wait till Dormina was aſleep, who lay in her Cham- 
ber, and then ſtealing the Key, ſhe came ſoftly down 
to let me in. But, ſaid ſhe, /ince I am all undreſt d, 
aud cannot walk in the Garden with you, will you pro- 
miſe me, on Lovs and Honour, to be obedient to all my 
Commands, if I carry you to my Chamber, for Dormi- 
na's Sleep is lite Death it ſelf; however left ſhe chanct 
_ by ewake, and ſhould take an Occaſion to ſpeak to me, 
were. abſolutely neceſſary that I were there; for ſinte 1 
ferv'd ber ſuch a Trick the other Night, and let her ſleep 
ſo long, ſbe will not let me walk late. A very little Ar- 
gument perſuaded me to yield to any thing to be with 
Galiſta any where; ſo that both returning ſoftly. to 
hex Chatber the put her ſelf into Bed, and left me 
kneeling on the Capt: But twas not long that I re- 
main d 15 from the dear Touches of her Hands and 
Breaſt we came to Kiſſes, and fo equally to a Forget- 
{ulnc-of all we had promis d and agreed on before, 
and broke all Rules and Articles that were not in the 
Fayqur of Love; ſo chat itripping-my-ſelf by 3 
5 W 
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while ſhe with an unwilling, Forge made 'ſomo;fechle 


Reſiſtance, - I, got imo the Arms ofthe: moſt, tharni- 
ing Woman that ever Nature; madag the Was all aver 
Perfection; 1, date nat. tell. bu, more; let dt i ſuſfiee 


ſhe was all that, luxurious Man could wiſn, and al that 
renders Woma og and raviſhing. About two Hours 
thus was my Foul in * chile ſometimes h re- 

proach'd me, hut ſo ge 5 ly that tas to bid me ſtill 
be falſe and perjur'd. if. theſe, worenthe Effects of it zu 
Diſabedience 1 ſuch. wondx0us Charms may 1; ſaid The, 
be tall commanding bee, and thou ſtili — — White 
thus we lay, with equal Raviſhment, we heard mu- 
muring Noiſe az diftance, which we knew not ht Tb 
make of, but it. grew ſtill loudet and loudor, but Kill 
at diflance tooʒ this firſt alarm/d aigp and I was no ſoon- 
er perſuaded to riſe, but I heard: Door ublbckiat the 
105 of the Bed, which was nat: that by which Iven 
ter d, for that was at the other end/ef the Chamber to- 
wards the Window, Oh Heav'ns, ſaid the fairfiighted 
Trembler, berg 45;the:Gount of Clatinay «i For hezalways 


came up chat way, and thoſe Stairs by which I aſcotided 


were the Back Stairs ſo that L had juſt time to grope 
my way towards the Door, without. ſo much as takin 
my Cloaths with me never was any amorous Aden 
— in ſo lamentable a Conditton 5; Would fain have 


A with my Sword in my Hand and ſecur d him from 
ever di ſturbing my Pleaſute any mare; but the im —— 
would not, and in chis Minutes DiÞpurt he came 


being acquainted very well with the — 
never ſeen my way, Ilighted in my 


awaking Hormina with my Cataſtrophe, ſhe ſet up fuch 
Hh as frighted and /alarm'd the old County; who 
vas juſt raking ins Candle from his Footman, w 


had lighted” it at bis CET 80 hav — 


1 nw 


1 


md upon bim, and at once have hinder'd him frum 


me, that he toueh'd me as I glided from him; but "hve 


Pallat-Bed, and; threw. my feif quite. E Ee bor qe ohe 
Chamber Door, Which mica, nme clatteringz and 


— 
ein 
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Noiſeʒ and kns wing it muſt be Tome Bay To the Out- 
ber he let fall his Candle in the Fright, and cal 
his Footman in wich the Flamboy, draws his Toledo, 
Which he had in his Hand, and wrapp'd in his Night- 
:Gown, with three or four Wollen C ps one upon the 
top bf another, ty d under his tawny Leathern Chops, 
he made a very pl ant Figure, and ſuch a one as had 
like: to have betrayd me by laughing at it; he cloſely 
purſu d me, though not ſo cloſe as to fee me before hiry 
yet ſo as not to give me time to aſcend the Wall, or to 
make my Eſcape up or down any Walk, which were 
ſtraight and long, and not able to conceal any Body from 
Furſuers, approach'd ſo near as the Count was to we: 
Muhat ſhould I do? I was naked, unarm'd, and no De- 

ſence againſt His jealous Rage; and now in, Danger of 
my Late, Ixnew not what to reſolve on; yet I fwear to 
vou; Octavio, even in that Minute (which I thought 
my lat) I had no Repentance of the dear Sin, or amy 
other Fear, but that which poſſeſsꝰd me for the fair C., 
liſta; and calling upon Venus and her Son for my Safe- 
ty (for I had ſcarce a Thought yet of any other Deity) 
the Sea - born Queen lent me immediate Aid, and Cer 
I was aware of it, I touch'd the Fountain, and in the 
Minute threw. my ſelf into the Water, Which a 
mighty large Baſon or Ciſtern of White-Marble con- 
tain d, of a Compaſs that forty Men might have hid 
themſelves in it; they: had purſu'd me ſo hard, they 
fancy d they heard me preſs the Gravel near the Foun- 
tain, and with the Torch they ſcarch'd round about it 
and beat the fringing Flowers that grew pretty 'high 
about the Bottom of it, while I ſomètimes div'd, and 
etimes pep d up to take a view of my buſie Cox- 
comb, who had like to have made me burſt into Laugh- 
ter many times to ſee his Figure; the daſhing of the 
Stream, which continually fell from the little Pipes a- 
bove into the Baſon, hindred him from hearing the 
Noiſe I might poſſibly have made by my ſwimming in 
it: After be had ſurvey'd it round without ſide, he took 
the Torch in his own Hand, and ſuryey'd the Wee 
£15 
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lf, while T div'd, and ſo long forc'd to remain ſo, that 
believ'd 1 had: eſcap'd his Sword to die that fooliſner 
vay; but juſt as I was like to expire, he departed mut- 
ering, that he was ſure ſome Body did go out before 
bim; and now he ſearch'd every Walk and Arbour of 
the Garden, while like a Fiſh 1 lay basking in Element 
fill, not daring to adventure out, left his haſty Return 
ſhould find me on the Wall, or in my Paſſage over: 
| thank'd my Stars he had not found the Ladder, fo 
that at laſt returning to Calz#a's. Chamber, after finding 
no Body, he defir'd (as I heard the next Morning) 
to know what the Matter was in her Chamber: But 
Caliſta, who 'till now never knew an Art, had before 
he came laid her Bed in order, and taken up my Cloaths, 
and put them between her Bed and Quilt; not forget- 
ting any one thing that belong'd to me, ſhe was laid as 
falt aſleep as Innocence it ſelf; ſo that Clarinau awaking 
her, ſhe ſeem'd as ſurpriz d and ignorant of all as if ſhe 
Yad indeed been innocent; fo that Dormina now re- 


© | he * 


Honour fell out of the bean ber, and awaking in a 
ream, and fo ſhe fell aſlee 


there was no Body in the Chamber of Caliſta, before he 
vou d be undecefty*d, for he yow'd he ſaw ſomething in 
the Garden, which, to his thinking, was all in White, 
nd it vaniſh'd on the, ſudden behind the Fountain, and 

ve could fee no more of it. Caliſta diſſembled abundance. 
or Fear, and ſaid ſhe would never walk after Candle- light 
or fear of that Ghoſt; and ſo they paſt the reſt of the 
Night, while I, all wet and cold, got me to my Lodging 
Papercety'd; for my young Friend had left the Door open 
bor me. Forts Thus 


Thus, dear Octavio, I have ſent. you a N ovel, in. 
ſtead of a Letter, of my firſt moſt happy Adventure, 


10 Senſe of Danger while C 
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of which I muſt repeat thus much again, that of all the 
Enjoyments I ever had, I was never fo perfectly well 
entertain'd for two Hours, I am waiting with inf. 
nite Impatience a ſecond Encounter. I ſhall be extremely 
glad to hear what Progreſs you have made in your A- 
mour, for I have loſt Ki for Sylvia, but the Affection 
of a Brother, with that natural Pity we have for thoſe 
we have undone 3 for my Heart, my Soul and Body are 
all Caliſta s, the bright, the young, the witty, the gay, 
the fondly loving Califfa; Only ſome Reſerve I have 
in all for Octavio. Pardon this long Hiſtory, for tis 
a ſort of acting all ones Joys again, to be telling em to 
a Friend ſo dear as is the gallant Octavio to 

of | 0 PAILANDER, 
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I ſhould for ſome Reaſons that concern my Safety, have 
quitted this Town before, N chain'd to it, and have 
iſta compels my Stay. 


If Ofavio's Trouble was great before from but his 
Fear of Caliſta's yielding, what muſt it be now, when 
he found all his Fears confirm'd ? The Preſſures of his 
Soul were too extreme before, and the Concern he had 
ror Sylvia had brought it to the higheſt Tide of Grief; 
ſo that this Addition o'erwhelm'd it quite, and left 
him no Room for Rage; no, it could not 98 it ſelf 
fo happily, but bow'd and yielded to all the Extremes 
of Love, Grief and Senſe of Honour; he threw him- 
ſelf upon his Bed, and lay without Senſe or Motion 
for a whole Hour, confus'd with Thought, and divi- 


däed in his Concern, half for a Miſtreſs falſe, and halt 


for a Siſter looſe and undone by turns the Siſter and 
the Miſtreſs torture; by turns they break his Heart: 


Ne had this Comfort left before, that if Caliſta were un- 


done, her Ruin made way for his Love and Earp, 
F N wit 
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with Sylvia, but now——he had no Proſpect left that 
could afford any Eaſe, he changes from one ſad Object 
to another, from Sylvia to Caliſta, then back to Sia; 
but like to feveriſh Men that toſs about here and there, 
remove for ſome Relief, he ſhifts but to new Pain, where 
er he turns he finds the Mad - Man ſtill; in this Diſtra- 
ion of Thought he remain'd till a Page from Sylvia 
brought him this Letter, which in midſt of all he ſtart» 
ed from his Bed with Exceſs of Joy, and read. 


SYLVIA 7 Oc TAO. 


My Lord. To” | 

Fter your laſt Affront by your Page, I believe it 
A will ſurprize you to receive any t ng from Syl- 
dia but Scorn and Diſdain: But, my Lord, the Inte- 
reſt you have by a thouſand ways been ſo long making 
in my Heart, cannot ſo ſoon be cancelled. by a Minute's 
Offence, and every Action of your Life has been too 
generous to make me think you writ what I have re- 
ceiv d, at leaſt you are not well in your Senſes: I have 
committed a Fault againſt your Love, I muſt confeſs 
and am not aſham'd of the little Cheat I put upon you 


in bringing you to Bed to Anutonet inſtead of Sylvia: I 


l Was aſham'd to be ſo eaſily won, and took it ill your 
ief; Paſſion was ſo mercenary to ask ſo courſely for the Poſ- 
left lion of me; too great a Pay I thought for ſo poor Ser- 
3%" Mein rendring up a Letter which in Honour you ought 
mes fore to have ſhew'd me: I own I gave you Hope, in 


that too I was criminal; but theſe are Faults that ſure de- 
ſerv'd a kinder Puniſhment than what I laſt receiv'd—— 
Whore—A common Miſtreſs ! Death, you area Cow- 
d. and even to a Woman dare not ſay it, when ſhe 
confronts the Scandaler,-— Yet pardon me, I meant not 
© revile, but-gently to reproach ; it was unkind 
at leaſt allow me that, and much unlike Octavio. 
| think I had not troubled you, my Lord, with the 
alt Confeſſion of my Reſentment, but 1 could not 


'L 2 leave 
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leave the Town, where. for the Honour of your Conver. 
ſation and Friendſhip alone I have remain'd ſo long, with- 
out acquitting my ſelf of thoſe Obligations I hadto you; 
I ſend you therefore the Key of my Cloſet and Cabinet, 
where you ſhall find not only your Letters, but all thoſe 
Preſents you have been pleas'd once to think me worthy 
of: But having taken back your. Friendſhip, I render 
you the leſs valuable Trifles, and will retain no more of 
Octavio, than the dear Memory of that part of his Lite 
that was ſo agreeable ro the unfortunate 

| : „ STL VIA 


He reading this Letter, finiſh'd with Tears of ten- 
der Love; but conſidering it all over, he fancy'd ſhe 
had put great Conſtraint upon her natural high Spirit 
to write in this calm manner to him, and through all 
he found diſſembled Rage, which yet was viſible in 
that one breaking out in the middle of the Letter: He 
found ſhe was not able to contain at the Word common 
Miſtreſs: In fine, however calm it was, and however 
delign'd, he found, and at leaſt he thought he found the 
charming Jilt all over; he fancies from the Hint ſhe 
gave him of the Change of Antonet for her ſelf in Bed, 
that it was ſome new Cheat that was to be put wo 
him, and to bring her ſelf off with Credit: Yer, in ſpite 
of all this appearing Reaſon, he wiſhes, and has a ſecret 
Hope, that either ſhe is not in fault, or that ſhe will ſo 
cozen him into a Belief ſhe is not, that it may ſerve a 
well to ſooth his willing Heart; and now all he fears 15 
that ſhe will not put ſo neat a Cheat upon him, but that 
he thall be able to ſee through it, and ſtill be oblig' 
to retain his ill Opinion of her: But Love retarn'd, the 
had rous'd the Flame a-new, and ſoftned all his rougher 
Thoughts with this dear Letter; and now in haſte he 
calls for his Cloaths, and ſuffering himſelf to be dreſs'd 
with all the Advantage of his Sex, he throws himſelf 
into his Coach, and goes to Hlvia, whom he finds jul 
dreſsd en Chevalier, (and ſetting her Head and Feather 


In 
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in good order before; the Glaſs) with a deſign to de- 
part the Town, at leaſt ſo far as ſhould have rais'd a 
Concern in Octavio, if yet he had any for her, to have 
follow'd her; he ran up without asking leave into her 
Chamber; and e' er ſhe was aware of him he threw him - 
ſelf at her Feet, and claſping her Knees, to which he 
fixt his Mouth, he remain di there for a little ſpace with / 
out Liſe or Motion, and preſs'd her in his Arms as faſt 
as dying Man. She was not offended to ſee him there, 
and he appear'd more lovely than ever he yet had been: 
His Grief had added a Languiſhment and Paleneſs to 
his Face, which ſufficiently told her he had not been at 
Eaſe while abſent from her; and on the other fide Sylvia 


appear'd ten thouſand times more charming than ever, 
the Dreſs of a Boy adding extremely to her Beauty: 


Oh you are à pretty Lover, ſaid ſhe, raiſing him from 
her Knees to her Arms, 20 treat a Miftreſs ſo for a lit- 
lle innocent Raillery. Come, ſit and tell me how yon 
came to diſcover the harmleſs Cbeat; ſetting him down 
on the fide of her Bed: Oh name it no more, cry d he, 
let that damn d Night be blotted from the Year, deceive me, 
fatter me, ſay you are innocent, tell me my Senſes rave, 
my Eyes were falſe, deceitful, . and my Ears were deaf : 
Say any thing that may convines my Madneſs, and bring 
me back to tame adoring Love. What means Octavio, re- 


ply'd Sylvia, ſure he is not ſo nice and ſqueamiſh a Lover, 


bit a fair young, Maid might have been welcome to him 
coming ſo prepar'd for Love; tho" it was not ſhe whom he 
expected, it might have ſerv'd as well ibth' dark at leafs. 
Mell ſaid, reply'd Octavio, forcing a Smile——advance, 
purſue the dear Deſign, and cheat me ſtill, and to convince 
my Soul, oh ſwear it too, for Women want uo Weapons of 
Defence, Oaths, Vous and Tears, Sighs, Imprecations, 
Kavings, are all the Tools to faſhion Mankind Coxcombs : 
Jam an eafie Fellow, fit for uſe, and long to be initiated 
Fool; come, ſwear I was not here the other Night. *Tis 
granted, Sir, yau were : Why all this Paſſion? This Syl- 
dia ſpoke, and took him by the Hand, which burnt with 
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ing Fire; and though he ſpoke with all the Heat 

of Love, his Looks were ſoft the while as infant Cupid; : 
Still he proceeded, Oh charming Sylvia, ſince you are I 
unkind to tell nie Ig, ceaſe, ceaſe i at all, and lt 
me only gaze upon thoſe Eyes that can ſo well deceive © Their 
Looks are innocent, at leaſt £2” flatter me, and tell mine 
that they loſt their FacultieFhat other Night. No, reply'd 
Sylvia, I am convinc'd they did not, you ſaw Antonet—— 
Conduct a happy Man (interrupted he) 10 Sylvia's Bed : Ob 
why by your Confeſſion muſt my Soul be tortur'd ver a new 
at this he hung his Head upon his Boſom, and ſigh'd 
as if each Breath would be his laſt: Heavens!“ cry'd 
Sylvia, what ist Octavio ſays / Conduct a happy Lover to 
my Bed | by all that's Sacred Tam abus d, deſign d upon tobe 
betray'd and loft ; what ſaid you, Sir, a Lover to my Bed! 
When he reply'd in a ee Tone, claſping her to his 
Arms, Now, Sylvia, you are kind, be perfect Woman, and 
keep to coxening ſtill — Now back it with a very little 
Oath, and I am as well as before I ſaw your Falſhood, and 
ne er will loſe one Thought upon it more. Forbear, aid 
the, you'll make me angry In ſhort, what is it you would 
' ſay ? or ſwear you rave, and then PII pity what I now 
deſpiſe, if you can think me falſe. He only anſwer'd with 
a Sigh, and ſhe purſu'd, Am I not worth an Anſar? 
Tell me your Soul and Thoughts, as &er you hope for Fa- 
vour from my Love, or to preſerve my Quiet. If you will 
promiſe ine to ſay tis falſe, reply'd he ſoftly, I will con- Cy 
feſs the Errors of my Senſes: I came the other Night at B 
twelve, the Door was open. 'Tis true, ſaid SyIwia—- ih 
A the Stairs-Foot I found a Man, and ſaw him led to you l 
into your Chamber, ſighing as he went, and panting with W 
tmpatiente: Now, Sylvia, if you valus my Repoſe, my Liſt, d 
my Reputation, or my Services, turn it of handſomly, and Wl a 
In happy : At that, being wholly amaz'd, ſhe told him J 
the whole Story, as you heard, of her dreſſing Antone!, 8 
and bringing him to her; at which he ſmil'd, and begg d N 
her to go on She fetch'd the Pieces of Brilligrs's n 
counterfeit Letters, and ſhew'd him; this brought _ a 
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2 little to his Wits, and ar firſt ſight he was ready to 
fincy the Letters came indeed from him; he found the 
Character his, but not the Buſineſs; and in great Amaze 
reply'd, Ab, Madam, did you _ knougOctavio's Soul ſo 
well, and could you imagine it capable of a Thought like 
this? A Preſumption ſo dari 
Sex; this was unkind indeed And did you anſwer em f 
Jen reply'd ſhe, with all Kindneſs I could force my Pen 
o expreſs. So that after canvaſſing the Matter, and re- 
lating the whole Story again with his being taken ill, 
they concluded from every Circumſtance Brilliard was 


the Man: for Antonet was call'd to Council; who now 


tecollecting all things in her Mind; and knowing Briſſiard 
but too well, the confels'd ſhe: verily believ'd it was he, 
eſpecially when/ſhe told how ſhe ſtole a Letter of Octa- 
vos for him that Day, and how he was ill of the ſame 
Diſeaſe ſtill. Octavio then call'd his Page, and ſent him 
home for the Note Brilliard had ſent him, and all appear'd 
a clear as Day: But Antonet met with a great many 
Reproaches for ſhewing her Lady's Letters, which ſhe 
excus'd as well as ſhe could: But never was Man fo ra- 
viſh'd with Joy as Octavio was at the Knowledge of Hi. 
via's Innocence; a thouſand times he kneel'd and begg'd 
her Pardon; and her Figure encouraging his Careſſes, 
a thouſand times he embrac'd her, he ſmil'd, and bluſh'd, 
and ſigh'd with Love and Joy, and knew not how to 
cxprels it moſt effectually: And Sylvia, who had other 
Buſineſs than Love in her Heart and Head, ſuffer'd all 
the Marks of his eager Paſſion and Tranſport out of De- 
lipn, for ſhe had a farther uſe to make of Octavio; tho? 
when ſhe ſurvey'd his Perſon handſom, young, and a- 
dorn'd with all the Graces and Beauties of his Sex, not 
at all inferior to Philander, if not exceeding in every 
judgment but that of Sylvia; when ſhe conſider'd his 
Soul, where Wit, Love, and Honour equally reign'd, 
when ſhe conſults the Excellence of his Nature, his Ge- 
neroſity, Courage, Friendſhip, and Softneſs, ſhe ſigh'd 
and cry'd, "twas Pity to impoſe upon him; and make his 
#4 + Love, 


fo the moſt awful of her of 
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Love, for which ſhe! ſhould eſteem him, a Property 
to draw him to his Ruin, for ſo. ſhe fancy d t muſt 
be if ever he encounter d Philander; and tho Gogd- 
nature was the leaſt Ingredient that form'd the Soul of 
this fait Charmer, yet now ſhe found ſhe had a. Mix- 
ture of it; from her -Cancern for Octavio; and that 
generous Lover made her ſo many ſoft Vows, and ten- 


der Proteſtations of the Reſpect and Awfulneſs of bis 


Paſſion, that ſhe was wholly convinc'd he was her Slave; 
nor could ſhe ſee the conſtant Languiſher pouring out 
his Soul and Fortune at her Feet, without ſuffeing 
ſome Warmth about her Heart, which ſhe had never 
felt but for Philander; and this Day ſhe expreſs'd her 
ſelf more obligingly than ever ſhe had done, and allows 
him little Freedoms of approaching her with more Soft- 
neſs than hitherto ſhe had; and, abſolutely charm'd, he 
promiſes laviſhly and; without Reſerve all ſhe would ask 
of bim; and in Requital ſhe aſſur'd him all he could 
with or hope, if he would ſerve her in her Revenge 
againſt Philander : She recounts to him at large the Story 
ot her Undoing, her Quality, her Fortune, her nice E- 


ducation, the Care and Tenderneſs of her noble Pa- 


rents, and charges all her Fate to the evil Conduct of 
her heedleſs Youth : Sometimes the Reflection on her 


Ruin, ſhe looking back upon her former Innocence and 


Tranquillity, forces the Tears to flow from her fair 
Eyes, and makes Octavio ſigh and weep by Sympathy: 
Sometimes (arriv'd at the amorous Part of her Relation) 
ſhe would ſigh and languiſh with the Remembrance 
of paſt Joys in their beginning Love; and ſometimes 
mile at the little unlucky Adventures, they met 
with, ant their Eſcapes; ſo that different Paſſions 
jeiz'd her Soul while ſhe ſpoke, while that of all Love 
fill's Octavio's: He dotes, he burns, and every Word 
ihe utters inflames him ſtill. the more; he fixes his very 
Soul upon her Tongue, and darts his very Eyes into 
her Face, and every thing ſhe ſays raiſes his vaſt Eſteem 


and Paſſion higher, In fine, having with the Lo- 


quence 
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uence of ſacred Wit, and all the. Charms of every 
Ugering Paſſion, finiſh'd her moving, Tale, they both 
declin'd their Eyes, whoſe falling Showers kept equal 
Time and Pace, and for a little time were ſtill as Thought: 
When Octavio, oppreſs'd with mighty Love, broke the 
ſoft Silence, and burſt into Extravagance of Paſſion, ſays 
al that Men (or. mad with Love and Wiſhing) 
could utter; to the Idol of his Heart; and to oblige her 
more recounts his Life in ſnort; wherein, in ſpight of 
all his Modeſty, ſhe found all that was Great and Brave; 
all that was Noble, Fortunate and Honeſt: And ha- 
ving now confirm' d her he deſerv'd her, kneeling im- 
plor'd ſhe, would accept of him, not as a Lover for a 
Term of Paſſion, for Dates of Months or Vears, but 
for a long Eternity; not as a Rifler of her Sacred Ho- 
nour, but to defend it from the cenſuring World; he 
yow'd he would forget that ever any Part of it was loſt, 
nor by a Look or Action e' er upbraid her with a Miſ- 
fortune paſt, but ſtill look forward on nobler Joys to 
come; And now implores that he may bring a Prieſt 
to tie the ſolemn Knot : In ſpight of all her Love 
for Philander, ſhe could not = but take this Of- 
fer kindly; and indeed it made a very great Impreſſion 
on her Heart; ſhe knew nothing but the height of Love 
could oblige a Man of his Quality and vaſt Fortune, 
with all the Advantages of Youth and Beauty, to areas 
her in ſo ill Circumſtances ; and paying him firit thoſe 
Acknowledgments that were due on ſo great an Occaſi- 
on, with all the Tenderneſs in her Voice and Eyes that 
ſhe could put on, ſhe excus'd her ſelf from receiving 
the Favour, by telling him ſhe was ſo unfortunate as 
to be with Child by the ungrateful Man; and falling 
at that Thought into new Tears, ſhe moy'd him to in- 
finite Love, and infinite Compaſſion; inſomuch that 
wholly abandoning himſelf to Softneſs, he aſſur'd her, 
if ſhe would ſecure him all his Happineſs by marrying 
him now, that he would wait till the were brought to 
Bed, before he would demand the glorious Recom- 
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Obligation, finding yet in her Soul a violent Paſſion for 
Phbilander, ſhe knew not how to take, or how to refuſe 


done with Love, delivers her Philander's laſt Letter to 


Octavio by the Hand: Now, faid ſhe, ſhew your ſelf 


PYows 7 Revenge on Philander; and after that, by all 
that's Holy, kneeling as ſhe ſpoke, and holding him faſt, 
by all my injur'd Innocence, by all my Noble Father's 
"Hong: and my dear Mother's Grief ; by all my Sifter's 
Sufferings, I ſwear, Pil marry you, love you, and give 
n all! This ſhe ſpoke without conſidering Antone! 
Was by, and ſpoke it with all the Rage, and Bluſhes in 


And on the other fide, rhe Senſe of his Siſter's Honour 


” 7 
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pence he aſpir'd to; ſo that Sylvia, being oppreſs' d with 


the Bleſſing offer'd, ſince Octavio was a Man whom, in 
her height of Innocence and Youth, ſhe might have 
been vain and proud of engaging to this degree: He 
ſaw her Pain and Irreſolution, and being abſolutely un- 


him, with what he had ſent her inclos'd ; the fight of 
the very Out- ſide of it made her grow pale as Death, 
and a Feebleneſs ſeiz'd her all over, that made her un- 
able for a Moment to open it; all which Confufion Oda. 
vio faw with Pain, which ſhe perceiving recolle&ed 
her Thoughts as well as ſhe could, and open'd it, and 
read it; that to Octavio firſt, as being fondeſt of the 
Continuation of the Hiſtory of his Falſhood, ſhe-read, 
and often paus'd to recover her Spirits that were faints 
ing at every Period; and having finiſh'd it ſhe fell down 
on the Bed where they fate : Octavio caught her in her 
Fall in his Arms, where ſhe remain'd dead ſome Mo- 
ments; whilſt he, juſt on the Point of being ſo him- 
ſelf, ravingly call'd for Help; and Antonet being in the 
Prefling-Room ran to 'em, and by degrees Hlvia re- 
cover'd, and ask'd Octavio a choufand ardons for ex- 
poſing a Weakneſs to him, which was but the Effect 
of the laſt Blaze of Love: And taking a Cordial which 
Antonet brought her, ſhe rous'd, reſolv'd, and took 


that generous Lover you have profeſs'd, and give me your 


her Face, that injur'd Love and Revenge could inſpire: 


loſt, 
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loſt, and that of the tender Paſſion he had for Sylvia, 
WH made him fwear by all that was Sacred, and by all the 
voss of eternal Love and Honour he had made to Sy. 
dia, to go and revenge himſelf and her on the falſe 
Friend and Lover, and confeſs'd the ſecond Motive, 
which was his Siſter's Fame; For, cry'd he, that foul 
Adultereſs, that falſe Caliſta, is ſo allyd to me. But 
{till he urg' d that would add to the Juſtneſs of his 
Cauſe, if he might depart her Husband as well as Lo- 
ver, and revenge an injur'd Wife as well as Siſter; 


and becauſe *twas late in the Day, they concluded that 
the Morning ſhall conſummate all his Deſires: And now 
ſhe gives him her Letter to read; For, aid ſhe, I ſpall 
e efeem my ſelf henceforth ſo abſolutely Octavio's, that J 
i, WH i! not /o much as read a Line from that perjur'd Ruiner 


> Wl of yy Honour; he took the Letter with Smiles and Bows 
n of Gratitude, and read it. 7 
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> PHILANDER 70 SYLVIA. 


HERE are a thouſand Reaſons, deareſt Sylvia, 
at this Time that prevent my. writing to you, 
Reaſons that will be .convincing enough to oblige my 


* Wl Pardon, and plead my Cauſe with her that loves me; 
ch a which I will lay before you when J have the Hap- 
y pineſs to ſee you; I have met with ſome Affairs ſince 

; 


my Arrival to this Place, that wholly take up my Time; 
Affairs of State, whoſe Fatigues have put my Heart 
extreamly out of Tune, and if not carefully manag d 
may turn to my perpetual Ruin, ſo that I have not an 
Hour in a Day to ſpare for Sylvia; which, believe me, 
8the greateſt AMidtion of my Life; and I have no Pro- 


ſpect of Eaſe in the endleſs Toils of Life, but that of 

repoling in the Arms of Sylvia: Some ſhort Intervals : 

Padon my haſte, for you cannot gueſs the weighty 
buſineſs that at preſent robs you of 

| 2 

Ton 


and now he could ask nothing ſhe did not eaſily grant; 
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Don lie, falſe Hillain———reply'd Sylvia in mighty 
Rage, I can gueſs pour Buſineſs, and tan revenge it too; 
Curſe on thee, Slave, to think me grown as poor in Senſe a; 
Honour To be cajol d with this Stuff that would ne. 
ver ſbam a Chamber-maid. Death !-am 1 ſo forlorn, e 
deſpicable z 1 am not worth. the Pains of being well difſem- 
bled with? Confuſion overtake him, Miſery ſeize hin; 
may 1 become his Plague while Life remains, or publick 
Tortures end him: This, with all the Madneſs that 
ever inſpir'd a Lunatick, ſhe utter/d with Tears and vio- 
lent Actions: When Octavio beſought her not to al. 
Vit her ſelf, and almoſt wiſh'd he did not love a Tem- 
per ſo contrary. to his own: He told her he was ſorry, | 
extreamly ſorry, to find ſhe {till rerain'd ſo violent a 
Paſſion for a Man unworthy of her leaſt Concern; when 
ſhe reply'd Do not miſtake my Soul, by Heav'n tit 
Pride, Diſdain, Deſpight and Hate——to think he ſhould 
believe this dull Excuſe could paſs. upon my Judgment; 
had the falſe Traitor told me that he hated me, or that 
his faithleſs Date of Love was out, I had. been tame with 
all my Injuries but poorly thus to impoſe upon my Wit— 
By  Heav'n be ſhall not bear the Afront to Hell in Tti- 
mph No more [ve vow'd he ſhall not —— my Soul 
has fix d, and now will be at eaſe. Forgive mt, ob 


Octavio; and letting her (elf fall into his Arms, ſhe ſoon 
'obtain'd what ſhe ask'd for; one Touch of the fair Chat- 
mer could calm him into Love and Softnels. "8 

Thus, after a thouſand Tranſports of Paſſion on bis 
ſide, and all the ſeeming Tenderneſs on hers, the Night 
being far advanc'd, and new Confirmations giyen and 

taken on either {ide of purſuing the happy Agreement 
in the Morning, which they had again reſolv'd they 
appointed that Sy/via and Antonet ſhould go three Miles 
. out of Town to a little Village, where there Was * 

Church, and that Octavio ſhould meet em there to be 
confirm'd and ſecur'd of all the Happineſs he propos d 

to himſelf in this World Sylvia being ſo wholly 


bent upon Revenge (for the Accompliſhment of _ 
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alone ſhe accepted of Octavio) that ſhe had loſt all 


Remembrance of her former Marriage with Brilliard : 
Or if it ever enter'd into her Thought 'twas only con- 
fider'd as a Sham, nothing defign'd but to ſecure her 
from being taken from Philander by her Parents; and, 
without any Reſpect to the ſacred Tie, to be regarded 
no more; nor did ſhe deſign this with Octavio from 
any Reſpect ſhe had to the Holy State of Matrimony, 


but from a Luſt of Vengeance which ſhe would buy at 


any Price, and which ſhe found no Man ſo well able to 
ſatisfie as Octavio. | 
But what wretched Chanyes of Fortuneſhe met with 
after this, and what miſerable Portion of Fate was deſtin'd 
to this unhappy Wanderer; the laſt Part of Philander's 


Life, and the third and laſt Part of this Hiſtory, ſhall 


molt faithfully. relate. 


The End of the ſecond Part. 
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My L'oRD, | 
HEN a new Book comes into the 
World, the firſt thing we conſider is 
the Dedication; and accoraing to the 
Quality and Humour of the Patron, we are 
apt to make a Judgment of the following Sub- 
jet: If to à States-man we believe it Grave 
and Politick; if a Gown-man, Law or Divi- 
nity; if to the Toung'and Gay, Love and Gal- 
lantry. By this Rule, I believe the gentle 
Reader, who finds your Lordſhip's Name pre- 
fix'd before this, will make as many various 
Opinions of it, as they do Characters of your 
Lordſhip, whoſe youthful Sallies have been the 
Buſineſs of ſo much Diſtourſe ; and which, 
according to the Relator's Senſe or 1 Na- 
ture, 1s either aggravated or excusd; though 
the Woman's Quarrel to your Lordſhip has ſome 
more reaſonable Foundation, than that of your 


own Sex; for your Lordſhip being form'd with 


all the Beauties and Graces of Mankind, all the 


Charms of Wit, Youth, and Sweetneſs of 


Diſpoſition (deriv'd to you from an Illuſtrious 
Race of Heroes) adapting you to the nobleſt _ 
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and Softneſs., they cannot but complain on that. 
miſtaken Conduct of yours, that ſo laviſhly deal; 
out thoſe agreeable Attrattions, ſquanderin 
away that Touth and Time on many, whic 
might be more advantagiouſly dedicated to ſome 
one of the Fair; and by a Liberty 1 they 
call) not being Dilcreet' enough, rob em of all 
the Hopes of Conqueſt over that Heart which 
they believe can fix no where ; they cannot 
careſs you into Tameneſs; or if you ſometimes 
appear ſo, they are ſtill upon their Guard with 
you ; for like a young Lion you are ever apt to 
leap into your natural Wildneſs ; the Greatneſs 
of your Soul diſdaining to be confin'd to laſie 
Repoſe ; tho the Delicacy of your Perſon and 
Conſtitution ſo abſolutely require it; your 
Lordſhip not being made for Diverſions ſi 
rough and fatiguing, as thoſe your active 
Mind would impoſe upon it. Tour Lordſhip i 
plac'd in ſo Glorious a Station (the Son of ſo 
Great a Father) as renders all you do more per. 
ſpicuous to the World than the Actions if 
common Men already ; the Advantages of your 
Birth have draum all Eyes upon you, and yet 
more on thoſe coming Greatneſſes, to which 2 
were born: If Heaw'n preſerves your Lordſhip 
amidſi the too vigorous Efforts, and too dange. 
rous Adventures, which à too brisk Fire in 
your Noble Blood, a too forward Deſire of gain. 
ang Fame daily expoſes you to; and. will, un. 
teſs ſome Force confine your too impatient Bro. 
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very, fhorten thoſe Days which Heav'n bas 
ſureſy deſigu d for more Glorious Actions; fil 


according 
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; the little E e of Touth accompliſh 
and perfect the Riper | Years. Tis _ that 
— indulgent Parents permit thoſe Sparks of 
e Fire, that are gleamin in young earts, 70 
idle into 4 Flame, knowing well that the 
. Conſideration. and Temperament of a few more 
Tears will regulate it to that juſt Degree, where 
the noble and generous Spirit ſhould fix' it ſelf: 
e And for this we have had the Examples of ſome 
of the greateſt Men that ever adorn'd Hi- 


oy. 

7 My Lord, I Erb to Jay at your Lord. 
„ee Feet an illuſtrious Tomth ; the unhappy 
nd Circumſtances. of -whoſe Life ought to be writ- 
ten in the laſting Characters of all Langua 7 
for a Precedent to ſucceedin 7 pas of rhe 

fortune of heedlefs —_ and a too ear „ 15 
of Glory; for in him, your Lordſhip 240 find 
the fatal Effecte of great Courage without Con- 
duff, Wit without Diſcretion, and a Great- 
neſs of Mind without the ſteady Virtues of it; 
ſo that from a Prince even ador'd by all, by an 
Imprudence, that too often. eee the Great 
and Young, and from the moſt exalted Height 
of Glory, miſ-led by falſe Notions of Honour 


that ever was abaudon'd' by Fortune. I hope 
nm One will imagine I intend this as a Paral- 
le] between your Ferdi and our miſtaken brave 
Unfortunate, ſince your Lordſhip hath an un- 
Jr eſtion'd and hereditary Loyalty, which no- 
thing can  deface, born from a Father, who has 
2 given 
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N to all the Maxim of the judging Wiſe, 
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and falſer Friends, fell the moſt pity d Object 
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Ibu Epiſtle Dedtestefj.. 
gen the World ſo evident Proofs, that 10 
Fear of threaten'd Danger can ſeparate his uſe. 
ful: Service and Duties from the Intereſt of his 
Royal and God-like Maſter, which he purſues 
with an undaunted: Fortitude, in diſclain of Phas 
natical Cenſurer, and thoſe that want the Bra. 
very to do a_guſt Action for fear of future turns 
of State, And ſuch indeed is your true Man of 
Honour; and as ſuch I doubt not but your Lord. 
ſhip. will. acquit your ſelf in all Times, and on 
c ˙ a BIA 
Pardon the Liberty, my Zeal for your Lord. 
ſhip has here preſum'd. to take, ſince among all 
thoſe that make Vows and Prayers for your 
Lordſbip's Health and Preſervation, none offers 
them more devoutly, than, 
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Philander and Sylvia.” 
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CTAPF TO, the Brave, the Generous, and 

the Amorous, having left Sylvia abſolutely re- 

ſolv'd to give her ſelf to that doting fond Lo- 

ver, or rather to ſacrifice her ſelf to her Revenge, 
that unconſidering Unfortunate, whoſe Paſſion had ex- 

pos'd him to all the unreaſonable Effects of it, return'd 

to his own Houſe, wholly tranſported with his happy 

Succeſs. He thinks on nothing but vaſt coming Joys: 

Nor did one kind Thought direct him back to the evil 

Conſequences of what he fo haſtily purſu'd; he reflects 
not on her Circumſtances, but her Charms, not on the vs 
Infamy he ſhould eſpouſe with Sylvia, but on thoſe ra- 7 
WH Vihing Pleafures ſhe was capable of giving him: He re- 

0 gards not the Reproaches of his Friends; but wholly 
B. abandon'd to Love and youthful Imaginations, gives a q 
we Looſe to young Deſire and Fancy that deludes him TT 
with a thouſand ſoft Ideas: He reflects not that his 4 

gentle and eafie Temper was molt unfir to jein with 
that of Sylvia, . which was the moſt haughty and hu- 
| 3 morous 
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morous in Nature; for tho' ſhe had all the Charms of 
Youth. and Beauty that are conquering in her Sex, all 
the Wit and Inſinuation that even ſurpaſſes Vouth and 
Beauty, yet to render her Character impartially, ſhe 
had alſo abundance of diſagreeing Qualities mix'd with 


her Perfections. She was imperious and proud even to 
Inſolence; vain and conceited even to Folly ; ſhe knew 


her Virtues and her Graces too well, and her Vices too 
little; ſhe was very opinionated and obſtinate, hard to 
be convinc'd of the falſeſt Argument, but very poſitive 
in her fancy d Judgment: Abounding in her own Senſe, 
and very Critical on that of others: Cenſorious, and 
too apt'to charge others with thoſe Crimes to which 
ſhe was her ſelf addicted, or had been guilty of: A- 
morouſly inclin'd, and indiſcreet in the Management 
of her Amours, and conſtant rather from Pride and 
Shame than Inclination; fond of catching at every tri- 
fling Conqueſt, and loving the Triumph, tho! ſhe hated 
the Slave, Yet ſhe had Virtues roo that balanc'd her 
Vices, among which we muſt allow her to have loy'd 
Philander with a Paſſion, that nothing but his Ingrati- 
tude could have decay'd-in her Heart, nor was it lefſen'd 
but by a Force that gave her a thouſand Tortures, 
Racks and Pangs, which had almoſt coſt her her lels 


valu'd Life; for being of a Temper nice in Love, and 


very fiery, apt to fly into Rages at every Accident that 
did but touch that tendereſt Part, her Heart, ſhe ſut- 
fer'd a World of Violence, and Extremity of Rage and 
Grief by turns, at this Affront and Inconſtancy of 
Philander. Nevertheleſs ſhe was now 1o diſcreet, or 
rather cunning, to diſſemble her Reſentment the bell 
the could to her generous Lover, for whom ſhe had 
more Inclination than ſhe yet had leiſure to perceive, and 
which ſhe now attributes wholly to her Revenge; and 
conſidering Octavio as the moſt proper Inſtrument for 


that, ſhe tancies, what was indeed a growing Tender. 
nels from the Senſe of his Merit, to be the Effects of 


thatRevengeſhe ſo much thirſted after; and tho * 
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out ſhe diſſembled a Calm, within ſhe was all Fury and 
Diſorder, all Storm and Diſtraction: She went to Bed 
rack'd with a thouſand Thoughts of deſpairing Love; 
ſometimes all the Softneſs of Phzlander in their happy 
Enjoyments came in view, and made her ſometimes 
weep, and ſometimes faint with the dear loy'd Remem- 
brance; ſometimes his late Enjoyments with Caliſta, 
and then ſhe rav'd and burnt with frantick Rage: But 
oh! at laſt: ſhe found her Hope was gone, and wiſely 
fell to argue with her Soul. She knew Love would 
not long ſubſiſt on the thin Diet of 8 and re- 
ſolving he was never to be retriev'd who once had 
ceas'd to love, ſhe ſtrove to bend her Soul to uſeful 
Reaſon, and thinks on all O#avio's Obligations, his 
Vows, his Aſſiduity, his Beauty, his Youth, his For- 
tune, and his generous Offer, and with the Aid of Pride 
reſolves to unfix her Heart, and give it better Treat- 
ment in his Boſom: To ceaſe at leaſt to love the falſe 
Philander, if ſhe could never force her Soul to hate 
him: And tho' this was not ſo ſoon done as thought 
on, in a Heart ſo prepoſſeſt as that of Sylvia's, yet 
there is ſome Hope cb a Recovery, when a Woman 
in that Extremity will but think of liſtening to Love 
from any new Adorer; and having once reſolv'd to pur- 
ſue the Fugitive no more with the natural Artillery of 
their Sighs and Tears, Reproaches and Complaints, the 
have Recourſe to every thing that may Boneſt chaſe 
from the Heart thoſe Thoughts that oppreſs it: For 
Nature is not inclin'd to hurt it ſelf, and there are but 
very few who find it neceſſary to die of the Diſeaſe of 
Love. Of this ſort was our Sylvia, tho' to give her 
her due, never any Perſon who did not indeed dic, ever 
languiſh'd under the Torments of Love, as did that 
charming and afflicted Maid. | 


While Sylvia remain'd in theſe eternal Inquietudes, 


| Antonet having quitted her Chamber, takes this Op- 


portunity to go to that of Brilliard, whom ſhe had 
not viſited in two Days before, being extremely trou- 
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| | blcd at his Deſign, which ſhe now faund he had,on 
ber Lady; ſhe had a Mind to vent her Splecn, and a 
the Proverb ſays, call #;-—-re firſt. Brilliard long'd 
as much to {ce her, to rail at her for being privy to 
Oavie's Approach to Sylvia's Bed, (as he thought ſhe 
imagin'd) and not giving him an Account of it, as ſhe 
us d to dg of, all the Secrets of her Lady. She finds 
him alone in her Chamber, recover'd from all but the 
Torments of his unhappy. Diſappointment. She ap- 
proach'd him with all the Anger her ſort of Paſſion 
could inſpire (for Love in a mean unthinking Soul, 
is not that glorious thing it is in the Brave;) howeyer 
ſhe had enough to ſerve her Pleaſure, for i Was 
young and handſome, and both being bent on Railing 
without, knowing each. others Intentions, they both 
equally flew into high Words, he upbraiding her with 
her Infidelity, and ſhe him with his. Are not you, 
ſaid he (growing more calm) the fal/e/t of your Tribe, 
zo keep a Secret — me that ſo much conceru d me? 1 
it for this I have refusd the Addreſſes of Burgomaſten 
Wives and Daughters, where: 1 could have made my For- 
tune and my Satisfattion, io keep my ſelf entirely 12 a 
thing that betrays me, and keeps every Secret of her Heart 
from me? Falſe and forſworn, I will be Fool. no more. 
Zis well, Sir, (reply'd Antonet) that you having been the 
1 moſt perfidions Man. alive, ſhould accuſe me = am {nr 
| nocent: Come, come Sir, .you have not carry'd Matters jo 
3 ſwimmingly but I could eaſily, dive into the other Night's 
Intrigue aud Secret. What Secret thou falſe. one? Thou 
art all over ſecret z a, very bopeful Baud at Eighteen 
———20, I hate ye —— At this ſhe wept, and he pur. 
ſu'd his Railing to out- noiſe her, Toa thought becauſe 
your Deeds were done in Darkneſs they were conceal'd 
from a Lover's Eye; no, thou young Viper, I ſau, [ 
heard, aud felt, aud ſatisfy'd every Senſe of this thy Fat 
Hood, when Octavio was conducted to Sylvia's Bed *b 
"thee. But what ſaid ſhe, if inſtead of Octavio I wt 
aufted the perjidious Traitor to Love, Brilliard? bo 125 
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n Wl 4 ſalſe and perjured? At this be bluſh'd-extreamly, 
MW which was too. viſible on his fair Fate. She being now 1 
'd confirm'd ſhe had the better of him continu'd — — of 
to WM Lt thy Conſuſion, ſaid ſhe with Scoring witneſs the Trutibß 
he of what. 1 ſay, and I have been but too well acquainted 
he Wl ith that Body of yours, weeping as ſhe ſpoke, to mi- 
fake it for that of Octavio. Softiy, dear Antonet, re- 
ply'd he —— nay, now your Tears have calm'd me; and 
taking her in his Arms, ſought to appeaſe her by all 
the Arguments of ſeeming Love and Tenderneſs ; while 
ſhe, yet wholly unſatisfy d in that Cheat of his of go- be! 
ing to Sy/via's Bed, remain'd ſtill pouting and very = 
frumpiſh. But he that had but one Argument left, 
that on all Occaſions ſerv'd to convince her, had at 
lat recourſe to that, which put her in good Humour, 
and hanging on his Neck, ſhe kindly chid him for 
putting ſuch a Trick upon ber Lady. He told her, 
and confirm'd it with an Oath, That he did it but to 
try how far ſhe was juſt to his Friend and Lord, and 
not any Deſire he had for a Beauty that was too much 
of his own Complexion to charm him, twas only the 
Brunet and the Black, ſuch as her ſelf, that could move 
him to Deſire; thus he ſhams her into perfect Peace. 
Aud why, ſaid ſhe, were you not ſatisfy'd that ſhe was 
falſe, as well from the Aſſignation,' as the Trial? Ob 
no, ſaid he, you Women have @ thouſand Arts of Gi- 
bing, and no Man ought to believe you,, but put you to 
the Trial. Well, ſaid the, when I had brought you to 
the Bed, when you found ber Arms flretch'd out to re- 
cei ve you, why did you not retire like an honeſt Man, 
and leave her to her ſelf? Oh fie, ſaid he, that had not 
been to have acted Octavio to the Life, but would have 
made a Diſcovery. Ab, ſaid ſhe, that was your Aim 
to have acted Octavio to the Life, I believe, and not to 
diſcover my Lady's Conſtancy to your Lord; but I ſup- 
poſe you have been ſworn at the Butt of Hedleburgh. 
never to kiſs the Maid, when you can kiſs the Miſtreſs : 
But he renewing his Careſſes and 3 of 
| Love 
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300 Tove-Leners. 
Love to her, ſhe ſuffer'd her ſelf to be convinc'd of al 
he had a Mind to have her believe. After this ſhe could fat 
not contain any Secret from him, but told him ſhe Wl '* 
ad ſomething to ſay to him, which, if he knew, would Wl H 
£ 8 2M convince him ſhe had all the Paſſion in the World for dif 


him: He preſſes eagerly to know, and ſhe purſues to Ml tbi 
tell him, tis as much as her Life is worth to diſcover Wl io! 
it, and that ſhe lies under the Obligation of an Oath . 
not to tell it; but Kiſſes and Rhetorick prevail, and Ml be 
ſhe.cries - What will you ſay now if my Lady may his 
marry one of the greateſt and moſt conjiderable Perſons Ml fo. 
in all this Country ? I ſhould not wonder at her Conqueſts 80 
( reply'd Brilliard) but I ſhould wonder if ſhe ſhould bu 
marry. Then ceaſe your Wonder, reply'd ſhe,” for ſte 80 
is to Morrow be marry'd to Count Octavio, *whm WM" 
ſhe is to meet at nine in the Morning to that end, at a R 
little Village a League from this Place. She ſpoke, and MI ® 
he believes; and finds it true by the raging of Wl A 
his Blood, which he could not conceal from Antonet, Ml 
and for which he feigns a thouſand Excuſes to the a- Wl ©© 
-morous Maid, and charges his Concern on that for his Wl '© 
Lord: Ar laſt (after ſome more Diſcourſe on that Sub- ſo 
ject) he pretends to grow ſleepy, and haſtens her to ot 
er Chamber; and locking the Door after her, he be.“ 
gan to reflect on what ſhe had ſaid, and grew to all I © 
the Torment of Rage and Jealouſy, and all the De- g 
{pairs of a paſſionate Lover: And tho' this hope was fo 
not extreme before, yet as Lovers do, he found, or IM © 
fancy'd a Probability (from his Lord's Inconſtancy, I :* 
and his own Right of Marriage) that the 3 b 
might chance to be in of his Friendſhip and Aſſiſtance i 
in a ſtrange Country, might ſome happy Moment or . 
other render him the Bleſſing he ſo long had waited i © 
for from Sylvia; for he ever deſign'd, when either hs | 
Lord left her, grew cold, or ſhould happen to die, te . 
put in his Claim of Husband. And the ſoft” familiar i * 
Way, with which ſhe eternally liv'd with him, encou- if © 
rag'd this Hope and Deſign ; nay ſhe had often _ 
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bim Advances to that happy Ex 
fatal Blow had driven him from all bis fancy'd Joys, 
to the moſt wretched Eſtate of a deſperate Lover. 
He traverſes. his Chamber, wounded with a thouſand 
different Thoughts, mix d with "thoſe of preventing 
this Union the next Morning. Sometimes he re- 


ſolves to fight Octavio, for his Birth might pretend 


to it, and he wanted no Courage; but he is afraid of 
being overcome by that 


gallant Man, and either loſing 
his Hopes with his Life, or if he kill Ocavio, to be 
forc'd from his Happineſs, or die an ignominious Death: 
Sometimes he reſolves to own Sylvia for his Wife, 
but then he fears the Rage of that dear Object of his 
Soul, which he dreads more than Death it ſelf: So 
that toſs'd from one Extreme to another, from one 
Reſolution to a hundred, he was not able to fix upon 
any thing. In this Perplexity he remain'd *till Day 
appear'd, that Day muſt advance with his undoing, 
while Sylvia and Antonet were preparing for the Deſign 
concluded on the laſt Night. This he heard, and e- 
very Minute that approach'd gave him new Torments; 
ſo that now he would have given himſelf to the Prince 
of Darkneſs for a kind Diſappointment : He was often 
ready to go and throw himſelf at her Feet, and plead 
againſt her Enterprize in Hand, and to urge the Un- 
lawfulneſs of a double Marriage, ready to make Vows m 
for the Fidelity of Philander, tho' before ſo much a- 
gainſt his own Intereſt, and to tell her all thoſe Let- 
ters from him were forg'd: He thought on all things, 
but nothing remain'd with him, but Deſpair of every 
thing. At laſt the Devil and his own Subtilty put 
bim upon a Prevention, tho' baſe, yet the moſt likely 
to ſucceed, in his Opinion. | 
He knew there were many Factions in Holland, and 
that the States themſelves were divided in their Inte- 
teſts, and a thouſand Jealouſies and Fears were eter- 
tally ſpread amongſt the Rabble; there were Cabals 
for every” Intereſt, that of the French ſo ns 
| | | that 
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* that of the Eagliſb, and that of the illuſtrious' Orange, 
and others for the States; ſo that it was not a Difficul. 
ty to move any Miſchief, and paſs it off among the 
on for dangerous Conſequences. Hrilliard knew 
each Diviſion, and which way they were inclin'dy hy 
knew Octavio was not ſo well with the States as not to 
be eaſily rendred worſe; for he was fo intirely a Crea. 
ture and Favourite of the Prince, that they conceiv'd Wl 
abundance of Jealouſies of him which they durſt not int 
1 own. Brilliard beſides knew a great Man, who having Wi * 
F a Pique to Octavio, might the ſooner be brought to re. 8 
Hy ceive any ill Character of him: To this ſullen Magi. uf 
1 ſtrate he applies himſelf, and deluding the credulous 

5 buſie old Man with a thouſand circumſtantial Lies, he 


W 


* 


* diſcovers to him that Octavio held a Correſpondence Wl 
| with the French King to betray the State; and that he Il © 
cabaii'd;to that End with ſome who were look d u b 
0 ö as French Rebels, but indeed were no other than Spies Wll ? 
1 to France. This coming from a Man of that Party, and WW " 
1 whoſe Lord was a French Rebel, gain'd a perfect Cre- Wl * 
dt with the old Sir Politich 3 fo That immediately hæ Ml * 
i ſting to the State-Houſe, he lays this weighty Aﬀair Wl | 
| before them, who ſoon found it reaſonable, if not 
true, at leaſt they fear'd, and ſent out a Warrant for Wl 
j the ſpeedy apprehending him; but coming to his Houſe, Wil * 
1 tho” early, they found him gone, and being informed Wh 
f which way he took, the Meſſenger purſu'd him, and 
| found his Coach at the Door of a Caberet too obſcure 
for his Quality, which made them apprehend this was 
ſome Place of Rendezvous, where he poſſibly met with 
1 his traiterous Aſſociators: They ſend in, and cunning» 

„ ly inquire who he waited for, or who was with him, 

| and they underſtood he ſtay'd for ſome Gentlemen of 


the Freuch Nation, for he had order'd- Sylvia to come 
in Man's Cloaths that ſhe might not be known; and had 
given Order below, that if two French Gentlemen 
came they ſhould be brought / to him. This Informa- 


tion made the Scandal as clear as Day, and the Meſſen- 
J ger 
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5 no longer doubted of the Reaſonableneſs of his, 


fooliſh grave Speech of the Meſſenger had like to have 
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arrant, tho? he was loath to ſerve it on a Perſon whoſe 


Father he had ferv'd ſo many Years. He waits at ſome 


diſtance from the Houſe unſeen, tho* he could take 4 


View of all; he ſaw O#avio come often out into the 
Balcony, and look with longing Eyes towards the Road 
that leads to the Town; he ſaw him all rich and gay 
25 a young Bridegroom, lovely and young as the Morn- 
ing that flatter'd him with ſo fair and happy a Day; 
at laſt he ſaw two Gentlemen alight at the Door, and 
giving their Horſes: to a Page to walk a while, they ran 
up into the Chamber where Octavio was waiting, who 
had already ſent his Page to prepare the Prieſt in the 
Vilage-Church to marry them. You may imagine 
with what Love and Joy the raviſh'd Youth approach'd 
the Idol of his Soul, and ſhe who beholds him in more 
Beauty than ever yer ſhe thought he had appear'd, 
pleas d with all things he had on, with the gay Morn- 
ng, the flow'ry Field, the Air, the little Journey, and 
a thouſand diverting things, made no Reſiſtance to 
thoſe fond Embraces that preſs'd her a thouſand times 
with ſilent Tranſport, and falling Tears of eager Love 
and Pleaſure, but even in that Moment of Content ſhe 
forgot Philander, and receiv'd all the Satisfaction ſo 
ſoft a Lover could diſpenſe: While they were mutu- 
aly thus exchanging Looks, and almoſt Hearts, the 
Meſſenger came into the Room, and as civilly as poſ- 
fible told Octavio he had a Warrant for him, to ſecure 
him as a Traitor to the State, and a Spy tor France. 
You need not be told the Surprize and Aſtoniſhmenr 
he was inz however he obey'd: The Meſſenger turning 
to Sylvia, cry'd, Sir, the I can hardly credit this 
Crime that is charg'd to my Lord, yet the finding bins 
bere with two French Gentlemen gives me ſome more 


Fears that there may be ſomething in it ; and it would 


do well if you would deliver your ſelves into my 
Hands for the farther clearing this Gentleman. 'This 


pur 
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3044 Lode-Leiters. PART II. 
dut Octavio into a loud Laughter; he addreffing him 
elf to two Women for two Men: But Sylvia reply'd, 
Sir, I hope you do not take us for fo little Friends 16 
the gallant Octavio, o abandon bim in this Misfar- 
tune; no, we will ſhare it with him; be it what it will. 
To this the generous Lover, bluſhing with kind Sur- 
prize, bow'd, and kiſſing her Hand with Tranſport, 
calling her his charming Friend; and ſo all three being 

| ded back in Ofavio's Coach they return to the 
Town, and tothe Houſe of the Meſſenger, which made 
a great Noiſe all over, that Octavio was taken with two 
French Jeſuits plotting to fire Amſterdam, and a thou- WM / 
fand things equally ridiculous. They were all thice Wl * 
lodg'd together in one Houſe, that of the Meſſenger, Wl | 
which was very fine, and fit to entertain any Perſons Wl * 
of Quality; while Brilliard, who did not like that part Il / 
t 

| 

| 

| 


of the Project, bethought him of a thouſand ways how 
to free her from thence; for he deſign'd, as ſoon as 
Octavio ſhould be taken, to have got her to have quit- 
ted the Town under Pretence of being taken upon Suſ- 
picion of holding Correſpondence with him, becauſe 
they were French; but her delivering her ſelf up had 
not only undone all his Deſign, but had made it un- 
ſafe for him to ſtay. While he was thus bethinking 
himſelf what he ſhould do, O#a0v1i0's Uncle, who was 
one of the States, extreamly affronted at the Indignity Il * 
put upon his Nephew and his ſole Heir, the Darling | 
of his Heart and Eyes, commands that this Informer 
may be ſecur'd; and accordingly Brilliard was taken 
into Cuſtody, who giving himſelt over for a loft Man, 
reſolves to put himſelf upon Octavio's Mercy, by tel- 
ling him the Motives that induc'd him to this violent 
and ungenerous Courſe. It was ſome Days before 
the Council thought fit to call for Octavio, to hear 
what he had to ſay for himſelf; in the mean time, he 
having not had Permiſſion yet to ſee Sy/viaz and be- 
ing extreamiy deſirous of that Happineſs, he bethought 
bunſelf that the Meſſenger having been in his rene 
JT ervice, 
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Service, might have ſo much Reſpect for the Son, as to 
| d allow him to ſpeak to that fair Charmer, provided he 
nabe be a Wirneſs to what he ſhould fay : He ſends 
fora WY for him, and demanded of him where thoſe. two fair 


wilt, Wl Priſoners were lodg'd who came with him in the Morn- 
Sur. ing; he told him in a very good Apartment on the fame 
port Floor, and that they were very well accommodated, and 
ing ſeem'd to have no other Trouble but what they ſuffer'd 
the Wl for him. 7 hope, my Lord, added he your Con- 
made Wl fne1ent will not be long, for J hear there is a Perſon 
two ten up, who has confeſt he did it for a Revenge on 


hon. %. At this Octavio was very well pleas'd, and ask d 


hice him who it was; and he told him a French Gentleman 
er, belonging to the Count Philander, who about fix Months 


rom go was oblig'd to quit the Town as an Enemy to 


part Vance. He ſoon knew it to be Brilliard, and compa- 
how ring this Action with ſome others of his lately com- 
\n as WI nitted, he no longer doubts it the Effects of his Jea- 
quit - boufie. He ask'd the Meſſenger if it were impoſſible 
to gain ſo much Favour of him, as to let him viſit 

thoſe two French Gentlemen, he being by while he was 
with them: The Keeper ſoon granted his Requeſt, and 
reply'd—— There was no Hazard he would not run to 
ſerve him; and immediately putting back the Hang- 
ings, with one of thoſe Keys he had in his Hand he open d 
a Door in his Chamber that led into a Gallery of fine 
Pictures, and from thence they paſs d into the Apartment 
of Sylvia: As ſoon as he came in he threw himſelf at 
her Feet, and ſhe receiv'd him, and took him up into 
ber Arms with all the Tranſports of Joy a Soul (more 
than ever poſſeſt with Love for him) could conceive; 
and tho? they all appear'd of the Maſculine Sex, the 
Meſſenger ſoon perceiv'd his Error, and begg'd a thon- 
land Pardons. Ofavie makes haſte to tell her his Opi- 
nion of the Cauſe of all this Trouble to both; and ſhe 
ally believ'd, when ſhe heard Brilliard was taken, 
that it was as he imagin'd, for he had been found too 
often faulty not to be ſuſpected now: This Thought 
brought 
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reduc d them to their firſt ſoft Tranquillity, with which 
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brought a great Calm to both their Spirits, and al 
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moſt 
they began the Day For he proteſted his Innocence: 
dena times, which. was wholly. needleſs, for the 
enerous Maid believ d, before he ſpoke, he could not 
be guilty of the Sin of Treachery. He renews his 
Vows to her of eternal Love, and that he would per- 
form what they were ſo unluckily prevented of doing 
this, Morning; and that tho'.pothbly by this unhappf 
Adventure, his Deſign might have taken Air, and haue 
*arriv'd to the Knowledge of his Uncle, yet in ſpite of 
all Oppoſition of Friends, or the Malice of Brilliari 
he would purſue his glorious Deſign of marrying her, 
tho' he were forc'd for it to wander in the fartheſt 


Parts of the Earth with his lovely Prize. He begs he | 


will not diſeſteem him for this, Scandal on his Fame, 
for he was all Love, all ſoft Deſire, and had no other 
Deſign than that of making himſelf Maſter of that great- 
eſt Treaſure in the World; that of the poſſeſſing the 
moſt charming, the all- raviſhing $y/via In return, ſhe 
aid him all the Vows. that could fecure an Infidel in 
Pee ſhe made him all the indearing Advances a 
Heart could wiſh, wholly given up to tender Paſſion, 
inſomuch that he believes, and is the gayeſt Man that 
ever was bleſt by Love. And the Meſſenger who was 
preſent . all this while, found that this caballing with 
the French Spies, was only an innocent Deſign to give 
himſelf away to a fine young Lady: And therefore 
gave them all the Freedom they deſir'd; and which 
they made uſe of to the moſt Advantage Love could 
direct or Youth | inſpire. This Suffering with 0- 
favio. begot a Pity. and Compaſſion in the Hean 
of Sylvia, and that grew up to Love; for he had 
all the Charms that could inſpire, and every Hout 
was adding new Fire to her Heart, which at lat 
burnt into a Flame; fuch Power has mighty Obliga- 
tion on a Heart that has any grateful Sentiments. And 
i | 
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yet when ſhe was abſent a- Nights from Octavio pn 
thought, on Philander's Paſſion for Caliſta, ſhe woulc 
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rage and rave, and find the Effects of wondrous Love, 


and wondrous Pride, and be even ready to make Vows 


againſt Octavio But thoſe were Fits that ſeldomer ſeiz'd 
her now, and every Fit was like a departing Ague, {till 
weaker than the former, and at the Sight of -O#avio all 
would vaniſh, her Bluſhes would riſe and diſcover the 
ſoft Thoughts her Heart conceiv'd for the approaching 
Lover; and ſhe ſoon found that vulgar Error of the Im- 
poſſibility of loving more than once. It was four Days 
they thus remain'd without being call'd to the Council, 
and every Day brought its new Joys along with it: 
They were never aſunder, never interrupted with any 
Viſit, but one for a few Moments in a Day by Octavio s 
Uncle, and then he would go into his own Apartment 
to receive him: He offer'd to bail him out; but Oavio, 


who had found more real Joy there, than in any Part 
of the Earth beſides, evaded the Obligation, by telling 


his Uncle he would be oblig'd to nothing but his In- 


nocence for his Liberty: So would get rid of the fond 


old Gentleman, who never knew a Paſſion but for his 
darling Nephew, and return with as much Joy to the 
Lodgings of Sylvia as if he had been abſent a Week, which 
is an Age to a Lover; there they ſometimes would pla 

at Carts, where he would loſe conſiderable Sumsto her, 
or at Hazard; or be ſtudying what they ſhould do nexr 
to paſs the Hours moſt to her Content; not but he had 
ther have lain eternally at her Feet, gazing, doting, 
and ſaying a thouſand fond things, which at every View 
he took were conceiy'd in his Soul: And tho! but this 
laſt Minute he had finiſh'd, ſaying all that Love could 
dictate, he found his Heart oppreſs'd with a vaſt Store 
of new Softneſs, which he languiſh'd to unload in her ra- 
viſhing Boſom : - But ſhe, who was not arriv'd to his 
pitch of loving, diverts his ſofter Hours with Play ſome- 


times, and otherwhile with making him follow her into 


the Gallery, which was adorn'd with pleaſant Pictures, 


al of Zempskerk's Hand, bag afforded great TR 
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"  tomething to fay of every one that might be of Adyan: 


of Objects very Drole and Antique, Ovi Brding 


tage to his wn Heart; for whatever Argument wasn 
diſpute,” he would be ſure to bring it home to the Pal. 
ſion he had for Sylvia, it ſhould end in Love, however 
remotely begun: So ftrange an Art has Love to turn a WI 
thin sto the Adranrage of - 5 5 = T0 

4: Tors thus they paſs'd their Time, "and nothing wa; MN 
wanting that laviſh Expence could procure, and eve Br. 
Minute he advances to new Freedoms, and unſpeakable 
Delights, but. ſtill ſuch as might hitherto be allow'd 0 
with Honour; he ſighs and wiſhes, he languiſhes and Ml 


"2 Lover. 


119 4 


dies for more, but dares not utter the Meaning of one Re 
Motion of Breath, for he lov'd fo very much, that every Il '” 
Look from thoſe fair Eyes charm'd him, aw'd him WM 
to a Reſpect that robb'd him of many happy Moments 7 
a bolder Lover would have turn'd to his Advantage, and N ; 
he treated her as if ſhe had been an unſpotted Maid; Ml © 
with Caution of offending, he had forgot that general *h 
Rule, Fhat where the ſacred Laws of Honour are once % | 
invaded, Love makes the eaſier Conqueſt. 1 
All this while you may imagine Br://;ard endur'd no 1 
little Torment, he could not on the one ſide determine 5 
what the States would do with him, when once they “ | 
ſhould find him a falſe Accuſer of ſo great a Man, and 10 | 
on the other fide he ſuffer'd a thouſand Pains and Jealou- 5 
ſies from Love; he knew too well the Charms and Power I, 5 
of Octavio, and what Effects Importunity and Oppor- wy 
tunity have on the Temper of feeble Woman: He found 7 : 
the Hates did not make ſo conſiderable a Matter of his 1 
being impeach'd, as to confine him ſtrictly, and he dies + 
with the Fears of thoſe happy Moments he might poſhibly 55 


enjoy with Hlvia, where there might be no Spies about I 7 
her to give him any kind Intelligenèe; and all that could I 25 
afford him any Glimpſe of Contolation, was, that while 1 
they were thus confin'd, he was out of Fear of their be- 
ing marry'd. Octavio's Uncle this while was not idle, 
bur taking it for a high Indiguity his Nephew. ſhould , 
remain ſo long without being heard, he moy'd it to the 

: Council, 
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Council, and accordingly they ſent for him to the State- 
Houſe the next Morning, where Brilliard was brought 
to confront him; whom, as ſoon as Ofavio ſaw, with a 
ſcornful Smile, he cry'd —— *'T77s. well, Brilliard, that 
you, who durſt. not fight me fairly, ſhould find out this no- 
ler way of ridding your ſelf of a Rival I am glad at 
leaſt that I have no more honourable a Vitneſs againſt me. 
Brilliard, who never before wanted Aſſurance, at this 
Reproach was wholly confounded; for it was not from 
any Villany in his Nature, but the abſolute Effects of 
mad and deſperate Paſſion, which put him on the onl 
Remedy that could relieve him; and looking on Octavio 
with modeſt Bluſhes, that half pleaded for him, he cry'd 
——Yes, my Lord, I am your Accuſer, and come to charge 
your Innocence with the greateſt of Crimes, and you ought 
to thank me for my Accuſation; when you ſhall know "tis 
Regard to my own Honour, violent Love for Sylvia, and 
extream Reſpett to your Lordſhip, has made me thus ſaws 
with your unſpotted Fame. How, reply'd Octavio, 
ſoall I thank you for accuſing me with a Plot upon the State? 
Yes, my Lord, reply'd Brilliard; and yet you had a Plot 
to betray the State, and by ſo new a Way, as could be found 
out by none but ſo great and brave a Man Heav'ns, . 
reply'd Octavio, enrag'd, this is an [mpudence, that no- 
thing but a Traitor to his own King, and one bred up in 
Plots and Miſchiefs, could have invented I betray my 
rn Countrey ? Jes, my Lord, cry'd he (more briskly 
than before, ſeeing Octavio colour ſo at him) to all the 
Looſeneſs of unthinking Youth, to all the Breach of Laws 
both Human ang Divine; if all the Youth ſhould follow 
your Example, you would betray Poſterity itſelf ; and on- 
ly mad Confuſion would abound : 1n ſhort, my Lord, that 
Lady who was taken with you by the Meſſenger was my 
IVife : And going towards Sylvia, who was {truck as with 
a Thunder-Bolt, he ſeiz'd her Hand, and cry'd, —— 
while all ſtood gazing on - This Lady, Sir, I nean 
/e is my Wife, my lawful marry'd Wife. At this Syi- 
dia could no longer hold her Patience within its Bounds, 
but with that other Hand he had left her, ſhe ſtruck 
X 2 ; him 
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him a box on the Ear, that almoſt ſtagger'd him, com- 
ing unawares; and as ſhe ſtruck, the cry'd aloud, Thou 
5 ,, baſe Villain — and Iii be reveng' d; and flinging 
er ſelf out of his Hand, ſhe got on the other ſide of 
Octavio, while the whole Company remain'd confounded 
at what they ſaw and heard. How, cry'd out old Seba- 
ſtian, Uncle to Octavio, a Noman, this? By my Troth, 
ſweet Lady, (if yout be one) twethought you were a very pret- 
ty Fellow : And turning to Brilliard, he cry'd, , 
what Sir, then it ſeems all this Noiſe of betraying the Stat: 
was but a Cuckold's Dream. Hah! and this wonderful 
and dangerous Plot, was but one upon your Wife, Sir; hah, 
was it ſo ? Marry, Sir, at this rate, J rather think 
"tis you have a Deſign of betraying the State you, cuc- 
- koldy Knaves that bring your haudſome Wives to ſeduce our 
young Senators from their Sobriety and Wits. Are theſe 
the Recompences, reply'd Brilliard, you give the Injur'd, 
and in lieu of reſtoring me my Right, am 1 reproach'd with 
the moſt [ſcandalous Infamy that can befal a Man? Mell 
Sir, reply'd Sebaſtian, is this all you have to charge this 
Gentleman with ? At which he bow'd,and was ſilent ——- 
and Sebaſtian continu'd If your Wife, Sir, have a 
Mind to my Nephew, or he to ber, it ſhould have been your 
Care to have forbid it, or prevented it, by keeping her un- 
der Lock and Key, if no other way to be ſecur'd ; and, Sir, 
we do not fit here to relieve Fools and Cuckolds , if your La- 
dy will be civil to my Nephew, what's that to us: Let her 
ſpeak for her ſelf: What ſay you, Madam? [ jay, 
reply'd Sylvia, that this Fellow is mad and raves, that he 
is my Vaſſal, my Servant, my Slave; but, after this, un- 
worthy of the meaneſt of theſe Titles. Thahhe ſpoke with 
a Diſdain that ſufficiently ſhow'd the Pride and Anger of 
her Soul La you, Sir, reply'd Sebaſtian, you are diſ- 
charg'd your Lady's Service, tis a plain Caſe ſhe has more 
mind to the young Count than the Husband, and we cannit 
compel People to be honeſt againſt their Inclinations. And 
coming down from the Scat where he fate, he embrac'd 
Octavio a hundred times, and told the Board, he was ex- 
treamly glad they found the mighty Plot but a Vage 
F 1 0 
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of Youth, and the Spleen of a jealous Husband or Lovers 


or whatſoever other malicious thing; and deſir'd the angry 
Man might be diſcharg'd, fince he had ſo juſt a Provoca- 
tion as the loſs of a Miſtreſs. So all laughing at the Jeſt, 


that had made ſo great a Noiſe among theGraveandWi iſe, 
they freed *em all: And Sebaſtian adviſed his Nephew, 


that the next Cuckold he made he would make a Friend of 


him firſt, that he might hear of no more Complaints 
againſt him. But Octavio very gravely reply'd: Sir, you 
hade infinitely miſtaken the Character of this Lady, ſhe is 
a Perſon of too great <a for this Railery; at more lei- 


ſure you ſhall have her Story. While he was ſpeaking this, 


and their Diſcharges were making, Sylvia, confounded 
with Shame, Indignation, and Anger, goes out, and ta- 
king Odtavio's Coach that ſtood at the Gate, went directly 
to his Houſe, for ſhe reſolv'd to go no more where Brilli- 
ard was. After this Sebaſtian fell ſeriouſly to good Advice, 
and earneſty beſought his Darling to leave off thoſe wild 
Extravagancies that had ſo long made ſo great a Diſcourſe 


all the Province over, where nothing but his ſplendid A- 
mours, Treats, Balls, and Magnificences of Love, was 


the Buſineſs of the Town, and that he had forborn to tell 


him of it, and had hitherto juſtify'd his Actions, tho“ 


they had not deſerv'd it; and he doubted this was the 
Lady to whom for theſe ſix or eight Months he heard he 
had ſo intirely dedicated himſelf: He deſires him to quit 
this Lady, or if he will purſue his Love, to do it diſcreetly, 
to love ſome unmarry'd Woman, and not injure his Neigh- 
bours; to all which he bluſh'd and bow'd, and ſilently 
ſeem'd to thank him for his grave Counſel. And Brilliard 
having receiv'd his Diſcharge, and Advice how he pro- 
vok'd the Diſpleaſure of the States any more, by accuſing 
of great Perſons, he was ordered to ask O#avio's Pardon 
but, in lieu of that, he came up to him and challeng'd him 
to fight him for the Injuſtice he had done him, in taking 
from him his Wife; for he was ſure he was undone in her 
Favour, and that Thought made him mad enough to put 
himſelf on this ſecond Extravagancy: However this Was 


not ſo ſilently manag'd but Sebaſtian perceiv d it, and was 
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ſo inrag d at the young Fellow for his ſecond Inſolenee, 
that he was again confin d, and ſent back to Priſon, where 
he ſwore he ſhould ſuffer; the utmoſt of the Law: And 
the Council breaking up, every one departed to his own 


Home. But never Was raviſh'd with Exceſs of Joy 


as Octavio was, to find Sylvia meet him with extende 
Arms on the Stair · Caſe, whom he did not imagine to have 
found there, nor knew he how he ſtood in the Heart of 
that Charmer of his own, ſince the Affront ſhe had re- 
ceiv'd in the Court from thoſe that however did not know 
her, for they did not imagine this was that Lady, Siſter 
to Philander, of whoſe Beauty they had heard ſo much, 
and her Face being turn'd from the Light, the old Gentle- 
men did not ſo much conſider or fee it. H via came into 
his Houſe the back way, through the Stables and Garden, 
and had the good Fortune to be ſeen of none of his Fa- 
mily but the Coach- man, who brought her home, whom 
ſhe conjur'd not to ſpeak of it to the reſt of his Servants: 
And unſcen of any Body the got into his Apartment, for 
often ſne had been there at Treats and Balls with Philan- 


der. She was alone, for Antonet ſtay'd to ſee what be- 


came of her falſe Lover, and, after he was ſeiz'd again, 
retir'd to her Lodging the moſt diſconſolate Woman in 
the World, for having loſt her Hopes of Brilliard, to 
whom ſhe had engag' d all that Honour ſhe had. But when 
ſne miſs d her Lady there, ſhe accus'd her ſelf with all 
the Falſhood in the World, and fell to repent her Trea- 


chery. She ſends the Page to enquire at Odtavio's Houle, 


but no body there could give him any Intelligence ;ſo that 
the poor amorous Youth returning without Hope, en- 
dur'd all the Pain of a hopeleſs Lover, for Octavio had 
a-new charm'd his Coachman : And calling up an ancient 
Woman who was his Houſe-keeper, who had been his 
Nurſe, he acquainted her with the-ſhort Hiſtory of his 
Paſſion for $3/via, and order'd her to give her Attendance 
on the Treaſure of his Life; he bid her prepare all things 
as magnificent as ſhe could in that Apartment he deſign d 
her, which was very rich and gay, and towards a fine Gar- 

and Beds all glorious, and bat 0 
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Monarch than a Subject; the fineſt Pictures the World 
afforded, Flowers in- laid with Silver and Ivory, gilded 


Roofs, carved Wainſcot, Tables of Plate, with all the 


reſt of the Moveables in the Chambers of the ſame, all of 
great value, and all was perfum d lixe an Altar, or the Mar. 
riage· Bed of ſome young King. Here Sylvia was deſign'd 
to lodge, and hither Octavia conducted her; and ſetting 


her oma Couch while the Supper was getting ready, he 
ſits himſelf down by her, and his Heart being ready to 


burſt with Grief, at the Thought of the Claim which was 
laid to her by Brilliard, he filently views her, While Tears 
were ready to break from his fix d Eyes, and Sighs ſtopt 
what he would fain have ſpoke: While ſhe (wholly con- 
founded with Shame, Guilt, and Diſappointment, for 


he could not imagine that Brilliard could have had the 


Impudence to have claim'd her for a Wife) fix'd her fair 
Eyes to the Earth; and durſt not behold the languiſhing 
Octavio. They remain'd thus a long time ſilent, ſhe not 
daring to defend her ſelf from a Crime, of which ſhe knew 
too well ſhe was guilty, nor he daring to ask her a Queſti- 
on to which the Anſwer might prove fo fatal; he fears 
to know. what he dies to be ſatisfy d in, and ſhe fears to 
diſcover too late a Secret which was the only one ſhe had 
conceal'd.from him. Octavio runs over in his Mind a thou- 
ſand Thoughts that perplex him, of the Probability of 
her being marry d; he conſiders how often he had found 
her with that happy young Man, who more freely enter- 
tain'd her than 1 to do: He now conſiders how 
he lad ſeen em once on a Bed together, when via was 
in the Diſorder of a yielding Marek, and Brilliard of a 
ravith'd Lover; he conſiders, how. he has found em alone 
at Cards and Dice, and often entertaining her with Free- 
doms of a Husband, and how he wholly manag d her Af- 
fairs, commanded her Servants. like their proper Maſter, 


and was in full Authority of all. Theſe, and a thouſand | 
frm OBavio in all his Fears: A A 


more Circumſtances, con 


thouſand times ſhe is about to ſpeak, but either Fear to 

loſe O&avio, by, clear Confeſſion, or to run her ſelf into 

farther Exrot by denying the Matter 
es 


4 


of Fact, Top x 
| ords, 


\ 


» 
5 "4 1 


— 
2 — Ss 1 
— Spy 
2 © 
N = 
= 


4 ? 
0 PAL 4 
ö 4 2 
5 1 * 
1 
. = 


8 
* * „ 
* „ 

* . 

= * 
* 5 

- 

3 * 


* 
| 


— * ww _ 


hn » 
py ” 
#£ « 
oy nd 4 > 
1 « - 
4 1 
* 3 "=" 
ws ES NP as £ 
R . 
„ 


32 4 4 
ny ©. 
4x8 

1 
* L 
1 

* 


| 


wu 


* * * * ä n 0 
1 = / Y 1 = 
p 4 _ 2 4 
: , * « of : * 4 
ks , 


72 8 75 & 4 N N '# | N Lat 12 * I % \ . A” x : 1 Fo : 3 . wt * * ERR 
ry . tes N. FE T3, * "4 6 8 „ 

, * : 8 8 N ö 7 4 RE 
* * 22 3 . 7. * A F * 5 1 * 
7 7 | reer j 5 

ws, | . ) * 
* A _ wy - 
- 9 - CY - 


* 


Words, and the only bluſhes and ſighs at what ſhe dires 


not tell; and if by chance thęir ſpeaking Eyes'meet, they 
would both decline em haſtily again, as afraid to find 
there what their Language could not confeſs. Sometimes 
he would preſs her Hand and ſigh — 4h, Sylvia, you have 
undone my Quiet; to which ſne would return no Anſwer, 
but ſigh; and now riſing from the Couch, ſhe walk'd a- 


bout the Chamber as ſad and ſilent as Death, attending 


when he ſhould have advanc'd in ſpeaking to her, tho'ſhe 


dreads the Voice ſne wiſhes to hear, and he waits for her 
Reply, tho' the Mouth that he adores ſhould deliver Poi- 
fon and Daggers to his Heart. While thus they remain d 
in the moſt ſilent and ſad Entertainment (that ever was be- 
tween Lovers that had ſo much to ſay) the Page, which 


ö Octavio only truſts to wait, brought him this Letter. 


BRILLIARPD o OC TAVI O. 
Lord, en * 
Am too ſenſible of my many high Offences to your 
Lordſhip, and have as much Penitence for my Sin com- 
mitted towards you as tis poſſible to conceive; but when 
I implore a Pardon from a ove; who by his own Paſſion 
may, gueſs at the violent Effects of my deſpairing Flame, 1 
am yet ſo vain to hope it. Antonet gave me the Intelligence 
of your Deſign,andrais'd me up to a Madneſs that hurry'd 
me to that Barbarity againſt your unſpotted Honour. '1 
own the Baſeneſs of the Fact, but Lovers are not, my 
Lord, always guided by Rules of Juſtice and Reaſon; or 
if I had, Ihoatd have kill'd the fair Adultreſs that drew 
you to your Undoing, and who merits more your Hate 


than your Regard and who having firſt violated her Mar- 


riage Vow to me with Philander, would ſacrifice us both 


to you, and at the ſame time betray you to a Marriage that 


cannot but prove fatal to you, as it is moſt unlawful in 
her; fo that, my Lord, if L have injur'd you, I have at 
the ſame time ſav'd you from a Sin and Ruin, and hum. 


. bly implore that you will ſuffer the Good T have render'd 


you in the laſt to atone for the TIL I did you in the firſt. 
If I have accus'd you of a Deſign againſt the State, It 
C* be Ys { | was 
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was to fave you from that of the to o ſubtle and too char 
ming Sylvia, which none but myſelf could have ſnatch'd 
you from: Tis true, might have acted ſomething 
more worthy of my Birth and Education; but, m 2 
[knew the Power of Sylvia; and if I ſnould have ſent you 
the Knowledge of this, when I ſent the Warrant for 
the Security of your Perſon, the haughty Creature 
would have prevail'd above all my Truths with the Elo- 
quence of Love, and you had yielded and been betray d 
worſe by her, than by the moſt ungenerous Meaſures 1 
took to prevent it: Suffer this Reaſon, my Lord, to plead 
for me in that Heart where Sylvia reigns, and ſhews how 
powerful ſhe is every where. Pardon all the Faults of a 
moſt unfortunate Man undone by Love, and by your own, 
gueſs what his Paſſion would put him on, who aims or 
wiſhes at leaſt for the intire Poſſeſſion of Sylvia, tho? it 
was never abſolutely hop'd by the moſt unfortunate 
| l  BRILLIARD. 
At the beginning of this Letter O#avio hop'd it con- 
tain'd the Confeſſion of his Fault in claiming Sylvia; he 
hop'd he would have own'd it done in order to his Ser- 
vice to his Lordp or his Love to Sylvia, or any thing but 
what it really was; but when he read on —and found 
that he yet confirm'd his Claim, he yielded to all the Grief 
that could fink a Heart over-burthen'd with violent Love; 
he fell down on the Couch where he was ſate, and only 
calling Sylvia with a dying Groan, he held out his Hand 
in which the Letter remain'd, and look'd on her with 
Eyes that languiſh'd with Death, Love, and Deſpair 
while ſhe, who already fear'd from whom it came, re- 
ceiv'd it with Diſdain, Shame, and Confuſion : And O- 


dlavio recovering a little——cry'd in a faint Voice 
dee, Charming, Cruel Fair — ſee how much my" Soul 
adores you, when even this cannot extinguiſh one Spark 


of that Flame you have kindled in my Soul : At this ſhe 
bluſh'd and bow'd with a 23 Modeſty that was like 
to have given the Lie to all the Accuſations againſt her: 


dhe reads the Letter, while he greedily fixes his Eyes 
upon her Face as ſhe read, obſerving with curious Search 
: Y every 


1 
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returns, tis not to Love, ſo that he was for ever gone g for ! 
too well the knew no Arts, Obligations, or Induſtey, for 
could; retrieve. a flying Cupid: She found if even that via 
couldrerurnyhis whole Fortune was ſo exhauſted he could fi L 
Not-lupport her; andthatſhe was ofa Nature ſo haughij fou 
and impatient; of Injuries, that ſhe could never forgive “ 
him thoſe Affronts he had done her Honour firſt, and Ly 
now her Love; ſhe reſolves no Law or Force ſhall ſubmit Wl *** 
her. 10 Brilliard; ſhe finds this Fallacy ſhe hac put o 
Odavie, has ruin'd her Credit in his Eſteem, at leaſtſbe I * © 
jaſtly fears it; ſo that believ ing her {elf abandoned byall W ©: 

the Tears wet the Floor as ſhe walk'd; At which Sight I e 
ſo melting, O#avie ſtarts from the Couch, and catching WM [*' 
her jn his trembling Arms, he cry'd, Be falſe, le Cruel, be 
and Deceisſul; get till I muſs , I am compell d is adure 1 
.- This being ſpoken in ſo hearty; and reſolvid a ha 

Tone, from a Man of whoſe Heart ſhe was ſo ſure, and he 


\ 


Pant III. Love-Lettern nyt 
ſhe, Octavio, you are too generous to he impos'd on in auy 
thing, and therefore I will tell you my, Heart without Re- 
ſerve as abſolutely as to Heav nit ſelf, if I were interceding 
mj laſt Peace there. She begg'd a thouſand Pardons of him 
for having conceal'd any Pat of her Story from him, but 
ſhe could no longer be guilty of that Crime, to a Man 
for whom ſhe had ſo perfect a Paſſion. and as ſhe ſpoke 
he embrac'd him with an unreſiſtible Soſtneſs that wholly 
charm'd him: She reconciles him with every Touch, and 
ſighs on his Boſom a thouſand grateful Vows and Ex- 
cuſes for her Fault, while he weeps his Love, and almoſt 
expires in her Arms; ſhe is not able to ſee his Paſſion and 
his Grief, and tells him ſhe will do all things for his Re- I 
pole. Ah Sylvia, ſigh'd he, talk not of m Repoſe, when © 
jou confeſs your ſelf Wife to one and Miſtreſs to another, in 
7er ber of which 1 have alas no Part: Ab, what is reſery'd 

„ß the unfortunate Octavio, ben tuo happy Lovers di- 
” vide the Treaſure of his Soul? Vet tell me Truth, becauſe it 
ad 1 700k lite Love; ſhew me that excelleRt Virtue ſo rarely 
5 found in all your fickle Sex. Ob! tell me Truth, and let 
ne ve know bow much my Heart can bear before it break: with 
Lede ʒ and yet perhaps to hear thee ſpeak to me with that inſi- 
nuating dear Voice of thine, ma) ſave me fromthe Terror of thy. 
Words; and tho' each make a Wound, therr very Accents have 
a Balm to heal Ob quickly pour it then into my liſtening Soul 
and PII be filent as o0er-raviſh'd Lovers, whom Joys have 
charm'd to tender Sighs and Pantings. At this, embracing 
her anew, he let fall a Shower of Tears upon her Boſom, 
and ſighing cry'd—— Now [ attend thy Story: She then 
began ane w the Repetition of the Loves between her ſelF - 
and Philauder; which ſhe {lightly ran over, becauſe he 
had already heard every Circumſtance of it, both from 
herſelf and Philander; till ſhe arriv'd to that Part of it 
where ſhe left Bellfont, her Father's Houſe: Thus far, ſaid 
ber i ſhe, 30u have bad à faithful Relation; and I was no ſooner 
the % d by my Parents, but you ma) imagine. the. diligent 
the Search that would be made bath by Foſcario, . who 1 was to 
ver bade marry'd the next Day, and my tender Parents; but 
dad 4% Search, all Huc-and-Crics were vain ; at laſt they put 
(he, | | | me 
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328 Love - Letters. PANT II. 

me imo the weekly Gazette, deſcribing me to the very Fa. 
tures of my Face, my Hair, my Breaſt, my Stature, Youth 
and Beauty, omitting nothing that might render me apparent 
ro all that ſhould ſee me, offering vaſt Sums to any that 
ſhould give Intelligence of ſuch a loſt Maid of Qualit). 
Philander, who under ſtood too well the Nature of the com. 
mon People, and that they would betray their very Fathers 
for ſuch a proffer'd Sum, durſt truſt me no longer to their 
Merey: His Afﬀairs were ſo involv'd with thoſe of Celg- 
rio, he could not leave Paris; for they every Moment ex- 
petted the People ſbould riſe againſt their King, and thoſe 
glorious Chiefs of the Faction were oblig'd to wait and watch 
the Motions of the dirty Crowd. Nor dur be truſt ms in 
any Place from him, for he could not live a Day without 
me; (at that Thought ſne ſigh'd, and then went on;ʒ) % 
that I was oblig d to remain obſcurely lodg'd in Paris, where 
new dur ſt no longer truſt my ſelf, though diſguis'd in as 
many Shapes as I as oblig'd to have Lodgings. At laſt we 
were betray'd, and had only the ſhort. Notice given us 0 70 
yield or ſecure our ſelves from the Hand of Juſtice by the | 1, 
next Morning, when they deſign'd to ſurprize us: To eſcape 


we found almoſt impoſſible, and very hazardous to attempt 3 
it; ſo that Philander, who was raving with his Fear, call d up) 
my [cif and this young Gentleman, Brilliard (then Maſter 

of his Horſe) and one that had ſerv'd us faithfully through her 
the whole Courſe of our Lives, to Council; Many thing 5 


were in vain debated, but at laſt this hard ſhift vas found th. 
put of marrying me to Brilliard, for to Philander it was ;, 

Tmpoffrelt ; ſo that no Authority of a Father could take me I th. 
from ibe Husband. I was at firſt extremely unwilling, but 
hen Philander told me it was to be only a Mock- Marriage 
to, ſecare me to himſelf, I was reconcil'd to jt , and more WW rir 
hen I found the infinite Submiſſion of the young Man, ue hi. 
vow'tt he would never look up to me With the Eyes of a Le. (© 
der on Fusband, but in Obedience to his Lord did it to pte: ¶ ev 
ſerde me intirely for him; nay farther, to ſecure my fut no 
Tear, be tonfeſs'd to me he was already privately marti C 
ro Gentlewoman by whom he had two Children. Oh WF ri 
rell ne true, my Sylvia, was he marry'd to ancther! Cry ob 
SK out 
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out the over-joy'd Lover. Les, on my Liſe, reply'd $yl- 
via, for when it was prov'd in Court that I was marry'd 
1 Brilliard (as at laſt 7 was, and innocently bedded ) this 
Lady came and brought her Children to me, and falling at 
my Feet wept and implor'd I would not own ber Husband. 
for only ſhe had right to him; we all were forc'd to diſco: 
ver to her the Truth of the Matter, and that he had only 
marry'd me to ſecure me from the Rage of my Parents; 
that if he were her Husband ſhe was ſtill as entirely poſſeſs d 
of bim as ever, and that he had advanc'd her Fortune in 
what he had done, for ſhe ſhould have him reſtor d.with 
thoſe Advantages that ſhould make her Life, and that of her 
Children more comfortable; and Philander making both her 
and the Children conſiderable Preſents, ſent her away very 
well {atisfy'd. After this, before People, we us'd him to a 
thouſand Freedoms, but when alone, he retain'd his Reſpett 
intire; however this us'd him to ſomething more Familia- 
rity than formerly, and he grew to be more a Companion 
than a Servant, as indeed we defir'd he ſhould, and of late 
have found him more Preſumptuous than uſual: Aud thus 
much more, I muſt confeſs, I have Reaſon to believe him 3 
moſt paſſionate Lover, and have lately found he had Deſigns 
upon me, as you well know. LO | | 55 
Judge now, ob dear Octavio, how unfortunate I am; 
et judge too, whether I ought to eſteem this a Marriage, 
or him a Husband? No, reply'd Octavio, more briskly 
than before, nor can be by the Laws of God or Man pretend 
to ſuch a Bleſſing, and you may be divored. Pleas d with 
this Thought, he ſoon aſſum'd his native Temper of Joy 
and Softneſs, and making a thouſand new Vows that he 
would perform all he had ſworn on his Part, and implo- 
ring and preſſing her to renew thoſe ſhe had made to 
him, ſhe obeys him; ſhe makes a thouſand grateful Re- 
turns, and they paſs the Evening the moſt happily that 
ever Lovers did. By this time Supper was ſerv'd up, 
noble and handſome, and after Supper he led her to his 
Cloſet, wherehe preſented her with Jewels and other Ra- 
ities of great Value, and omitted nothing that might 
oblige an avaricious deſiguing Woman, if Sylvia me oy | 
uch; 
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ſuch; nor any thin that might beget Love and Grati. 
tude in the moſt fable Heart: And all he did, and all 
he gave, was with a peculiar Grace, in which there he 
as great an Obligation as in the Gift it ſelf: The band. 
ſome way of giving being an Art fo rarely known, even 
to the moſt Generous. In theſe happy and glorious Mo- 
4 ments of Love, wherein the Lover omitted nothing that 
could pleaſe, Phitauder was almoſt forgotten; for tis na- 

tural for Love to beget Love, and Inconſtancy its Like- 

neſs or Diſdain: And we muſt, conclude Sylvia a Maid 
wholly inſenſible if ſhe had not been touch'd with Ten- 
Jioerneſs, and even Love it ſelf, at all theſe extravagant 
Marks of Paſſion in Octavio; and it muſt be confeſs d 
SLA "the was of a Nature ſoft and apt for Impreſſion ;, ſhe 
Was, in a Word, a Woman. She had her Vanities and do 
her little Foibleſes, and loy'd to ſee Adorers at her th 
Feet, eſpecially thoſe. in whom all things, all Graces, 
Charms of Youth, Wit, and Fortune agreed to form 
for Love and . She naturally lov'd Power N 
and Dominion, and it was her Maxim, That never | 
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115 Woman was diſpleas' d, to find ſhe could beget De- 9 
T was thus the Iiv d with uninterrupted Joys, noSpies I n 
to pry upon their Actions, no falſe Friends to cenſure their R | 
real Pleaſures, no Rivals to poiſon their true Content, no 5 
Parents to give Bounds or grave Rules to the Deſtrudtion I _ 

of nobler layiſh. Love; but all the Day was paſs'd in new 0 
Delights, and every Day produc'd a thouſand Pleaſures; WM .. 


and even the Thoughts of Revenge were no more remem- 
bred on either fide ; it lefſen'd in Sylvia's Heart as Love Ci 
advanc'd there, and her Reſentment againſt Philanger was WW p. 
loſt in her growing Paſſion for O#av/o: And ſure if any th 
Moman had Excuſes for Loving and Inconſtancy the WW .. 
moſt Wiſe and Prudent mult allow'em now to Sy/via 3 
and if ſhe had Reaſon for Loving twas now, for what 
ſhe paid the molt deſerving of his Sex, and whom the N 
manag'd with that Art of Loving (if there be Art in WF 
Love) that ſhe gain'd every Minute upon his Heart, and 
ho became more and more her Slave the more he found he 
„ | Was 
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voüld have mary A her, but durſt got dd it whils, 

remain'd in Hag becauſe of the Noi eBrilliard'sCl. im 
kad wade, apd he fear'd the Biplesfue of tis Uncle 
but waited for 2 more happy Tame, when he cquld{ct- 
tle bis Affairs ſo as. to remove her into Flanders, the" he 


oo my Donoſw meat oi. prob Mod aviator tl ongot.. 


could not el. hoy to accompliſh. that without xy ung 
his Intere dee Thought aloneytook 2 1 0 Lime 
whenever he was. ablent from Hlria, and would often 
give him, abundanee of Trouble, for he was given over 
to his Wiſh of poſſeſſing Hvia, and could not live Wks) 
out her; he lo too much, and thought and conſidet 
too little. Theſe were his eternal Entertainments when 
fom the lovely Object of his Bere, which was ag fel 
dom as bea Fair WE both. unwilling to part, 
tho Decency and Reſt requir'd it, a thouſand foft thi 
would hinder him, and make her willing to retain him; 
and tho” they were, to meer again next Morning, they 
dge themſelves the pany Ln and the Repoſe of 
ature. He longs and languiſhes for the bleſſed Mo- 
ment that ſhall give him to the Arms of the raviſhing 
Hleia, and {he finds but too much yielding on her Part 
in ſome of thoſe ſilent lone Hours, when Love was 
moſt prevailing, and feeble Mortals moſt apt to be over- 
come by thatmſinuating God; ſo that tho' Octavio could 
not ask what he ſigh'd and dy d for, tho' he reſolv'd he 
would not preſs her, though for the ſafety of his Life, 
for any Favours; and though, on the other ſide, H- 
dia reloly'd ſhe would not grant, no, tho' mutual Vows 
lad paſs'd, tho” Love within pleaded, and almoſt unre- 
ſiſtible Beauties and Inducements without, tho' all the 
Powers of Love, of Silence, Night and Opportunity, 
thoꝰ on the very Point a thouſand times of yielding, ſhe 
had reſiſted all; But oh! one Night; ler it not riſe up 
in Judgment againſt her, you baſhtul modeſt Maids, who 
never yet try'd any powerful Minute; nor you chaſte 
Wives, who give no Opportunities; one Night 
they loſt themſelves in Dalliance, forgot how very near 
they were to yielding, and with imperfect wigs 
0 


3 


. 
found themſelves half dead with Love, claſp'd in ese 
others Wen n ſoft degrees of 5 75 all, FI 
ed. Tad be deo Amorous, to. kel you tive 
to tell you all that Night, that happy Night prom | 
let it ſuffice that Sylvia. yielded all, and made OI 
happier than a God. At firſt be found her weeping in 
his Arms, raving on whar the had incohlideringly done; 
andyith her ſoft Reproaches chiding her taviſh'd'Laver, 
who lay fighing by, unable to reply any other way, he 
| Held' her faſt in thoſe Arms that trembled yet, With 
Love and new- paſt Joy; he found a Pleaſure even in het 
Railing, with a Tenderpeſs that fpoke more Love than 
any other Language Love could ſpeak. Betwixt his 
Sighs he pleads his Right of Love, and the Authority 
of his folemn Vows, he tells her that the Marriage Cere- 
mony was but contriv'd to ſatisfy the Ignorant, and to 
proclaim his Title to the Crowd, but Vows and Con- 
tracts were the ſame to Heaven: He ſpeaks . and ſhe 
believes; and well ſhe might, for all he ſpoke was ho- 
nourable Truth. He knew no Guile, but utter d all his 
Soul, and all that Soul was honeſt, juſt and brave; thus 
by degrees he brought her to a Can. 
In this ſoft Rencounter he had diſcover'd a thouſand 
new Charms in Sylvia, and contrary to thoſe Men, whoſe 
end of Love is Luſt (which extinguiſh together) Ofta- 
vio found Encreaſe of Tenderneſs from every Bliſs ſhe 
gave; and grew at laſt ſo fond —— fo doting on the {till 
more charming Maid, that he neglected all his Intereſt, 
his Buſineſs in the State, and what he ow'd his Uncle, 
and his Friends, and became the common Theme over all 
the United Provinces, for his Wantonneſs and Luxury, 
as they were pleas'd to call it; and living ſo contrary to 
the Humour of thoſe more ſordid and ſlovenly Men of 
Quality, which make up the Nobility of, that parcel of 
the World. For while thus he liv'd retir'd, ſcarce viſiting 
any one; or permirring any to viſit him, they charge 
him with a thouſand Crimes of having given himſelf over 
to Effeminacy; as indeed he grew too lazy in her Arms; 
neglecting Glory, Arms and Power, for the e 
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Joys of Life; while ſhe even rifles him with Extrava- 
gancy; and grows ſo bold and hardy, that regarding not 
the Humours of the ſtingy cenſorious Nation, his Inte- 
reſt, or her own Fame, ſhe is ſeen every Day in his 
Coaches going to take the Air out of Town; puts him 
upon Balls, and vaſt expenſive Treats; deviſes new Pro- 
jects and Ways of Diverſion, till ſome of the more buſy 
[mpertinents of the Town made a publick Complaint to 
his Uncle, and the reſt of the States, urging he was a 


i Scandal to the Reverend and Honourable Society. On 


which it was decreed that he ſhould either loſe that Ho- 
nour, or take up, and live more according to the Gravi- 
ty and Authority of a Senator: This incenſed Sebaſtian, 
both againſt the States and his Nephew ; for tho' he had 
often reprov'd and counſell'd him, yet he ſcorn'd his 
Darling ſhould be ſchool'd by his Equals in Power. 80 
that reſolving either to diſcard him, or draw him from 
the Love of this Woman; he one Morning goes to his 
Nephew's Houſe, and ſending him up Word by his Page 
he would ſpeak to him, he was conducted to his Cham 
ber, where he found him in his Night-Gown: He began 
to upbraid him, firſt with his want of Reſpect and Du- 
ty to him, and next, of his Affairs, neglecting to give 
as Attendance on the Publick: He tells him he is be- 
come a Scandal to the Common- wealth, and that he 
lv'd a lewd Life with another Man's Wife: He tells him 
he has all her Story, and ſhe was not only a Wife, but a 
ſeandalous Miſtreſs too to Philander : She boaſts, ſays he, 
F honourable Birth; but what's that, "when her Conduct 
infamous? In ſbort, Sir, continu'd he, hour Life is 
wnoxious to the whole Province Why what Sin, can 
ut honeſt Men's Daughters (cry'd he more angrily) ſerue 
Jour turn, but you muſt crack. a Command ment? M hy, 
lis is flat Adultery: A little Fornication: in a civii Muy 
ght have been allow'd, but this is ſtart naught. In fine, 
bir, quit me this Woman, and quit her me preſentiy; or, 
in the firſt Place I renounce thee, caſt thee from ne aa 
ranger, and will leave theei to Ruin, and the inteuſel 

dates. A little Pleaſure a way Recreation, Lan hir 


low < 
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low: A Layer of Love, and a Layer of Bu ſineſ But 
to neglect the Nation for a Mencb, is flat Treaſon againſt 
the State; and I wiſh there were a Law againſt all ſuch 
unreaſonable Whore-Maſters—— that are States Men 
For the reft tis no great matter. Tberefore in a Mord, Sir, 
leave me of this Miſtreſß of yours, or we will ſecure ber 
yet for a French Spy, that comes to debauch 'our Common- 
wealths-Men -—— The. States can do it Sir, they can 
Hitherto Octavio receiv*d all with Bluſh'and Bow, in fi 
of Obedience; but when his Uncle told him the States 
would fend away his Miſtteſs; no longer able to contain 
his Rage, he broke out into all the Violence imaginable 
init them, and ſwore he would not now forgo Sylvia 
to be Monarch over all the naſty Provinces, and 
'twas a greater Glory to be a Slave at her Feet. Go, 
tell your States, cry'd'he, — they are a Company of 
Cynical Fops, born to moil on in ſordid Buſineſs, who ne- 
ver were worthy to underſtand ſo great a Happineſs of Life 
as that of nobler Love. Tell 'em, I {corn the dull Gravity 
of thoſe Afﬀes of the Common-wealth, fit only to bear the 
dirty Load of State- Affairs, and die old bufie Fools. The 
Uncle, who little expected ſuch a Return from him who 
us'd to be all Obedience, began more gently to perſuade 
him nh more ſolid Reaſon, but could get no other An- 
ſwer from him, than that what he commanded he ſhould 
find it difficult to diſobey; and ſo for that time they 


parted. Some Days after (he never coming fo much as 
near their Councils) they ſent for him to anſwer the 
Contempt: He came and receiv'd abundance of hard Re- 
they were reſolv d to degrade him, 


proaches, and finding 
he preſently rally'd tbem in Anſwer to all they ſaid; 
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nor could all the Cautions of his Friends perſuade him 
to any Submiſſion, after receiving ſo rough and ill-bred 
4 Treatment as they gave him: And impatient to return 


read 
imp 
Hot 


to'Sylvia, where all his Joys were center'd, he was with I behe 
much a · do perſuaded to ſtay and hear the Reſolution ol WF any 
the Council, which was co take from him thoſe Honours tot! 
he held amongſt them; at which he cock'd and {mil'd, H wel! 
and vrold em he receiv d what he was much more or ber, 
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of than of thoſe uſeleſs Trifles they call'd Honours, and 
wiſhes they might treat all that ſerv'd them at that un- 
gratefu Rate; For he that had receiv d a hundred Wounds, 
and loſt a Stream of Blood fot their Security, ſhall, if he 
kiſs their Wives againſt their Wills, be baniſh'd like a 
Coward : So haſting from the Council he got into his 
Coach, and went to Sa. This incens'd the bld Gen- 
tleman to a high Degree, and they carry'd it againſt the 
younger Party (becauſe more in Number) that this 
French Lady who was for High-Treaſon, as they call'd 
it, forc'd to fly France, ſhould be no longer protected in 
Holland. And in Order to her Removal, or rather their 
Revenge on Odlavio, they ſent out their Warrant to ap- 
prehend her; and either to ſend her as an Enemy to 
france, or force her to ſome other part of the World. 
For a Day or two Sebaſiian's Intereſt prevail'd for the 
topping the Warrant, believing he ſhould be able to 
bring his Nephew to ſome Submiſſion; which when he 
found in vain he betook himſelf to his Chamber, and 
refus'd any Viſits or Diverſions: By this time Octavio's 
rallying the States, was become the Jeſt of the Town, 
and all the Sparks laugh'd at them as they paſt, and lam- 
poon'd *em to damnable Dutch Tunes, which fo high 
mcens'd em that they ſent immediately and ſerv'd the 
Warrant on Sylvia, whom they ſurpriz'd in Octavio's 


Coach as ſhe was coming from taking the Air. You may 


magine what an Agony of 'Trouble and Grief our gene» 
tous and ſurpriz d Lover was in: It was in vain to make 
Reſiſtance, and he who before would not have fubmit+ 
ted to have ſav'd his Lite, to the States, now for the 
Preſervation of one Momenr's Content to Sylvia, was 
ready to go and fall at their Feet, kiſs their Shoes, and 
implore their Pity. He firſt accompanies her to the 
Houſe of the Meſſenger, where he only is permitted to 
behold her with Eyes of dying Love, and unable to ſay 
any thing to her, left her with ſuch Gifts, and Charge 
to the Meſſenger's Care, as might oblige him to treat her 
well; while Hvia leſs ſurpriz d, bid him, at going from 
her, not to afflicqt himſelf for any thing the ſuffcr'dz the 
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found it was the Malice of the peeviſn old Magiſtrates, 
and that the moſt they could do to her, was to lend het 
from him: This laſt ſhe ſpoke with a Sigh, that piercd 
his Heart more ſenſibly than ever any thing yet had done; 
and he only reply'd (with a Sigh) No, Sylvia, no rigid 
Power on Earth ſhall ever be able to deprive you of my 
eternal Adoration, or to ſeparate me one Moment from gyl. 
via, after ſhe is compeld to leave this ungrateful Place; 
and whoſe Departure I will haſten all that I can, ſince the 
Land is not worthy of ſo great a Bleſſing. So leaving her 
for a little Space, he haſted to his Uncle, whom he 
found very much diſcontented: He throws himſelf at 
his Feet, and aſſails him with all the moving Eloquence 
of Sighs and Tears; in vain was all, in vain alas he pleads. 
From this he flies to Rage and ſays all a diſtracted 
Lover could pour forth to eaſe a tortur'd Heart; what 
Divinity did he not provoke? Wholly regardleſs e- 


ven of Heav'n and Man, he made a publick Confeſſion | 


of* his Paſſion, deny'd her being marry'd to Brilliard, 
and weeps as he proteſts her Innocence: He kneels again, 
implores and begs anew, and made the moving'ſt Moan 
that ever touch'd a Heart, bur could receive no other 
Return but Threats and Frowns: The old Gentleman 
had never been in Love ſince he was born, no not enough 
to marry, but bore an unaccountable Hate to the whole 
Sex, and therefore was pityleſs to all he could ſay on the 
Score of Love; tho' he endeavours to ſoften him by a 
thouſand things more dear to him. For, my /ake, Sir, laid 
he, if ever my ſoft Plea were grateful to you, when all yout 
Foy was in the young Octavio; releaſe, releaſe the char- 
ming Sylvia; regard her tender Youth, ber blooming Beau- 
ty, her timorous belpleſs Sex, her noble Quality, and ſave 
her from rude Afſaults of Power ——Ob ſave the lovely 
Maid! This he utter'd with interrupting Sighs and Tears 

which fell upon the Floor as he purſu'd the Obdurate on 
his Knees: At laſt Pity touch'd his Heart, and he ſaid 
A Fpare, Sir, the Charatter of your inchanting Circe; 
* for ¶ have heard too much of ber, and what Miſchiefs ſo 


© * bas bred in France, abandoning ber Honour, betraying © 
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es, Wl © irtnous Sifter, defaming ber noble Parents, and ruinins - 
an Illuſtrious young Nobleman, who was both her Brother 
and her Lover. This, Sir, in ſhort, is the Character of © 
jour beauteous Innocent. Alas, Sir, reply'd Octavio, you 
never ſaw this Maid; or if you had, you would not be 
ſo cruel. Go too, Sir, reply'd the old Gentleman, I am 
wot ſo ſoon ſoften'd at the Sight of Beauty.” But do but ſee 
her, Sir, reply'd Octavio, and then perhaps you will be 
charm'd like me You are a Fop, Sir, reply'd Seba. 
ſtian, and if you would have me allow any Favour to your 
inchanting Lady, you muſt promiſe me firſt to abandon her, 
and marry the Widow of Mon ſieur ——who is vaſtly rich, 
and whom I have fo often recommended to you; ſhe loves 
you too, and tho" ſhe be not fair, ſhe has the beſt Fortune of 
any Lady in the Netherlands. On theſe Terms, Sir, [am 
for a Reconciliation with you, and will immediately go and 
deliver the fair Priſoner; and ſhe ſhall have her Liber- 
ty to go or flay, or do what ſhe pleaſe and now, Sir, 
you know my Will and Pleaſure Octavio found it vain 
to purſue him any farther with his Petitions; only re- 
ply'd, it was wondrous hard and cruel. To which the 
old one reply*d; Zis what muſt be done, I have reſolv'd 
it, or my Eſtate in value above two hundred thouſand 
Pounds, ſhall be diſpoſed of to your Sifter, the Counteſs of 
Clarinau: And this he ended with an Execration on him» 
ſelf if he did not do; and he was a Man that always 
was juſt to his Word. 8 

Much more to this ungrateful Effect he ſpoke, and 
Octavio had Recourſe to all the Diſſimulation his gene- 
rous Soul was capable of; and 'twas the firſt baſe thing, 
and ſure the laſt that ever he was guilty of. He promi- 
ſes his Uncle to obey all his Commands and Injunctions, 
ſince he would have it ſo; and only begg'd he might be 

rmitted but one Viſit, to take his latt leave of her: 

his was at firſt refuſed, but at laſt, provided he might 
hear what he ſaid to her, he would ſuffer him to go: 
For, ſaid the crafty old Man, (who knew too well the 
Cunning of Youth, I will bave no Tricks put upon me; 
I wvill not be outwwitted by a young Knave : This was the 
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worſt part of all; he knew, if he alone could ſpeak with 
her, they might have contriv'd, by handſome agreeing 
Flattery, to have accompliſh'd their Deſign; which waz, 
firſt, by the Authority of the old Gentleman to have 
freed her from Confinement; and next, to have ſettled 
his Affairs in the beſt Poſture he could, and without 
valuing his Uncle's Fortune, his own being greater, he 
reſolv'd to go with her into Handers or Italy; but his 
going with him to viſit her would prevent whatever 
they might reſolve: But ſince the Liberty of Sylvia was 
firſt to be conſider'd, he reſolves . ſince it muſt be 
ſo, and leaves the reſt to Time and his good Fortune. 
Mell then, Sir, ſaid Octavio, ſinse you have reſolv'd your 


ſelf, to be a Witneſs of thoſe melancholy things, 1 ſhall piſ- 


febly ſay. to her, let us haſte to end the great Affair 
Hang it, cry'd Sebaſtian, if I go ſball abuſe the young 
Huſſie, or commit ſome Indecency that will not be ſuitable 
zo good Manners hope you will, Sir reply'd 
Whip em, whip em, reply'd the Uncle, 


[ hate the young cozening Baggages, that wander about the 


Horld undoing young and extravagant Coxcombs z, gots. ſo 
they are naught, ſtark naught Be ſure diſpatch as ſoon 
as you can; and do you hear let's have no HW hining, 
Octavio, overjoy'd he ſhould have her relcas'd to Night, 
promis'd laviſhly all he was urg'd to; and his Coach 
being at the Gate they both went immediately to the 
Houte of the Meſſenger; all the way the old Gentleman 
did nothing but rail againſt the Vices of the Age, and 
the Sins of Villainous Vouth; the Snares of Beauty, and 
the Danger of witty Women; and of how ill. Conle- 
| A theſe: were to a Common- wealth. He ſaid, 1! 
he were to make Laws, he would confine all young Wo- 
men to Monaſteries, where they-ſhould never ſee-Man 
till Forty, and then come out and marry for Generation 
Aake, no more For his part he had never ſeen the Beau. 
ty that yet could inſpire him with that filly thing call'd 


Love; and wonder'd what the Devil ail'd all the young 


Fellows of this Age that they ralk'd of nothing elſe: At this 
rate they difcours'd till they arriv'd at the Prins and 
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calling for the Meſſenger, be conducted them both to 
the Chamber of the 2 'Prifoncy, who was laid on a 
Couch, near which ſtood a Table with two Candles, 
which gave a great Light to that part of rhe Room, and 
made Sylvia appear more fair than ever, if poſhble: Se 
had not that Day been dreſs'd but in a rich {uric Paton | 
and Cornets of the moſt advantagious Faſhion : At his 
Approach ſhe bluſh'd (with a ſecret Joy, which ne- 
ver had -poſlels'd her Soul for him before) and ſpread a 
thouſand Beauties round her fair Face: She was leaping 
wich a tranſported Pleaſure to his Arms, when ſhe per- 
ceiv'd an old grave Perſon follow him into. the Room; 
at which the re- aſſum' dea Strangeneſs, a melancholy 
Languiſhment, which charm'd no leſs than her — 55 
She approaches 'em with a modeſt Grace in her beauti- 
ful Eyes; and by the Reception Octavio gave her, ſne 
found that reverend Perſon was his Uncle, or at leaſt 
ſome Body of Authority; and therefore aſſuming a Gra- 
vity unuſual, ſhe receiv'd 'em with all the Ceremony 
due to their Quality: And firſt ſhe addreſs'd her ſelf to 
the old Foo pram who ſtood gazing at her, without 
Motion; at which ſhe was a little out of Countenance. 
When Octavio perceiving it, approach'd his Uncle and 
cry'd, Sir, this is the Lad) Sebaſtian ſtarting as from 
a Dream, cry'd Pardon me, Madam, I am a Fellow 
whom Age bath render'd leſs ceremanious than Youth : 1 
have never yet been ſo happy as to have been us'd to a fair 
Lady. Women never took up one Minute of my more pre- 
cious Time, but I have been a Satyr upon the whole Sex: 
And if my Treatment of you be rougher than your Birth and 
Beauty merits, 1 beſeech you fair Creature, par- 
don it, fince I come in order to do you Service. Sir, re- 
ply'd Sy/via (bluſhing with Anger at the Preſence of a 
Man who had contributed to the having brought her tow 
that Place) I cannot but wonder at this ſudden. Change of 
oodneſs, in a Perſon to whom. I am indehted for — of 
my Misfortune, and which I ſhall no longer eſteem at ſuch, 
fiace it has occaſion'd me a Happineſs, and an Honour, to 
which 1 could no other May have arriv'd. "This laſt the 
1 ſpoke 
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ſpoke with uſual infinuating Charms; the little Affecta- 
tion of the Voice ſweeten'd to all thè Tenderneſs it was 
poſhble to put on, and ſo caſy and natural to Sylvia; 
And if before the old Gentleman were ſeiz'd with ſome 
unuſual Pleaſure, which before he never felt about his 
iey and inſenſible Heart, and which now began to thaw 
at the Fire of her Eyes l ſay, if before he were ſur- 
priz'd with looking, what was he when the ſpoke —— 
with a Voice ſo ſoft, and an Air ſobewitching? He'was 
all Eyes and Ears, and had uſe of no other Senſe but 
what inform'd thoſe: He gazes upon her, as if he waited 
and liſten'd what ſhe would farther ſay, and ſhe ſtood 
waiting for his Reply, till aſham'd, ſhe turn'd her Eyes 
into her Boſom, and knew nor how to proceed. Octavio 
views both by Turns, and knows not how to begin the 
Diſcourſe again, it being his Uncle's Cue to fpeak : But 
finding him altogether mute —— he ſteps to him, and 
gently pull'd him by the Sleeve but finds no Mo- 
tion in him; he ſpeaks to him, but in yain, for he could 
hear nothing but Sy/via's charming Voice, nor ſaw no- 
thing but her lovely Face, nor attended any thing but 
when ſhe would ſpeak again, and look that way. At 
this Octavio ſmil'd, and takinghis Adorable by the Hand, 
he led hernearer her admiring Adverſary; whom ſhe ap- 
proach'd with Modeſty and Sweetneſs in her Eyes, that 
the old Fellow, having never before beheld the like Vi- 
ſion, was wholly vanquiſh'd, and his old Heart, burnt 
in the Socket, which being his laſt Blaze made the grea- 
ter Fire. Fine Lady, cry'd he, or rather fine Angel, 
bow is it 1 ſhall expiate for a Barbarity that nothing could 
be guilty of but the Brute, who had not learn'd Humanity 
from your Eyes : What Atonement can I make for my Sin 
and how ſhall I be puniſh'd? Sir, reply'd Sylvia, if I can 
merit your Eſteem and Aſſiſtance, to deliver me from this 
cruel Confinement, I ſhall think of what's paſt as a 0), 
fence it renders me worthy of your Pity and Compaſſion. T0 
anſwer you, Madam, were to hold you under this unworthy 
Koaf too long; therefore let me convince you of my Service 
by leading yau ta a Place more fit for ſo fair-a Perſon. An 
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calling for the Meſſenger, he ask'd him if he would take 
his Bail for his fair Priſoner ;' who reply'd, Your Lord- 
ſhip may command all things So throwing him a little 
Purſe, about thirty Pounds in Gold, he bid him drink 
the Lady's Health; and without more Ceremony or Talk, 
led her to the Coach; and never ſo much as asking her 


whither ſhe would go, inſenſibly carries her, where he 


had a Mind to have her, to his own Houſe : This was 
alittle Affliction to Octavio, who nevertheleſs durſt not 
ſay any thing to bis Uncle, nor ſo much as ask him 
the Reaſon why: But being arriv'd all thither, he con- 
ducts her to a very fair Apartment, and bid her there 
command that World he could command for her : He 
ave her there a very magnificent Supper, and all three 
ſupp'd together, Octavio and Sylvia {till wondring what 
would be the Iſſue of this Buſineſs; for Octavio could 
not imagine that his Uncle, who was a ſingle Man, and 
a grave Senator, one fam'd for a Woman- Hater, a great 
Railer at the Vices of young Men, ſhould keep a fair 
young ſingle Woman in his Houſe: But it growing late, 
and no Preparation for her Departing, ſhe took the Cou- 
rage to ſay Sir, 1 am ſo extreamly oblig'd to you, and 
have receiv'd ſo great a Favour from you, that I cannot 
flatter my ſelf tis for any Virtue in me, or merely out of 
Compaſſiouto my Sex, that you have done this; but for 
ſomè Body's ſake to whom I am more engag'd than Iam aware 
F; and when you paſs d your Parole for my Liberty, I am 
not ſo vain to thin it was for my Sake; therefore pray in- 
form me, Sir, how I can pay this Debt, and to whom z and 
who it is you require ſhould be bound foreme, to {ave you 
barmleſs. Madam, cry'd Sehaſtian, tho" there need no 
greater Security than your own Innocence, yet left that In- 
nocence ſhould not be ſufficient to guard you from the Out- 
rage of a People approaching to Savages, [beg for your own 
Security,not mine, that you will make this Houſe your Sandtu- 
ary; my Power can ſave you from impending Harms; and all 
bat I call mine, you ſhall command. At this ſne bluſhing 
bow d, but durſt not make Reply to contradict him: She 
kw at eat hat ter he as dle nd well fee from 
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Fear of the Tyranny of the reſt, or any other Apprehets 
ſion: Tis true ſne found, by the Shyneſs of Octavio tos 
wards her before his Uncle, that ſhe was to manage her 
Amour with him by ſtealth, till they could contrive Mat- 
ters more to their Advantage: She therefore finding ſue 
ſhould want nothing, but as much of O#a4/0's Conver- 
ſation as ſhe deſir'd, ſhe begg'd he would give her leave 
to write a Note to her Page, who was a faithful ſober 
Youth, to bring her Jewels and what things ſhe had of 
Value to her, which ſhe did, and receiv'd thoſe and her 
| Servants together, who found a perfect Welcome to the 
old Lover; but Autonet had like to have loſt her Place, 
but that OZavio pleaded for her, and the herſelf confeſ- 
fing twas Love to the falſe Brilliard that made her do 
that fooliſh thing (in which ſhe yow'd ſhe thought no 
Harm, tho? it was like to have colt her ſo dear) the was 
again receiv'd into Favour : So that for ſome Days Sylvia 
found her ſelf very much at her Eaſe with the old Gen- 
tleman, and had no want of any thing but O#avio's Come 
pany: Bur ſhe had the Pleaſure to find by his Eyes and 
Sighs he wanted hers more: He dy'd every Day, and his 
fair Face faded like falling Roſes : Still ſhe was gay, for 
if ſhe had it not about her, ſhe aſſum'd it to keep him in 
Heart: She was not diſpleas'd to ſee the old Man on Fire 
too, and fancy'd ſome Diverſion from the Intrigue: But 
he concealed his Paſſion all he could, both to hide it from 
his Nephew, and becauſe he knew not what he ail'd: A 
ſtrange Change he found, a wonderous Diſorder in Na- 
ture, but could not give a Name to it, nor ſigh aloud 
for fear he ſhould be heard, and loſe his Reputation; e- 
ſpecially for this Woman, on whom he had rail'd ſo la- 
viſhly. One Day therefore, after a Night of Torment 
very incommode to his Age, he takes Odtavio into the 
Garden alone, telling him he had a great Secret to impart 
to him. Octavio gueſſing what it might be, put his Heart 
in as good order as he could to receive it: He at leaſt 
knew the worſt. was but for him at laſt to ſtcal Sa 
from him, if he ſhould be weak enough to dote on the 
Faxing Charmer, and therefore refoly'd to hear with Pa- 
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„ tience. But if he were prepar'd to attend, the other was not 
Jo prepar'd to begin, and ſo both walk'd many ſilent Turns 
er about the Garden. Sebaſtian had a Mind to ask a thouſand 
t Queſtions of his Nephew, who he found, maugre all his 
e Vos of deſerting Sylvia, had noPower of doing it: He had 
1 a Mind tourge him to marry the Widow, but durſt not now 
'e. preſs it, tho” he us'd to do ſo, left he ſhould take it for Jea- 
er louſie in him; nordurſt he now forbid him ſeeing her, leſt 
of he ſhould betray the Secrets of his Soul: He began every 
er Moment to love him leſs, as he lov'd Sia more, and be- 
he holds him as an Enemy to his Repole,nay his very Life. At 
e, laſt the old Man (who thought if he brought his Nephew 
ef forth under Pretence of a Secret, and{aid nothing to him, 
do it would have look'd ill) began to ſpeak.  O#avio, ſaid 
n0 he, I have hitherto found you ſo juſt in all you have ſaid, 
as MW bat 'twere a Sin to doubt you in what relates to Sylvia. Nu 
ia have told me ſhe is nobly born; and you have with infinite 
n- Imprecations convinc'd me ſhe is Virtuous; and laſtly, you 
ms have {worn ſhe was not marry d At this he ſigh'd 
Ni and paus'd, and left Odavio trembling with Fear of the 
Reſult : A thouſand times he was like to have deny d all, 
but durſt not defame the moiſt ſacred Idol of his Soul: 
Sometimes he thought his Uncle would be generous, and 
think it fit to give him $y/vi4 3 bur that Thought was too 
Seraphick to remain a Moment in his Heart. Sir, reply'd 
Octavio, 1 own. ſaid ſo of Sylvia, and hope no Action fhe 
has committed ſince. ſhe had a Pratection under your Roof 
has contradiited any thing I ſaid. Mo, ſaid Sebaſtian, ſigh- 
ing and pauſing, as loath to ſpeak more: Sir, ſaid O- 
davio, I ſuppoſe this is not the Secret jou had to impart to 
me, for which you ſeparate me to this lonely Wall; fear not 
to truſt me with it, whatever it be, for I am ſo intirely 
your own, that I will grant, ſubmit, proſtrate my ſelf, and 
give up all my Will, Power, and Faculties to your Intereſt 
or Deſigns. This incourag'd the old Lover, who reply'd 
| Tell me one Truth, Octavio, which 1 require of you, 
vis and Iwill deſire no more——— Have not you bad the Poſ- 
the een of this fair Maid? You apprebend. me. No it 
Fe as chat he fear'd what Deſign the Amorous old Gog- 
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tleman had in his Head and Heart and was at a loſs what 


| to ſay, whether to give him ſome Jealouſie that he had 


known and poſſe(s'd her, and fo prevent his Deſigns on 


her; or by ſaying he had not, to leave her defenceleſs to 


his Love. But on ſecond Thoughts, he could not refolye 
to ſay any thing to the Diſadvantage of Sy/via, tho? to 
ſave his own Life; and therefore aſſur'd his Uncle he 
never durſt aſſume the Boldneſs to ask ſo rude a Queſtion 
of a Woman of her Quality: And much more he ſpoke 
to that purpoſe to convince him. That 'tis true he 
would have marry'd her, if he could have gain'd his Con- 
ſent; maugre all the Scandal that the malicious World 
had thrown upon her. But ſince he was poſitive in his 
Command for the Widow, he would bend his Mind to 
Obedience. In that, reply'd Sebaſtian, you are Wiſe, and 
Lam glad all your youthful Fires are blown over z and ha- 
ving once fixt you in the World as 1adefign, I have reſolvd 
on an Affair At this again he paus'd Jam, fays 
he, in Love I think it is Love, or that which you call 
fe: 1 cannot eat nor ſteep, nor even pray, but this fair Stranger 
interpoſes or if by chance I ſlumber,all my Dreams are of her, 
Tfee her, I touch her, I embrace her, and find a Pleaſure 
even then, that all my waking Thoughts could never procure 
me. If I go to the State-houſe, I mind nothing there, my 
Heart's at home with theYoungGentlewoman , on the Change, 
or whereſoever I go, my reſtleſs Thoughts preſent her ſtill be- 


fore me. Andprithee tell me, is not this Love, Octavio? 


It may arrive to Love, reply'd thebluſhing Youth, if you 
"would fondly give way to it: But you are Wiſe and Grave, 
"ſhould hate all Women, Sir, till about Forty, and then for Go- 
noration only : Nou are above the Follies of vain Youth. And 
lot me tell you, Sir, without offending, already you are charg'd 
with a thouſand little Vanities unſuitable to your Tears, and 
the Character you have bad, and the Figure you have made 


in the World. I heard a Lampoon on you the other Day, 
Pardon my Freedom, Sir, for keeping a Beauty in your” 


- Houſe, ho they are pleas'd to ſay was my Miſtreſs before. 


And pulling out a Lampoon, which his Page had before 
given him, he gave it his Uncle. But inſtead of —_ 
AST ST : um 


5 > 


> Af ws of „ row my end ff, e e! 


Part III. Love-L eters. 335 


him reſolve to quit Sylvia, it only ſerv'd to incenſe him 
againft Octavio; he rail'd at all Wits, and ſwore there was 
not a more dangerous Enemy to a civil, ſober Common 
wealth: That a Poet was to be baniſh'd as a Spy, or 
hang'd asa Traitor: That it ought to be as much againſt 
the Law to let em live, as to ſhoot with white Powder 
and that ro write Lampoons ſhould be put into the Sta- 
tute againſt Stabbing. And could he find the Rogue that 
had the Wit to write that, he would make him a Wars 
ning to all the Race of that damnable Vermin; what to 
abuſe a Magiſtrate, one of the States, a very Monarch 
of the Common-wealth !—'twas abominable, and nor to 
be borne, —and looking on his Nephew, ——and con- 
ſidering his Face a while, he cry'd fancy, Sir, by 
your Phyſiognomy, that you your ſelf have a Hand in this 
Libel: At which Ofavio bluſh'd, which he taking for 
Guilt,flew out into terrible Anger againſt him, not ſuffer- 
ing him to ſpeak for himſelf, or clear his Innocence. And 
as he was going in this Rage from bim, having forbidden 
him ever to ſet his Foot within his Doors, he told him, 
If, ſaid he, the ſcandalous Town, from your Inſtru- 
flions, have ſuch Thoughts of me, I will convince it by mar- 
Hing this fair Stranger the firſt thing I do: I cannot doubt 
but to find a Welcome, fince ſhe is a baniſh'd Woman, without 
Friend or Protection; and eſpecially when ſbe ſhall ſee how 
civilly you have handled her here, in your Doggrel Ballad: 
Til teach you to be a Wit, Sir; and fo your bumble Ser- 
vant.— And leaving him almoſt wild with his Fears, 
he went directly to Sy/via, where he told her his Nephew 
was going to make up the Match between himſelfandMa- 
dam the Widow of. afid chat he had made a ſcandalous 
Lampoon on her fair ſelf. He forgot nothing that might 
make her hate the amiable young Nobleman, whom ſhe 
knew too well to believe that any thing of this was other 
than the Effects of his own growing Paſſion for her. For 
tho” the ſaw Octavio every Day, in this time ſhe had re- 
main'd at his Uncle's, yet the old Lover fo watch'd theit 
very Looks, that *ewas impoſſible almoſt to tell one ano- 
thers Heart by the Glance there. But Octavio had once 

in 


| 3 ſolemnly ſworn to his Uncle, (to which Vows he took Re- 
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in this time convey d a Letter to her, which having 
portunity to do, he put it into her Comb- box, when he 
was with his Uncle one Day in her Dreſſing- room; for 
he durſt not truſt her Page, and leſs Autonet, who had 
before betray d em: And having for $y/via's Releaſe fo 


ligious Care to keep him,) he had ſo perfect an Awe up- 
on his Spirits from every Look and Command of his 
Uncle's, he took infinite heed how he gave him any 
Umbrage by any Action of his; and the rather be- 
cauſe he hop'd when time ſhould ſerve to bring about 
his Buſineſs of ſtealing Sylvia from bim, for the: was 
kept and guarded like a mighty Heireſs; ſo that by 
this prudent Management W e ſides, they heighten'd 
the growing Love in every Heart: In that Billet which 
he dropt in her Comb-box, he did not only make ten 
thouſand Vows of Eternal Paſſion and Faith, and beg 
the ſame Aſſurance of her again; but told her he was 
ſecur'd (ſo well he thought of her) from fears of his 
Uncle's Addreſſes to her, and begg'd ſhe would not let 
em perplex her, but rather ſerve her for her Diverſion; 
that ſhe ſhould from time to time write him all he ſaid 
to her, and how he treated her when alone; and that 
ſince the old Lover was ſo watchful, ſhe ſhould not 
truſt her Letters with any Body; but as ſhe walk'd in- he 
to the Garden, ſhe ſhould in paſſing thro' the Hall, 
put her Letter in at the broken Glaſs of an old Sedan that G: 
ſtood there, and had ſtood for ſeveral Years; and that no 
his own Page, whom he could truſt, ſhould, when be I . 
came with hin to his Uncles, take it from thence. Thus WW in 
every Day they writ, and received the deareſt Returns WW Pc 
in the World; where all the Satisfaction that Vows V. 
oft repeated could give, was rendred each other; with an I 8. 
Account from Sylvia that was very pleaſant, of all the en 
Paſſion of the Doting old Sebaſtian, the Preſents he made I *" 
her, the Fantaſtick Youth he would aſſume, and uaus ' I be 
ſual manner of his Love, which was a great Diverſion to I be 
both; and this Difficulty of ſpeaking to Sylvia, and en- I © 
tertaining her with Love, tho! it had its Pains, he is d. 
WE Es infinite 
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p- infinite Pleaſure too; it increasd their Love on both ſides, 
be and all their Wiſhes. But now by this laſt Baniſnment 
or Wl from the Houſe where ſhe was, to loſe that only Pleaſure 
ad ef bcholding the Adorable-Maid, gave bim all the Pains, 
fo vithout the Hope of one Pleaſure; and he began to fear 
e- be ſhould have a World of Difficulty to ſecure the dear 
p- Odiect of his continual Thoughts: He found no way to 
nis MY fend to her, and dreads all his malicious Uncle and Ri- 
ny val may ſay to his Diſadvantage: He dreads even that in- 
finite Tenderneſs and Eſteem he had for the good old Man, 
who had been ſo fond a Parent to him; leſt even that 
ſhould make him unwilling to uſe that Extremity againſt 
him in the regaining Hylvia, which he would ule to any 
other Man. Oh, how he curſes the fatal Hour that ever 
he implor'd his Aid for her Releaſe; and having overcome 
all Difficulties, even that of his Fears of Philander, (from 
whom they bad receiv'd no Letter in two Months) and 1 
that of Sy/via's Diſdain, and had eſtabliſn'd bimſelf in 
her Soul and her Arms; he ſhould, by employing his 
Uncle's Authority for Syvia's Service, be ſo unfortunate 
to involve 'em into newDangersandDifficulries, of which 
he could forefee no other End, than that which mult be 
fatal ro ſome of *'em. But he behev'd halt his Torture 
would be eas'd, could he but write to Sylvia, for ſee her 
he could not hope: He bethought himſelf of a way at laſt. 
His Uncle had belonging to his Houſe the moſt fine 
Garden of any in that Province, where thoſe things are 
not much eſteem'd, in which the old Gentleman took 
wonderful Delight, and kept a Gardener and his Family 
ina little Houſe at the farther end of the Garden, on pur- 
pole to look to it and dreſs it. This Man had a very great 
Veneration for Octavio, whom he call'd his Young Lord. 
dure of the Fidelity of this Gardener, when it was dark | 
enough to conceal him, he wrapt himſelf in his Cloak, 1 
e ud got him thither by a back way, where with Preſents, | 
au · ¶ he ſoon won thoſe to his Intereſt, who would before have 
to deen commanded by him in any Service. He had a little 
n- clean Room, and ſome little eb Novels which he 
its brought; and thete he was as wall.conceal'd as if he had 
ite | been 
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been at the Indies, he 1 at home that he was gone I th 
out of the Town. | He knew well enough that yvi 


Lodgings look d that way; and when it was Dark enough I H 
he walk d under her Window, till he ſaw a Candle light. Wl thi 
ed in Sylvia's Bed: Chamber, which was as great aJoyto I ca 


him as the Star that guides the Traveller or wandring the 
Seaman, or the Lamp at Heſtos, that guided the raviſh's WW »y 
Lover o'er the Helleſpont. And by that time he could ima- ha 
gine all in Bed, he made a little Noiſe with a Key on the MW tb: 
Pummel of his Sword; but whether Sylvia heard it or not WY tim 
I cannot tell, but ſhe anon came to the Window, and put ¶ the 
ting up the Saſh, lean'd on her Arms and look'd into the WW fan 
Garden. Oh! who but he himſelf that lov'd ſo: well as MY W 
Octavio, can expreſs the Tranſports he was in at the Sight? 
which more from the Light within than that without, he 
ſaw was the lovely Sy/via; whom calling ſoftly by her 
Name, anſwer'd him as if ſhe knew the welcome Voice, 
and cry'd, Who's there, Octavio? She was ſoon an- 
ſwer' d, you may imagine. And they began the moſt en- 
dearing Converſation that ever Love could dictate. He 
oo] complains on his Fate that ſets em at that diſtance, and 
ine pities him. He makes a Thouſand Doubts, and ſhe 
6 undeceives em all. He fears, and ſhe convinces his Er- 
ror, and is impatient at his Suſpicions. She will not 
indure him to queſtion a Heart that has given him fo 
many Proofs of its Tenderneſs and Graditude : She tells 
him her own Wiſhes, how ſoft and fervent they are; and 
aſſures him, he is extreambly oblig'd to her Since for 
you my Charming Friend, ſaid ſhe to Octavio, have 
refus'd this Night to marry your Uncle; have à care, aid 
ſhe, ſmiling, how you treat me, leſt I revenge my ſelf on 
you ;, become your Aunt, and bring Heirs to the Eſtate you 
have a Right to: The Writings of all which I have now in 
my Chamber, and which were but juſt now laid at my Feet, 
and which 1 cannot yet get him to receive back. And to obs 
lige me to a Compliance, has told me how you have deceived 
me, by. giving your ſelf to another, and expoſing me in Lam- 

'  poons. To this Octavio would have reply'd, but ſhe 
aſſur d him ſheneeded no Argument to convince hp 


WU, 


5 A . 
pax T HI. F.ove-Levters. 339 
de the Falſhood of all. He fighs and told her, all ſhe aid 
wi cho" Gear arid Garin, rake mor ſuffcient to eaſe his 
Heart, for de foreſaw a World of Hazard to ger herfrom 
ts MY thence, and Miſchiefs if the remain dz inſomuch that he 
to caused the. Tears to flow from the fair Eyes of Sylvia, with 
no" che Reflections on her rigid Fortune. And ſhe cry d, Ob, 
va Wy Octavio! what flrange Fate or Stars ruPd my Birth,” 
u. Wl that U ſhould be born to the Ruin of what I love, or of thoſe 
he br love me? Ar this rate they paſs d the Night, ſome- 
"ot times more ſoft, fometimes encouraging one another; but 
its ¶ the laſt Reſult was to contrive the means of eſcaping. He 
he WY fincy'd ſhe might eaſily do it by the Garden from that 
Window: But that he was not ſure he could truſt the 
it? {Gardener fo far, who in all things would ſerve him, in 
he which his Lord and Maſter was not injured; and he, 
ner Namongſt the reſt of the Servants, had Orders not to ſuffer 
ce, (5/14 out oft he Garden, for which Reaſon he kept a ſtrict 
an- Guard on that Back-door. Some way muſt be found 
out which yet was not, and was left to time. He told 
her where he was, and that he would not ſtir from thence, 
till he were ſecur'd of her Flight: And Day coming on, 
tho loath, yet for fear of Eyes and Ears that might ſpy 
upon em, he retir'd to his little Lodging, and Sylvia to 
Bed; after giving and receiving a thouſand Vows and 
Farewels. The next Night he came to the ſame Place, but 
Inſtead of entertaining her——he only faw her ſoftly pur 
up the Saſh a little, and throw ſomething white out of 
the Window and retire. He was wondring at the mean- 
nz, but taking up what was thrown down, he found 
nd (melt it was Sylvia'sHandkerchief, in which wasty'd 
pa Billet: He went to his little Lodging and read it. 
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5 from my Window, my adorable Friend, and be not 
afflicted that I do not entertain you as I had the 
Joy ro do laſt Night, for both our Voices were heard 
7 forge one that lodges below; and tho? your Veg 
ould not tell me any part of our Canverſation, yet he 
card I talk'd to ſome body: I have perſuaded him the 
Z. FellowW 
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Felle w dream'd who gave him this Intelligence, andh ver 
z is almoſt ſatisfy d he did ſoz. however hazard not ti 
dear ſelf any more ſo, but let me loſe for a while th; 
. greateſt bl can; this Earth can afford me (in the Cir 
. cumſtances of our Fortunes) rather than expoſe what 
deater to me than Life or Honour: Pity the Fate I wu vhi 


. © born to, and expect all things from 5 
8 : Du SILVIA con! 


"| T abill wait at the Window for your Anſwer, and let yl dear 
. down a Ribband, by which 1 will draw it up: But as % bear 


love me do not ſpeak. a 
He had no ſooner read this, but he went to write uf ihen 
Anſwer, which was this. | £ for 

55 . | Tz forn 
„ Oer AVI Sonne 


* 


One not, thou Goddeſs of my V ows, on th 
Fate thou wert born to procure to all Mankind; bu 


thank Heav'n for having receiv'd ten thouſand Chum c - 
that can recompenſe all the Injuries you ſo unwilling 5 


do us: And who would not implore his Ruin from : 
the angry Powers, if in return they would give him ed : 
_ glorious a Reward? Who would not be undonetoallth 10 
trifling Honours of the miſtaken World, to find himſel 1 * 
in lieu of all, poſſeſs'd of the raviſhing Si]? But ob < © 


| Where is that preſumptuous Man, that can at the Pri * 
of all lay Claim to ſo vaſt. a Bleſſing? Alas, my Sylvi 0 
even while I dare call you mine, I am not that hoping 


Slaye, no not after all the valu'd dear things you hay wy 
ſaid and vow'd to me laſt Night in the Garden, welcome 
to my Soul as Lite after a Sentence of Death, or Heav 
after Life is ended. But, oh Sy/via / all this even all jo borh 

utter'd from your dear Mouth is not ſufficient to ſupa; 
me: Alas, I die for Sv]; I am not able to bear d 

_ *cruel Abſence. longer, thereſore without Delay aſſiſtt W 
do contrive your Eſcape, or I ſhall die, and leave you MI. in 
the Rayage of his Love who holds thee from me; tt 
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very Thoughts of that is worſe than Death. I die, alas, 
die, for an intire Poſſeſſion of thee: Oh let me graſp 
my Treaſure, let me ingroſs it all, here in my longing 
Arms. I can no longer languiſh at this Diſtance from 
my cruel Joy, my Life, my Soul! But oh I rave, and 
while I ſhould be ſpeaking à thouſand uſeful things, I 
"Wan elling you my Pain, a Pain that'you may gueſs; and 
'1 4 confounding my ſelf between thoſe and their Remedies, 

' Wan able ro en Help me to think, oh my 
dear charming Creature, help me to think how 1 ſhall 
bear thee off! Take your own Meaſures, flatter him wit 
Love; ſooth him to Faith and Confidence; and then— - 
oh pardon me, if there be Baſeneſs in the Action 
ten cozen him deceive him any thing 
for he deſerves it all that thinks that lovely Body was 
form'd for his Embraces, whom Age has render'd fitter 
for a Grave. Form any Plots, ule every Stratagem to 


fave the Life of ro ins oma? 


He writ this in Haſte and Diſorder, as you may plainly 
ſee by the Style, and went to the Window with it, where 
he found Sy/via leaning expecting him: The Saſhes were 
up, and he toſs'd it in the Handkerchief into her Win- 
cow : She read it, and writ an Anſwer back as ſoft as 
Love could form, to ſend him pleas'd to Bed; wherein 

ſhe commanded him to hope all things from her Wit and 
nduſtrious Love. ONS INES 7: 207 OE 
bis had partly the Effects ſhe wiſh'd, and after kiſ- 
| Wing his Hand, and throwing it up towards Sylvia, they 
WI parted as ſilent as the Night from Day, which was now 
juſt dividing-——ſo long they ſtay d, tho' but to look 
a each other; ſo that all the Morning was paſs d in Bed 
Joo make the Day ſeem ſhorter, which was too tedious to 
both: This Pleaſure he had after Noon, towards the 


be Garden, he could ſee her through the Glaſs of his 
Window, but durſt not open it; for the old Gentleman 

vas ever with her, In this time Octavio fail'd not-how- 
| 2 2 e ever 


; 


Evening, that when Sylvia walk'd,-as ſhe always did in 


li 
Vi! 
i af 
* 13 
* { 
1 
+ {| 
* 
— ! 
i 
|: 
1 
Lil 
: , 
by bt 
C | 11 
9 
* 
C91 
* 
Wil 
1 
al | 
; N 
1 
1 


| =»; . —_— 7. \ 4 8 : 1 4 : : 91 - * 
4 = "x I £5 5 I. . m— 5 1 
342 CLove-Letters. ' PANT 
A A 1 - f $4 9e > +” wy 7g 4 L 7 4 5 


him in chis Affair; and therefore durſt not come right 


| 1 you which T ſhall flatter him in to gain m 
* 


and there conſummate whatever deſign to bleſs him with 
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eyer to eſſay the good Nature of the Gardener in onder 
to Slvia's Fligbt, but found there was no dealing with 


down to the Point: The next Night he came under the 
belov' d Window again, and found the ſacred Obje of 
his Wiſhes leaning in the Window expecting him: To 
whom, - as ſoon as ſhe heard his Tread on rhe Gravel, 
ſhe threw down a Handkerchief again, which he took Wiic t 


up, and toſs' d his own with a ſoft complaining Letter I mad 


to entertain her till his Return; for he haſted to read you 
hers, and {wept the Garden as he paſs d as ſwift as Wind; W not 
e ient he was to {ce the Inſide which he found I thin 

er 8 ; roy — . 5 | not 


SYLVIA ro OCTav1o. 


Beg, my charming Friend, you will be aflur'd of alt}, * 
1 I have promis'd you; and to believe that but for the ber 
Pleaſure of thoſe dear Billets I reccive from you, I could Wh! 
as little ſupport this cruel Confinement as you my Ab- 
ſence. I have but one Game to play, and I beſeech you 
not to be ſurpriz'd at it, tis to promiſe to marry Seba 
Nun. He is eternally at my Feet, and either I muſt gut 
Him my Vow to become his Wife, or give him hope of 
other Favours. I am To entirely yours, chat I will be 


berty, for if I grant either he has propos'd to cart) 
me to his Coumrey-houſe, two Leagues from the Town 


and this is it that has wrought my Conſent, chat we be 

Toy t0 $0 alone, only my own Servants, - 7 may eaſi 
me thence by Foree upon the Road, or after ou 

Arrival, where he will not guard me perhaps ſo {tricity 

as * does here: For that, 1 leave it to your Conduct 

und expect your Anſwer to your impatient 

21 36 ' — 28 . 43 255 l 515555 511 SL 
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rb ord og Hog an Detour bat Aonant 
he MT TJ AVE a care, my charming Fair, thow;you play 
of withV OWS and however you are forc'd, for that | 


To Mrcligious End of ſaving your Honour, todeeeive the poor 
vel, old Lover, whom, by Heav'n I pity yer rather let me 
Dok N die than know you can be guilty of Vow-Breach;: tho” 
trer MW made in jeſt. I am well pleas'd at che Glimpſe of Hope 
you give me, that I ſhall ſee you at his /#Iaz and doubt 
not but to find a Way to ſecure you to my ſelf: Say Any 
und I thing, promiſe to ſacrifice all to his Deſire z but oh, do 
bot give away thy dear, thy precious ſelf by Vow; to 
any but che langurſhing | SKY; 


en After he had writ this, he haſted, and throws it into 
her Window, and return'd to Bed without ſeeing her, 
which was no {mall Affliction to his Soul: He had an ill 
Night of it, and fancy'd a thouſand tormenting things; 
that the old Gentleman, might then be with her; and if 
alone, what might he not perſuade, by force of lich Pre- 
ſents, of which his Uncle was well ftor'd : And ſo he 
gueſs'd, and as he guels'd it prov'd, as by his next Naghr's 
Letter he was inform'd, that the old Lover no ſooner ſaw 
Hlvia retire, but having a Mind to try his Fortune in 
lome critical Minute for ſueh a Minute he had heard 
there was that favour'd Lovers; but he goes to his Clo—- 
(et, and taking out ſome Jewels of great Value, to make 
himſelf the more welcome, he goes directly ro Sy ⁴ sls 
Chamber, and enter'd juſt as ſhe had taken up Octavio 
Letter, and clap'd it in her Boſom as ſhe heard ſome body 
at the Door; but was not in a little Confuſion, when ſha 
law who it was, which ſhe excus'd, by telling him ſhe 
was ſurpriz d to find her {elf with a Man in her Cham- 
ber. That there he fell to pleading his Cauſe of Love, 
and offer d her again to ſettle his Eſtate upon her, and 
mplor'd ſhe would be his Wife. After a thouſand faint 
Denials, ſhe told him ſhe could not poſſibly receive that 
| By Honour. 
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Honour, but if ſhe could, ſhe would have look d upa 
it as a great Favour from Heav'n; at that he was Thun. 
der- ſtruck, and look*d as ghaſtly as if his Mother's Ghoſt 
bad frighten'd him, and after much Debate, Love and 
Grief on his ſide, Deſign and Diſſimulation on hers, ſhe 
gave him Hopes that aton'd for all ſhe had before ſaid; 

inſomuch that before they parted an abſolute Bargain 
was {truck up, and he was to ſettle part of his Eftate 
upon her, as alſo that Villa, to which he had reſoly'din 
two Days to carry her; in earneſt of this he preſents her 
Necklace of Pearl of good Value, and other Jewels, 
which was the beſt Rhetorick he had yet ſpoke to her; 
and now ſhe appear d the moſt complaiſant Lady in the 
World, ſheſuffers him to talk wantonly to her, nay eve 
to kiſs her, -and rub his griſly Beard on her Divine Face, 
graſp her Hands and touch her Breaſt ; a Bleſſing he had 
never before arriv'd to with any Body above the Qualit 
of his own Servant-Maid. To all which ſhe makes the 
beſt Reſiſtance ſhe can, under the Circumſtances of one 


who was to deceive well; and while the loths ſheſeem 


well pleas'd, while the gay Jewels ſparkled in her Eyes 
and Octavio in her Heart; ſo fond is Vouth of Vanitic 
and to purchaſe an Addition of Beauty at any Price. Thu 
with her pretty Flatteries ſhe wrought upon his Soul 
and {mil'd and look'd him into Faith; loath to depart, ſhe 
ſends him pleas'd away, and having her Heart the mor 
inclin'd to Octavio by being perſecuted with his Uncle! 
Love (for by Compariſon ſhe finds the mighty Diff 
rence) ſhe ſets her ſelf to write him the Account of what 
I have related; this Night's Adventure, and Agreement 
between his Uncle and her ſelf. She tells him that tc 
Morrow, for now 'twas almoſt Day, ſhe had promis 
him to go to his Hilla She tells him at what Rate ſhehi 
8 the Bleſſing expected; and laſtly, leaves the 

Management of the reſt to him, who needs not to be in 
ſtructed. This Letter he receiv'd the next Night at thi 
old Place, and Sylvia with it lets down a Velvet Night 
Bag, which contain'd all the Jewels and things of Value 

ſhe had recciv'd of himſelf, his Uncle, or any w_ 
| 8 Alte 
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After which he retir'd, and was 
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y well at caſe, witxn 
the Imagination he ſhould &'er be made happy in 
the Poſſeſſion of Sylvia: In order to it the next Morni 
he was early up, and dreſſing himſelf in a great — 
Campaign · Coat of the Gard'ner's, putting up his Hair as 
well as he could under a Country- Hat, he got on a Horſe , 
that ſuited his Habit, and rides to the Villa, whither - 
they were to come, and which he knew perfectly well 
eyery Room of, for there our Hero was born. He went 
to a little Caberet in the Village, from whence he could 
ſurvey all the great Houſe, and ſee every body that paſs'd - 
in and out: He remain'd fix'd at the Window,fill'd with 
; thouſand Agitations; this he had reſolv'd, not to ſet up- 
on the good old Man as a Thief or Robber z nor could he 
ind in his Heart or Nature to injure him, tho' but in a 
ictle affrighting him, who had given him ſo many anxious 
Hours, and who had been ſo unjult to defire that Bleſ- 
ing himſelf he would not allow him; and to believe that 
Virtue in himſelf which he exclaim'd againſt as ſo great 
Vice in his Nephew 3 nevertheleſs he reſoly'd to de- 
ceive him, to ſave his own Life. And he wanted that 
nice part of Generoſity, as to ſatisfy a little unneceſſary 
Luſt in an old Man, to ruin the eternal Content of a 
yourg one ſo nearly ally'd to his Soul, as was his own. 
dear proper Perſon. While he was thus conſidering he ſaw 
is Uncle's Coach coming, and Sy/via with that doting Lo- 
rer in it, who was that Day dreſs'd in all the Fopperies 
of Youth, and every thing was young and gay about 
bim but his Perſon, that was Winter itſelf, diſguis'd in 
artificial Spring; and he was altogether a mere Contra- 
iction : But who can gueſs the Diſorders and Pantings 
of OHavioꝰ's Heart at the Sight; and tho” he had reſoly d 
before, he would not to ſave his Life lay violent Hands 
on his old Parent; yet at their Approach, at their preſenting , 
tzemſelves together before his Eyes as two Lovers gol 
to betray him to all the Miſeries, Pangs and Confuſions of 
Love, going to poſſeſs——her, the dear Object and cer- 
tan Lite ot his Soul, and ſhe the Parent of him, to 
vom ſhe had diſpos d of * ſelf ſo intirely already, 
Fees 1 2 4 =_ 
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he was ptovołk d to break from all his Reſolutions; and 
wirh one of thoſe two Piſtols he had in his Pockets; to 
have ſent unerring Death to his old amorous Heart: But 
that Thought was no ſooner born than ſtifled in his Soul; 
where it met wirh all the Senſe of Gratitude that ever 
could preſent the tender Love and dear Care of a Parem 
there ; and the Coach paſting into the Gate put him up- 
on new Deſigns, and before they were finiſſid he ſaw 
Slvia's Page coming from the Houfe, after ſeeing his 
Lady to her Apartment, and being ſhew'd his own, 
where he laid his Vallice and Riding-rhings;and was now 
come out to look about a Countrey where he had never 
been before. Ofavio goes down and meets him, and 
ventures to make himſelt known to him: And ſoinfinite- 
ly glad was the Youth to have an Opportunity to ſerve 
him, that he vow'd he would not only do it with bis 
Life, on Occaſion, but believ'd he could do ir effectual- 
ly, firice the old Gentleman had no ſort of Jealouſie 
now; eſpecially ſince they had ſo prudently managed 
Matters in this time of his Lady's remaining at Sebaſtian's 
Houſe. So that, Sir, it will not be difficult, ſays the ge- 
nerous Boy, for me 10 convey you to my Lodging, when it 

is dark, He told him his Lady caſt many a longing 
Look out towards the Road as ſhe paſs'd, for you, I an 
fare my Lord ——— for fhe hal told both my ſelf and An- 
tonet of her Deſign before, leaſt our Surprize or Reſiſtance 
ſhould prevent any Force you might aſe on the Road, ta 


tale her from ny Lord Sebaftian : She ſigh'd and loot dn 


ine as ſhe ahghted, with Eyes, my Lord, that told me ber 
Grief for your Diſappointment. You may eaſily imagine 
how tranſported the poor Octavio was; he kits'd and im- 
brac'd the amiable Boy a thouſand times; and taking 4 
Ring from his Finger of conſiderable Value, gave it the 
dear Reviver of his Hopes. Octavio already knew the 
Strength of the Houſe, which confifted but of a Gard'ner, 
whoſe Wife was Houſe-keeper, and their Son, who was 
his Father's Servant in the Garden, and their Daughter, 
who was a ſort of Maid-fervant : And they had _ 
only the Coach-man, and one Foot-man, who were l 5 
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in ſo excellent a Humour before in the whole Courſe on 


y to be merrily imploy'd in the Kitchen at Night when 
all got to Supper together. I ſay, Ocavio already knew 

this, and there was now nothing that oppos'd his Wiſhes: 
So that diſmiſſing the dear Boy, he remain'd: the reſt of 
the tedious Day at the Caberet; the moſt impatient of 


Night of any Man on Earth: And when the Boy ap- 


pear'd it was like the Approach of an Angel. He rold 
him his Lady was the moſt melancholy Creature that 
ever Eyes beheld, and that to conceal the Cauſe, ſſie had 


feign'd her (elf ill, and had not ſtirr'd from her Chamber 


all the Day: That the old Lover was perpetually with 
her, and the moſt concern'd Dotard that ever Cupid en- 
flav'd : That he had fo wholly taken up his Lady with 
his diſagreeable Entertainment, that it was impoſſible ei- 
ther by a Look or Note to inform her of his being ſo 
near her, whom ſhe conſider'd as her preſent Defendery 
and her future Happineſs. But this Evening, coninu'd. 
the Youth, as I was waiting on her at Supper, foe d 
the Ring on my Finger, which, my Lord, your Bounty made 
me Maſter of this Morning. Sbe bluſh d a thonſand times 
and fix d her Eyes upon it, for ſbe knew itz and was impa- 


tient to have ask'd me ſome Dueſtions, but contain d her 


Words And after that 1 ſaw a Joy dance in ber lovely 
Eyes, that told me, ſbe divin'd you were not far from 
thence. Therefore I beſeech your Lordſhip let us haſte. 8o 
both went out together, and the Page conducted him 
into a Chamber he better knew than the Boy, while eve 
ry Moment he receives Intelligence how Affairs went in 
that of Hylvia's by the Page, who leaving Octavio there 
went out as a Spy for him. In fine, with much 

Hlvia perſuaded her old Lover to urge her for no Favours 
that Night, for ſhe was indiſpos'd and unfit for Love; 
yet ſhe perſuades with ſuch an Air, ſo ſmiling and inſi- 
nuating, that ſhe increaſes the Fire ſhe endeayour'd to 
allay : But he, who was all Obedience as well as new 
Deſire, reſolves to humour her, and ſhew the perfect 
Gallantry of his Lovez he promiſes her ſhe com- 
mand: And after that never was the old Gentleman ſeen 


i 
. 


- 
: 


348 Lobe - Leliers. PART III. 


his Life; a certain Lightning againſt a Storm that 


muſt be fatal to him. He was no ſooner gone from 
her, with a Promiſe to go to Bed and Sleep, that he 
might be the earlier up to ſnow her the fine Gardens 
which ſhe lov'd, but the ſends Antonet to call the Page, 
from whom ſhe long'd to know ſomething of Octavio, 
and was ſure he could inform her. Bur ſhe was un- 
dreſſing whileſhe ſpoke, and got into her Bed before ſhe 
left her: But Antonet, inſtead of bringing the ſighing 
Youth, brought the tranſported and raviſh'd O#avio, 
who had by this time pull'd off his coarſe Campaign, 
and put down his Hair. He fell breathleſs with Joy on 
her Bedſide; when Antonet, who knew that Love de- 
{n'd'no Lookers on, retir'd, and left Octavio almoſt 


dead with Joy, in the claſping Arms of the trembling 


Maid, the lovely Hlvia. Oh, who can gueſs their Sa- 
tisfaction? who can gueſs their Sighs and Love, their 
tender Words half ftifled in Kiſſes? Lovers! fond Lo- 
vers! only can OE 5 to all beſides this Tale will be 


inſipid. He now forgets where he is, that not far off 
lay his amorous Uncle, that to be found there was Death 


and ſomething worſe; but wholly raviſh'd with the lan- 
guiſhing Beauty, taking his Piſtols out of either Pocket, 
he lays them on a Dreſſing- table near the Bed-fide, -and 
ina Moment throws off his Cloaths, and gives himſelf up 
to all the Heav'n of Love that lay ready to receive him 
there, without thinking of any thing but the vaſt Power 
of eithers Charms. They lay and forgot the haſty 
Hours, but old Sebaſtian did not. They were all coun- 
ted by him with the Impatience of a Lover: Heburnt, 
he rag'd with fierce Deſire, and toſt from Side to Side 


and found no Eaſe; Sylvia was preſent in Imagina- 


tion, and he like Tantalus reaches at the Food, which, 


tho? in view, is not within his reach: He would have 


pray'd, but he had no Devotion for any Deity but $y/- 
via; he roſe and walk'd, and went to Bed again, and 
found himſelf uneaſy every way. A Thouſand times 
he was about to go, and try what Opportunity would do 


fears 
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PART II. Love-Letter. 349 
fears ſhe'll chide at leaſt; then he reſolves and unreſolves 
as faſt: Unhappy Lover ———thus to blow the Fire 
when there were no Materials to ſupply it; at laſt over- 
come with fierce Deſire, too violent to be with 

or rather Fate would have it ſo ordain d, he ventures all, 
and ſteals to Sylvia's Chamber, believing when ſhe found 
him in her Arms ſhe could not be diſpleas'd; or if ſhe 
were, that was the ſureſt Place of Reconciliation: So that 
only putting his Night- Go wn about him, he went ſoftly 


to her Chamber for fear of ny. her: The unthinking 


Lovers had left open the Door, ſo that-it was hardly put 
to; and the firſt Alarm was Octavio's Hand being Cid, 
which was claſping his Treaſure. He ſtarts from- the 
frighted Arms of Hlvia, and leaping from the Bed would 
have eſcap'd, for he knew too well the Touch of that old 
Hand; but Sebaſtian, wholly ſurpriz'dat ſo robuſt a Re- 
pulſe, took moſtunfortunately a ſtronger Hold, and lay- 


ing both his Hands roughly upon him, with a Reſolu- 


tion to know who he was, for he felt his Hair; and Octa- 
vio ſtruggling at the ſame Minute to get from him, they 
both fell againſt the Dreſſing- Table, threw down the Pi- 
itols; in their Fall one of which going off, ſhot the un- 
fortunate old Lover into the Head, ſo that he never ſpoke 
Word more: At the going off of the Piſtol, via, who 
had not minded thoſe Octavio laid on the Table, cry'd © 
out bh my Octavio! My deareſt Charmer, reply d he, 
Im well And feeling on the dead Body, which he 
wonder'd had no longer Motion, he felt Blood flowing 
round it, and fighing cry'd —— Ab Sylvia! Tm undone 
—— My Uncle—— Oh my Parent—— Speak, Dear Sir / 
Oh ! what unlucky Accident has done this fatal Deed ? 
Hlvia, who was very ſoft by Nature, was extreamly ſur- 
pris'd, and frighten'd at the News of a dead Man in her 
Chamber, ſo that ſhe was ready to run mad with the Ap- 
prehenſion of it: She rav'd and tore her ſelf, and expreſs d 
her Fright in Cries and Diſtraction; ſo that Octavio was 
compelFd from one charitable Grief to another. He goes 
to her and comforts her, and tells, ſince *tis by no Deſign 
of either of them, their Innocence will be their Guardian 


Angel 
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Angel. He tells her nll their Fault was Love, which mate 
mit fo heedleſly fond of Joys with her, he ſtaid to re 

thoſe when he ſhould have ſecur dem by Flight. Here 
Ber this is now nb Place to ſtay in, and that he would put 
on her Cloaths and fly with her to ſome ſecure Part of the 

Worlds For dubo, ſuid he, that finds this poor Unfortunate 

Sire, will not charge his Death on me or thee. =—— Hauffe 

_ Thing my deareſt Maia, bafte, haſte, and let us R 

3o dreſſing her he led Her into Antonet's Chamber, and 1 
Eonjur'd her to ſay nothing of tie Accident, while he wem g 
to ſee which way they could get out. So locking the R 
Chamber- door where the dead Body lay, which by this ul 
time was ſtiff and cold, helock'd that alſo. of his Uncle's B 
Chambet, and calling the Page they all got themſelves rea- C 


dy; and putting two Horſes in the Coach, they unſeen hi 
ard uripereeiv'd got themſelves all out: The Servants ha- at 
ving drunk hard ar their meeting intheCountry laſt Night ne 
were all too ſound aſleep to underſtand any thing of what bi 
pas d. It being now about the Break of Day,Ottaviowas ot 


the Coach - man, and the Page riding by the Coach- ſide, W m 
while Sylvia and Antonet were in it, they in an Hours pt 
time reach d the Town, where Of#awvropack'd up all that 
Was carriagable; took his own Coach and Six Horſes; c) 
teft hisAfairsto theManagement of a Kinſman that dwelt 


with him, took Bills to the Value of two thouſand Pounds, B 
and immediately left the Town, after receiving ſome Let- ci 
ters that came laſt Night by the Poſt, one of which was I 
frem Philander; and indeed this new Grief upon Ofavie's WM /; 
Soul made him the moſt dejected and melancholy Man 4 
in the World, inſomuch that he, who never wepr for any th 

thing but for Lore, was often found with Tears _— K 
down his Cheeks, at the remembrance of an Accident tc 
deplorable, and of which he and his unhappy Paſſion was W o. 
the Cauſe, tho innocently : Vet could not the dire Re- P. 
fleckion of that, nor the loſs of fo tender a Parent as MW be 
Mus Sebaſtian, leſſen one Spark of that Fire for Sylvis, WM w 
"whoſe unfortunate Flame had been ſo ſatal. Whilethey v. 
were ſafe out of Danger, the Servants of Sebaß ian admird BW C 
When ten, eleven and twelve a Clock was come, _ th 
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ſaw neither the old Lord nor any of the nem Gueſts, Buf 
when the Coach: man miſs d his Coach and Horſes he was 
ina greater maze, and thought ſome Body had ſtollen em, 
and accuſing himſelf of Suggiſhneſs and Dehauchery, 
that made him not able to hear When the Coach went 
out, he forſwore all Drinking. But when the Houſer 
keeper and he met and diſcourſed about the Lady and 
the reft, they concluded that the old Gentleman and ſhe 
were agreed upon the matter; and being got to Bed to- 
gether had quite forgot themſelves; and made a thouſand 
Roguiſh Remarks upon em. They believ d the Maid ang 
the Page too were as well employ'd, ſince they ſaw neither. 
But when Dinner was ready ſhe went up to the Maid's | 
Chamber and found it empty, as alſo that of the Page; 
her Heart then preſaging ſomet hing, ſhe ventures to knock 
at her Lord's Chamber- door, but finding it lock'd, and 
none anſwer, they hroke it open; and after doing the ſame 
by that of H lia, they found the poor Sebaſtian ſtretched 
on the Floor and thor in the Head, the Toilet pull'd al- 
moſt down and the Lock of the Piſtol hanging in the 
point of the Toilet intangled, and the Muzzle of it juſt a- 
gainſt the Wound. At firſt when they ſaw him they fan- 
cy'd Sy1via might kill him, for either offering to come to 
Bed to her in the Night, or for ſome other Malicious end. 
But when they ſaw how the Piſtol lay they fancy d it Acq- 
cident in the Dark; For, ſaid the Woman I and my 
Daughter have been up ever ſince Day-break, and Inn 
ſure no ſuch thing happened then, nor could they ſince elcape © 
And it being natural in Holland to cry, Loop Schellum, 
that is, Run Rogue, to him that is alive, and Who has 
kill'd another; and for every Man to ſet a helping Hand 
to bear him out of Danger, thinking it too much that 
one's already dead: I ſay, this being the Nature of the 
People, they never purſu'd the Murderers or fled Perſons, 
but ſuffer'dSebaſtianto lie till the Coroner ſate upon him, 
who found it, or at leaſt thought it, Accident; and there 
was all for · that time. But this, with all the reaſonable 
Circumſtances, did not ſatisfie the States. Here is one of 
their High and Mighties kill'd, a fair Lady fled, and up- 
| | on 
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on Enquiry a fine Young Fellow too, the Nephew: Al 
knew they were Rivals in this fair Lady; all knew there 
were Animoſities betweenthem; all knewO#avio was ah: 
ſconded ſome Days before; ſo that, . Conſideration; 
they concluded he was murder'd by Compact; and the 
rather, becauſe they wiſh'd it ſo in ſpight to Octavio; 
and becauſe both he and Sylvia were fled like guilty Per: 
ſons. Upon this they make a Seizure of both his and his 
Uncle's Eſtate to the uſe of the States. Thus the beſt 
and moſt*glorious Man that ever grac'd that part of the 
World was undone by Love. While Sylvia with Sighs 
and Tears would often ſay, That ſure ſhe was born the 
Fate of all that ador'd her, and no Man ever thriv'd that 
bad a Deſign upon her, or a Pretenſion to her. © 
Thus between Exceſs of Grief andExceſs of Love, which 
indeed lay veil'd in the firſt, they arriv*d at Bruxells; where 
Octavio, having News of the Proceedings of the States a- 
gainſ him, reſolving rather to loſe his Life, than tamely to 
urrender his Right, he went forth in order to take ſome 
Care about it: And in theſe Extreams of a troubled Mind 


Hlvia to peruſe, till he return'd, beſeeching and conjuring 
her, by all the Charms of Love, not to ſuffer her ſelf tobe 
afflicted, but now to conſider ſhe was wholly his; and ſhe 
could not, and ought not to rob him of a Sigh or Tear 
for any other Man. For they had concluded to marry as 
ſoon as Sylvia ſhould be deliver'd from that Part of Phi 
lander of which ſhe was poſſeſs d. Therefore beholding her 
intirely his own, of whom ſhe was ſo fondly tender, he 
could not indure the Wind ſhould blow on her, and kiſs 
her lovely Face : Jealous of even the Air ſhe breath'd, he 
was ever putting her in Mind of whoſeand what ſhe was; 
and ſheever giving him new Aſſurances that the was only 
Octavio s. The laſt Part of his ill News he conceal'd from 
her; that of the Uſage of the States. He was fo intireh 
careful of her Fame, that he had two Lodgings,one molt 
magnificent for her, another for himſelf; and only vifi- 
ted her all the live-long Day. And being now retir'd from 
her, ſhe whoſe Love and Curioſity grew leſs every = 
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he had forgot to read Philander's Letters, but gave em to 
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for the falſe Philander, open'd his Letter with a Si gh | of 
departed Love, and read this. =” PTY 


PHILANDER fo OcTAVIO...,. 


\URE of your Friendſhip, my dear OZavio, I ven- 
ture to lay before you the Hiſtory of my Misfortunes, 

as well as thoſe of my Joys, equally extrem. 
In my laſt I gave you an Account how triumphing. a 
Lover I was in 1 Poſſeſſion of the adorable Caliſta z.and 
how very near I was being ſurpris'd inthe Fountain, where 
I had hid my ſelf from N 4 of old Clarinau; and 
eſcap'd wet and cold to my Lodging: And tho' indeed 
I eſcap'd, it was not without giving the old Husband a 
Jealoufie, which put him upon Inquiry after a ſtricter 
manner, as J heard the next Day from Califa ; but with 
as ill Succeſs as the Night before; notwithſtanding it ap- 
pears by what after happen'd that he ſtill retain'd his Jea- 
louſie, and that of me, from a thouſand little Inquiries 
I had from time to time made, from my being now ab- 
ſent, and moſt of all from my being (as now he fancy'd) 
that Viſion which Caliſta ſaw in the Garden. All theſe 
Circumſtances wrought a thouſand Conundrums in his 
Spaniſh politick Noddle : And he reſolves that Califia's 
Actions ſhould be more narrowly watch'd. This I can 
only gueſs from what enſu'd. ro not able to fay by 
what good Fortune I eſcap'd ſeveral happy Nights after 
the firſt, but 'tis certain I did fo; for the old Man car- 

Jing all things fair to the lovely Countels, ſhe 9 2 

herſelf ſecure in her Joys hitherto, as to any Diſcovery: 
However, I never went on this dear Adventure but I yas 
well arm'd againſt any Miſhaps of Poniard, Sword, and 
Piſtol,that Garb of a right Spaniard, Caliſta had been mar- 
ried above two Vears — I beheld. her, and had never 
been with Child: But it ſo.chanc'd, that ſhe conceiy d 
the very firſt Night of our Happineſs; ſince which time 
not all her Flatteries and Charms could prevail for one 
Night with the old Count: For, whether from her ſer- 
ming Pondneſs he imagin'd the Cauſe, or what i 
nl | n 
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on he had to withſtand her Deſire and Careſſes, T rig 
not: Bur ſtill he found or feign'd ſome Excuſes to put 
her off; fot that Califpe' s Fears and Love increas'd with 
her growing Belly. And tho? almoſt every Night I had 
the i young Charmer in Bed with me (nba the eat 
| Suſpicion on Dormina's (ide) or elfe in the Arbours, op on 
flow 'ry Banks in the Garden; till I am confident there 
Was not a Walk, a Grove, an Arbour or Bed of Sweets, 
that was not conſcious of our ſtolen Dai hts; nay, we 
grey fo very hold in Love, that we often Rifer d the Day 
| eak upon us; and fin eſcap'd his Spies, who by 
Gu watching at the wrong Door or Part of the vaſt 
Kirk Ny or by 775 ineſs or Careleſsneſs, {till let us paſs 
their View. Pour appy Months, thus bleſs d and thus 
fecur'd, we liy' d, when Caliſta could no longer conceal her 
: He g Shamc from the Jealous CJarinau or Dormina. 
She fear d with too much Reaſon that twas Jealouſie 
which made him refrain ber Bed, tho he diſſembled wel 
all Day and one Night, weeping in my Boſom, with all 
the Tenderneſs of Love, the 2 That if I lov'd ber, as 
foe hoped'T did, I ſhould be ort i ver miſerable : For ob, 
cry'd he, {can no longer ide thi dear Effect of my 
Polen Happineſs —— and China will ng ſooner perceive 
my Condition, but he will uſe his utmoſt Rigour againſt 
me; Tknow his jealous Nature, and find I am undone—* 
Mith that ſhe told me how he had kill'd his firſt Wiſe j 
for which he wasoblig'd to fly from the Court and Coun- 
trey of Spain: And that ſhe found from all his Severity he 
was not chang'd from his Nature. In fine, the ſaid and 
' lJow'dſo much, that I was wholly charm d, and vow'd 
myſelf her Slave, or Sacrifice, either to follow what ſhe 
could propoſe, or falla Victim with her to my Love. At 
ter which*twas concluded (neither having a Mind to leave 
the World, when we both knew ſo well how to make 
ourſelves r it) that che next Night I ſhould bri ring 
Der a Suit of Mars Cloaths; and ſhe auch in that 
iſe fly with me to any Part of the World. For the 
Joy d if this WARE Bree of Flying had nat happen d 
0 her, ſhe had not been longer let to haye indur'd his 
. 'T'yranny 
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Tyranny eee But had reſaly'd to break her Chain, 
and put her ſelf upon any Fortune. So that after the uſua 
Indearments on both ſides, I left her reſolv d to follow 
my Fortune, and ſhe me, to ſacrifice all to her Repoſe. 
That Night, and all next Day, ſhe was not idle; but put 
up all her Jewels, of which ſhe had the richeſt of any Lady 
in all thoſe Parts, for in that the old Count was over la- 
viſh: And the next Night I brought her a Suit, which 
I had made that Day on purpoſe, as gay as could be made 
in ſo. ſhort a time; and ſcaling my Wal well arm'd, I 
found her ready at the Door to receive me; and goin 
into an Arbour, by the aid of a Dark-Lanthorn I carry'd, 
ſhe dreſs d her ina lac'd Shirt of mine, and this Suit 1 had 
brought her, of blue Velvet, trim'd with rich Loops and 
Buttons of Gold; a white Hat and white Feather; a fair 
Peruke, and Scarlet Breeches, the reſt ſuitable. And 1 
muſt confeſs to you, my dear Octavio, that never any thin 
appear'd ſo raviſhipg, and yet J have ſeen Sylvia! But e- 
ven ſhe a Baby to this more noble Figure. Caliſta is tall, 
and faſhion'd the moſt divinely——the moſt proper for 
that Dreſs of any of her Sex: And Lownl never ſaw any 
thing ſo beautiful all over, from Head to Foot: And 
viewing her thus (carrying my Lanthorn all about her,) 
but more eſpecially her Face, her wondrous Charming 
Face —— (Pardon me if I ſay what does but look like 
Flattery) I never ſaw any thing more reſembling my 
dear Octavio than the lovely Caliſta. Your very Feature, 
your very Smile and Air; ſo that, if poſſible, that increas'd 
my Adoration and Eſteem for her: Thus compleated, I 
armed her, and buckled on her Sword, and ſhe would needs 
have one of my Piſtols too that ſtuck in my Belt; and now 
ne appear d all lovely Man. T was fo late by that time 
we had done, that the Moon, which began to ſhinevery + 
bright, gave us a thouſand little Fears, and diſpoſing her 
jewels all about us ſafe, we began our Adventure with 
«thouſand dreadful Apprehenſiòns on Caliſta's fide. And 
going up the Walk towards the Place where we were to 
mount the Wall, jult at the end of it, turning a Corner 
We encounter'd two Men, who were too near us to be pre- 
r VvVvented. 
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_ vented. Ob, cry'd Caliſta to me, who ſaw em firſt, IM ?: 
My dear Philander we are undone / Tlook'd and faw em, WM ©: 
and reply'd, My Charmer, do not fear, they are but two to no 
to whoe'er they be; for Love and I ſhall be of Force enough an 
fo encounter em. No, my Philander, reply'd ſhe briskly, ſh 
"tis I will be your Second in this Rencounter.” At this ap- lec 
proaching em more near (for they haſted to us, nor could fei 
we fly from them,) we ſoon found by his hobbling, tha I ſec 
old Clarinau was one, and the other a tall Spaniard, his ha 
Nephew. I clap'd my Hair under my Hat, and both of dic 
us making a Stand, we refolv'd; if they durſt not ven- ll 
ture on us, ro let em paſs——but Clarinau, who was on die 
that fide which fac'd Caliſta, cry'd, Ah Villain, have I wa 
- © caught thee ! and at the ſame Inſtant with a Poniard ſtab- der 
bed her into the Arm; for with a ſudden Turn the eva up. 
ded it from her Heart, to which it was defign'd; At which fes 
- repaying his Compliment, the ſhot off ker Piſtol, and har 
down he fell, crying out for a Prieſt; while I at the fame ſon 
time laid my tall Boy at his Feet. I caught my dear V+ fen 
rago in my Arms, and haſted through the Garden with her, I ©1<: 
and was very haſty in mounting my Ladder, putting my Bu 
fair Second before me, without ſo much as daring yet to Th 
ask her if the were wounded, left it ſhould dave binde Ra 
our Flight if I had found her hurt: Nor knew I ſhe wasfo, W *0u 
Lill I felt her warm precious Blood ſtreaming on my Face, iſ Sta. 
as I lifted her over the Wall; but I ſoon eonvey'd her in- ted, 
to my new Lodgings, yet not ſoon enough to ſecure her cou 
from thoſe that purſu'd us. For with their bauling they x [nd 
larm'd ſome of the Servants, who looking narrowly for 54/7: 
the Murderers, track'd us by Caſtilla's Blood, which they bor 

faw with their Flambeaus from the Place where Clarins 1 
and his Nephew lay, to the very Wall; and thinking from ne a 
our Wounds we could not eſcape far, they ſearching the who 
Houſes, found me dreflingCalifa's Wound, which! ki FEY 
thouſand times. But the matehleſs Courage of the fu with 
Virago! the Magnanimity of Califta's Soul! nothing A tf 
ler 


fooliſh Woman harbour'd there, nothing but ſofteſt Loe 
for while I was raving mad, tearing my Hair and cut 
ſing my Fate in yain, ſhe had no Concern but for me ; , 
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Pain but that of her fear of being taken from me and being 
deliver'd to old Clarinau, whom I fear'd was not dead 
nor could the very ſeizing her daunt her Spirits, but with 
an unmatch'd Fortitude fe bore it all; ſhe only wiſh'd 
ſhe could have eſcaped without Bloodſhed. We were both - 
led to Prifon, but none knew who we were, for thoſe that 
ſeiz'd us had by chance never ſeen me, and Calita's Habit 
ſecur'd the Diſcovery. While we both remain'd there, we 
had this Comfort of being well lodg'd together; for they 
did not go about to part us, being in for one Crime. A 
all the Satisfaction ſhe had, was, that ſhe ſhould, ſhe hop'd; 
die conceal'd, if the mult die for the Crime; and that 
was much a greater Joy than to think ſhe ſhould be ren⸗ 
der'd back to Clarinau, who in a few Days we heard was 
upon his Recovery. This gave her new Fears; but I con= 
fels to you I was not afflicted at it; nor did I think it 
hard for me to bribe Caliſta off; for the Maſter of the Pri- 
ſon was very Civil and Poor; ſo that with the help of ſome . 
few of Caliſta's Jewels, he was wrought upon to let her 
eſcape, I offering to remain and bear all the brunt of the 
Buſineſs, and to pay whatever he could be fin'd for it. 
Theſe Reaſons, with the ready Jewels, mollify'd theneedy 
Raſcal; and tho' loth ſhe were to leave me, yet ſhe being 
aſſur'd that all they could do was but to fine me, and her 
Stay ſhe knew was her inevitable Ruin, ſhe at laſt ſubmit- 
ted, leaving me ſufficient in Jewels to fatisfy for all that 
could happen, which were the Value of a hundred thon- 
ſand Crowng. She is fled to Bruxels, to a Nunnery of Au- 
gu/tins, Where the Lady Abbeſs is her Aunt, and where 
tor a little time ſhe is ſecure, till I can follow her: 
beg of you, my dear Octavio, write to me, and write 
mea Letter of Recommendation to the Magiſtrates here, 
who all being concern'd when any one of em is aCuckold, 
are very ſevere upon Criminals in thoſe Caſes. I tire you 
with my Melancholy Adventure but tis ſome Eaſe 
in the Extreams of Grief to receive the tender Pity of # 
Friend, and that I'm ſure O#avio will afford his unhappy 
eee DEW 
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As cold and as unconcern'd as Syvia imagin' d the had 
found her Heart to Philander's Memory, 'at the readin 
of this Letter, in ſpight of all the Tenderneſs ſhe had 
for Otavio, ſhe was poſſeſs'd with all thoſe Pains of 
Love and Jealouſy, which heretofore tormented her 
when Love was young, and Philander appear'd with all 
thoſe Charms with which he firſt conquer'd ; ſhe found 
the Fire was but hid under thoſe Embers,. which every 
little Blaſt blows off and makes it flame anew. "Twas now 
that ſhe, forgetting all the paſt Obligations of Octavio, 
All his vaſt Preſents, his.Vows, his Sufferings, his Pal- 
ſion and his Youth, abandon'd her ſelf wholly to her 
Tenderneſs for Philander, and drowns her fair Cheeks 
in a Shower of Tears: And ging eas'd her Heart a lit- 
tle by this natural Relief of her Sex, ſhe open'd the 
Letter that was deſign'd for her ſelf, and read this. 


VVV 
1 e my lovely Sylvia, I am accus'd of a thouſand 
0 


Barbarities for unkindly detaining your Lover, who 
ng e' er this ought to have thrown himſelf at your Feet, 
imploring a thouſand Pardons for his tedious ſix Months 
Abſence, tho' the Affliction of it is all my own, and I am 
afraid all the Puniſhment; but when, my deareft Sy/via, 
J reflect again, it is in order to our future Tranquility, 1 
depend on your Love and Reaſon for my Excuſe. I 
know my Abſence has procur'd me a thonfand Rivals, 
and you as many Adorers, and fear Philznder appears 
grown old in Love, and worn out with Sorrow and Care, 
unfit for the ſoft Play of the young and delicate Sylvia 3 
new Lovers have new Vows and new Preſents, and your 
fickle Sex ſtoop to the laviſh Proſtrate. Ill luck—unkind 
Fate has rifled me, and of a ſhining Fortune left me even 
to the Charity of the ſtingy World; and I have now no 
Compliment to maintain the Efteem in ſo great a Soul a 
that of Sylvia, but that old repeated one of telling her 
my dull, my trifling Heart is ſtill her own: But, oh: 
I want the preſenting Eloquence that ſo g 
| | | "4 
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charms the Fair, and am reduc'd to that fatal Torment 
of a generous Mind, rather to ask and take than to be- 
tow. | Yet out of my contemptible Stock, I have ſent 
my Sylvia ſomething towards that dangerous unavoid- 
able Hour, which will declare me, however, a happy 
Father of what my Sylvia bears about her; tis a Bill for 
a thouſand Pattacoons. I am at preſent under an eaſ 
Reſtraint about a little Diſpute between a Man of Qua- 
lity here and my ſelf; I had alſo been at Bruxels to have 
provided all things for your coming Illneſs, but every ' 
Day expect my Liberty, and then without Delay I will 
take Poſt, and bring Philander to your Arms. 

I have News that Ceſario is arriv'd at Bruxels. I am 
at preſent a Stranger to all that paſſes, and having a 


double Obligation to haſte, you need not feat bur I 
ſhall do fo, 


This Letter rais'd in her a different Sentiment from 
that of the Story of his Misfortune; and that taught her 


to know that this he had writ to her was all falſe and diſ- 


ſembl'd; which made her, in coneluding the Letter, cry 
out with a vehement Scorn and Indignation, --- Oh how 
I bate thee, Traitor] ho haſt the Impudence to continue 
thus to impoſe; upon me, as if I wanted common Senſe to 
ſee thy Baſeneſs : For what can be more Baſe and Cowardly 
than Lies, that poor Plebeian Shift, contemn'd by Men of 
Honour or of Wit. Thus ſhe ſpoke without reminding 
that this moſt contemptible Quality ſhe her ſelf was e- 
qually guilty of, tho” infinitely more excuſable in her 
dex, there being a thouſand little Actions of their Lives 
liable to Cenſure and Reproach, which they would wil- 
lingly excuſe and colour over with little Falſities; but in 
a Man, whoſe moſt inconſtant Actions pals oftentimes for 
innocent Gallantries, and to whom ' tis no Infamy to own 
a thouſand Amours, but rather a Glory to his Fame and 
Merit; I fay, in him (whom Cuſtom has favour'd with 
an Allowance to commit any Vice and boaſt it) tis not 
lo brave. And this Fault of Philander's cur'd Sylvia f 
her Diſeaſe of Loye, and chas'd from her Heart all that 
Aa3 Softneſs 


©: which had ſeem'd almoſt deftroy'd by adverſe Fate, and 
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Fgioſtneſs which once had ſo much favour'd him. Never- 
theleſs ſhe was fill'd with Thoughts that fail'd not to 
make her extreamly melancholy: And 'twas in this Hu- 
mour Octavio found her; who forgetting all his own 
Griefs to leſſen hers, (for his Love was arriv'd to a degree 
of Madneſs) he careſſes her with all the Eloquenee his 
Paſſion could pour out ; he falls at her Feet, and pleads 
with ſuch a Look and Voice as could not be reſiſted; nor 
 £eas'd he *till he had talk'd her into Eaſe, 'till he had 
Jook'd and lov'd her into a perfect Calm: "Twas then he 
urg'd her to a new Confirmation of her Heart to him, and 
took hold of every yielding Softneſs in her to improve his 
Advantage. He preſs'd her to all he wiſh'd, but by ſuch 
tender Degrees, by Arts ſo fond and endearing, that ſhe 
could deny nothing. In this Humour ſhe makes a thou · 
ſand Vows againſt Philander, to hate him as a Man that 
has firſt ruin'd her Honour, and then abandon'd her to 
all the Ills that attend ungovern'd Youth, and unguard- 
ed Beauty: She makes Octavio ſwear as often to be re- 
veng'd on him for the Diſhonour of his Siſter: Which 
being perform'd, they re- aſſum'd all the Satisfaction 


for a little Space liv'd in great Tranquillity; or if Ofa- 
vio had Sentiments that repreſented paſt Unhappineſſes, 
and a future Proſpect of ill Conſequences, he ſtrove with 
all the Power of Love to hide em from Sylvia. In this 

time they often ſent to the Nunnery of the Anguftins, 
to 1 5 of the Counteſs of Clarinau; and at laſt hear- © 
ing ſhe was arriv'd, no force of Perſuaſion or Reaſon 55 
+, eould hinder Sy/via from going to make her a Viſit. Od. ©: 

vio pleads in vain the Overthrow of all his Revenge, by M H 
His Siſter's Knowledge thar her 9 found out: of 
But in an Undreſs for her Condition permitted no i 4! 
other, ſhe is carry'd to the Monaſtery, and asks for the /o 
Mother Prioreſs, who came to the Grate; where after bs 
the firſt Compliments over, ſhe tells her ſhe is à Rela- of 
tion to that Lady who ſuch a Day came to the Houſe, © £ 


* 
* 


- 


Was anſwer'd, that tho' the Lady were very anden — 
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pos'd, and unfit to appear at the Grate, ſhe would never- 
theleſs endeavour. to ſerve her ſince ſhe was ſo earneſt; 
and commanding.one of the Nuns to call down Madam 
the Counteſs, ſhe immediately came; but tho' in a Dreſs 
all negligent, and Face where 1 appear d, ſne 
at firſt ſight ſurpriz d our fair one, with a certain Maje-, 

ſty in her Mein and Motion, and an Air of Greatneſs in 
her Face, which reſembled that of Octavio So that not 
being able to ſuſtain her ſelf on her trembling Supporters, 
ihe was ready to faint at a Sight fo charming, and a Form 
ſo Angelick. She ſaw her all that Philander had deſcrib'd; 
nor could thePartiality of his Paſſion render her more love- 
ly than ſhe appear'd this Inſtant to via. She came to re- 
proach her — but ſhe found a Majeſty in her Looks 
aboye all Cenſure, that aw'd the jealous Upbraider, and 
almoſt put her out of Countenance; and with a riſin 

Bluſh ſhe ſeem'd aſham'd of her Errand. At this Silence 
the lovely Galiſta, a little ſurpris'd, demanded of an at- 
tending Nun if that Lady would ſpeak with her? This 
awak'd Sylvia into an Addreſs, and ſhereply'd, Jes, Ma- 
dam, I am the Unfortunate, who am compell'd by my hard 

Fate to complain of the moſt charming Woman that ever 
Nature made 1 thought in my coming hither I ſhould have 


| had no other. Buſineſs but to have told you bow falſe, how 


perjur'd a Lover I had bad; but at a Sight ſo wondrous 1 
blame him no more (whom 1 find now compelPd to Love) 
but jou, who have taken from me, by your Charms, . the 
only Bleſſing Heav'n had lent me. 'I his ſhe ended with a 
Sigh; and Madam the Counteſs, who from the beginning 
of her ſpeaking gueſs'd from a certain trembling at her 
Heart, ho it was {he ſpoke of, reſolv d to ſhow no Signs 
of a womaniſh Fear or Jealouſy, but with an unalterable 
Air and Courage, reply d, Madam, if my Charms were 
fo pozverful as you are pleas'd to tell me they are, they ſure 


bave attracted too many Lovers for me to underſtand which 


of em it is I have been ſo unhappy. to rob you of. If be be 


a gallant Man, I Hall neither, deny. him, nor repent my lo- 
ving him the mare. for bis having been a Lover before. To _ 
which $y/via, who expected not ſo brisk an Anſwer, re- 
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ply d; She that makes yoch a Confeſſion with ſo much Genes 
roſity, I know cannot be inſenſible of the Injuries fhe does, 


but will have ; Conſideration and Pity for thoſe Wretches at - 


leaſt, who arc undone to eftabliſh her Satisfaction. Madam, 
reply'd the Counteſs (a little touch'd with the Tender- 
neſs and Sadneſs with which ſhe ſpoke). you have ſo juſt 
a Character of my Soul, that T aſſure you I would not for a: 
ny Pleaſure in the World do an Action ſhould render it leſs 
worthy of your good Thoughts. Name me the Man 


and if I find him ſuch as I may return yon with Honour, + 


he ſhall find my Friendſhip no more. Ah, Madam, 'tis 
impoſſible, cry'd Sylvia, that he can ever be mine, that 
bas once had the Glory of being conquer'd by you; and 
what's yet more, of having conquer d you. Nay, Madam, 
reply'd Caliſta, if your Loſs be irrecoverable, I have 10 
more to do but to figh with you, and join our hard Fates; 
but I am not ſo vain of my own Beauty, nor have ſo little 
Aamiration for that of yours, to imagine I can retain any 
thing you have a Claim to; for me, | am not fond of Ad. 
mirers, if Heaven be pleas'd to give me one, Jas“ no more. 
PII leave the World to you, ſo it allow me my Philander, 
This ſhe ſpoke with a little Malice, which call'd up all 
the Bluſhes in the fair Face of Sylvia; who a little nettled 
at the Word Philander, reply'd; Ge, take the perjur d 
Man, and ſee how long you can maintain your Empire 


over bis fickle Heart, who has already betray'd you to all 


the Reproach an incensd Rival and an injur'd Brother can 
load you with: See where he has expos'd you to Octavio; 
and after that tell me what you can hope from ſuch a per- 
jur'd Villain At theſe Words ſhe gave her the Let- 
ter Philander had writ to Octavio, with that he had writ 
to herſelt——and without taking Leave, or ſpeaking any 

more, ſhe left her thoughtſul Rival: Who after pauſing 
a Moment on what ſhould be writ there, and what the 
angry Lady meant, ſhe ſilently paſs'd on to her Chamber. 
But if ſhe were ſurpris'd with her Viſiter, ſhe was much 
more, when opening the Letters ſhe found one to her Bro- 
ther, fill'd with the Hiſtory of her Infamy, and whit 
Feb d her Soul more falt, the orher fd with Bi 
$9 Vin 3 oc: on 
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faction, noPleaſyre, that the fond laviſh Lover did not 
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fon and Softneſs to a Miſtreſs. She had ſcarcely read them 
out, but a young Nun, her Kinſwoman, came into her 
Chamber; whom J have ſince heard proteſt ſhe ſcarce 
ſaw in that Moment any Alteration in her, but that ſhe 
role and receiv'd her with her wonted Grace and Sweet- 
nels; and but for ſome Anſwers that ſhe'mademala: pro- 
bo, and Sighs that againſt her Will broke from her Heart, 
the ſhould not have found an Alteration; but this bei 
unuſual, made her inquiſitive; and the faint Denial ſhe 
met with made her importune, and that ſo earneſtly and 
with ſo many Vows of Fidelity and-Secrecy,tharCalifta's 


Heart, even breaking within, pour'd'it ſelf ſor Eaſe into 


the faithful Boſom of this young Devotee; and having 
told her all the Story of her Mistortune, ſhe began, with 
ſo much Courage and Bravery of Mind, to make Vows 
againſt the charming Betrayer of her Fame, and with 
him all Mankind; and this with ſuch Conſideration and 
Repentance, as left no room for Reproach or Perſuaſion; 
and from this Moment reſolv'd never to quit the Solitude 

of the Cloiſters. She had all her Life before her Mar- 
riage liv'd in one, and with'd now ſhe had never ſeen the 
World, or departed from a Life ſo pure and innocent. 
She look'd upon this fatal Accident now a Bleſſing, to 
bring her back to a Life of Devotion and Tranquillity: 
And indeed is a Miracle of Piety. Some time atter this 
ſhe was brought to Bed, but commanded the Child ſhould 
be remov'd where ſhe might never ſee it, which accord» 
ingly was done; after which, in due time, ſhe took the 
Habit, and remains a rare Example of Repentance and 
Holy- living. This new Penitent became the News of the . 
whole Town; and it was not without ſome Pleaſure that 
Octavio heard it, as the only Action ſhe could do that 
could reconcile him to her; the Knowledge of which, 
and few ſoft Days with Sylvia, made him chaſe away all 
thoſe Shiverings that had ſeiz d him upon ſeveral Occa- 
ſions: But Sylvia was all Sweetneſs, all Love and good 
Humour, and made his Days eaſy, and his Nights en- 
tirely happy. While on the other ſide there was no Sa- 
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at any Price purchaſe for her Repoſe; for it was the whole 
Boſineſs of his Life to ſtudy what would charm and 
pleaſe her : And 1 ſo many Vows of her 
Heart, there was nothing reſted to make him perfectiy 
happy, but her being deliver 'd of what belong'd to his 
Rival, and in which he had no Part, he was at perfect 
Eaſe. This ſhe wiſhes with an Impatience equal to his; 
whoſe Love and Fondneſs for Octavio appear'd to be ar- 
riv'd to the higheſt Degree, and ſhe every Minute ex- 
pected to be freed from the only thing that hinder'd her 
from giving her ſelf intirely co her impatient Lover. 
In the midſt of this Serenity of Affairs, Sy/via's Page 
one Day brings em News his Lord was arriv'd, and 
that he ſaw him in the Park, walking with ſome French 
Gentlemen, and undiſcover'd to him came to give her 
Notice, that ſhe might take her Meaſures accordingly. 
In ſpight of all her Love to Octavio, her Bluſhes 2 
to her Cheeks at the News, and her Heart panted with 
unuſual Motion; ſhe wonders at her ſelſ, and fears and 
daubts her own Reſolution; ſhe 'till now believ'd him 
-wholly indifferent to her, but ſhe knows not what Con- 
ſtruction this new Diſorder will bear; and what con- 
founded and perplex'd her more, was, that Octavio be- 
held all theſe Emotions with unconceivable Reſentment; 
he {wells with Pride and Anger, and even burſts with 
Grietf, and not able longer to contain his Complaint, he 
-reproaches her in the ſofteſt Language that ever Love 
and Grief invented; while ſhe weeps with Shame and 
divided Love, and demands of him a thouſand Pardons; ſhe 
deals thus kindly at leaſt with him, to confeſs this Truth; 
that *twas impoſſible, but at the Approach of -a Man 
bo taught her firſt to love, and for Which Knowledge 
ſhe had paid ſo infinitely dear, ſhe could not but fee 
unuſual Motions; that that Tenderneſs and Infant Flame 
he once inſpir d, could not but have left ſome Warmth 
about her and that Philander, the once charming 
dear Pbilander, could never bt abſolutely to her as a com- 
mon Man, and begg'd that he would igive-lome Grain 
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had once lov'd fo well to be undone for the dear Object; 
and tho' every kind Word ſhe gave his Rival was a Dag« 
ger at his Heart, nevertheleſs he found, or would think 
he found ſome Reafon in what ſhe ſaid; at leaſt he 
ſeem'd more appeas'd, while ſhe on the other ſide diſ- 
ſembl'd all the Eaſe and Repoſe of Mind, that could 
flatter him to CalmneſCſmmmm e. 3 
You muſt know that for Sylvia's Honour ſhe had 
Lodgings by her ſelf, and Octavio had his in another 
Houle, at an Aunt's of his, a Widow, and a Woman of 
great Quality; and Sylvia being near her Lying - in, had 
provided all things with the greateſt Magnificence ima- 
ginable, and paſs'd for a young Widow whoſe Husband 
dy'd at the Siege of ——Q&a4v30 only viſited her daily, 
and all the Nights ſhe had to her ſelft. For he treated 
her as one whom he defigned to make his Wife; and 
one whoſe Honour was his own; but that Night the 
News of Philander's Arrival was told her, the was more 
than ordinary impatient to have him gone, pretending 
Illneſs, and yer ſeem'd loth to let him go, and Lo- 
vers (the greateſt Cullies in Nature, and the apteſt to 
be deceiv'd,; tho' the moſt quick - ſighted ) ——do the 
ſooneſt believe; and finding it the more neceſſary he 
ſhould depart, the more ill ſhe feigned to be, he took 


his Leave, and left her to her Repoſe, after taking 


all Care neceflary for one in her Cireumſtances. But 
ſbe, to make his Abſence more ſure, and feating leſt he 
ſhould ſuſpect ſomething of her Deſign, being hier ſelf 
guilty, ſhe orders him to be call'd back, and careſſes 
him ane w, tells him ſhe was never more un willing to part 
with him, and all the while is complaining and withing 
to be in Bed; and ſays he muſt nor ſtir rill he'fees her 
laid. This obliges and cajoles him anew, andhe will not 
ſuffer her Women to undreſs her, but does the grate - 
ful Buſineſs himſelf, and reaps ſome dear recompence 
by every Service, and __ Eyes and Lips with 
"the looſe unguar | 


Y 


Fair One, "She permits him any ching to have him gone, 


which as nor vill be fa her laid a f bo hero; Bur 


„„ Lose - Letter, Pa RT III 
he Was no ſooner got into his Coach, but ſhe roſe and 
flipp'd on her Nipht-Gown, and ſome other looſethings, 
and got into a Chair, commanding her Page to conduct 

the Chairman to all the great Cabarets, where: the be. 
liev d it moſt likely to find Philander; which was accord 
ingly done; and the Page entring, enquires for ſuch a 
Cavalier, deſcribing his Perſon and fine remarkable black 
Hair of his o-ẽn: But the firſt he entred into, he ſaw 
Brilliard beſpeaking Supper: For you muſt know that 
that Husband-Lover being left, as I have ſaid,” in Priſon 
in Holland, for the Accuſation of Odavio; the unhappy 
young Nobleman was no ſooner fled upon the unlucky 
Heath of his Uncle, but the Szates ſet Brilliard at Li- 
berty; who took his e immediately to Philamer, 
whom he found juſt releas d from his troubleſome Affair, 
and deſign'd for Bruxels, where they arriv'd that very 
Morning: Where the firſt; thing he did was to go to 
the Nunnery, of St. Auſtin, to enquire for the fair Ca- 
liſta; but inſtead of encountring the kind, the impatient, 
the brave Caliſta, he was addreſs d to by the old Lady 
Abbeſs in ſo rough a manner, that he no longer doubted 
upon what Terms he ſtood there, tho' he wonder'd how 
they ſhould know his Story with Caliſa: When to put 
him out of doubt, ſhe aſſur d him he ſhould never more 
behold the Face of her injur'd Niece; for whoſe Re- 
venge ſhe left him to Heav'n. It was in vain he kneel'd 
and implor' d; he was confirm'd again and again ſhe ſhould 
never come from out the Confines of thoſe Walls; and 
that her whole remaining Life ſpent in Penitence was too 
little to waſh away her Sins with him: And giving him 
the Letter he ſent to Octavio (which Sylvia had given Ca- 
Jiſla, and ſhe the Lady Abbeſs, with a full Confeſſion 
of her Fault) ſhe cry d; See there, Sir, the Treachery you 
bave committed againſi a Woman of Quality — bon 
your criminal Love bas render d the moſt miſerable uf ben 
Sex. At the ending of which ſhe drew the Curtain 
over the Grate, and left him, wholly amaz d and con- 
founded, finding it to be the ſame he had writ co Of. 
dun, and in it that he had writ to Sylvia: By hs Se 
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of which he no longer doubted but that Confident ha | 
betray'd him every way. He rails on his falſe Friendſhip, | 
curſes the Lady Abbeſs, himſelf, his Fortune and his 
Birth; but finds it all in vain :* Nor was he ſo infinitdy 
afflicted with rhe Thought of the eternal Loſs of Caliſta, 
(becauſe. he had poſſeſs d her) as he was to find himſelf 
berray'd to her, and dodbtieſs to Sy/v#iz, by Octavio; and 
nothing but Caliſſa's being confin'd from him (thoꝰ ſhe 
were 5 dear and charming to his Thought) coul 
have made hit tave' ſo extreamly for à Sight of het: 
He loves her the mot by how much the more it Was 
impoſſible for him to Tee her; and that Difficulty and 
his Deſpair increas'd his Flame. In this Humour he 
went to bis Lodging, the moſt undone Extravagant that 
ever rag*d with Love. He conſiders her ina Place here 
no Art, or Force of Love,or human Wit, can retrieve her; 
no nor ſo much as ſend her a Letter. This added to his 
Fury, and in his firſt Wild Imaginations he reſolves no- 
thing leſs than firing the Monaſtery, that in that Con- 
fuſion he might ſeize his Right of Love, and do a Deed 
that would render his Name famous as the Abenian 
Youth, who to get a Fame, tho? an inglorious one, fir d 
the Temple of cheir Gods. But his Rage abating by 
Conſideration; that Impiety dwelt not long with him: 
And he ran over a Number more, till from one to ano- 
ther he reduc'd himſelf to a Degtee of Moderation, 
which preſenting him with ſome flattering Hope, that 
gave him a little Eaſe: Twas then that Chevalier: To- 
maſo, and another French Gentleman of Ceſario's Faction, 


* 


(who were newly arriv'd at Bruxels) came to pay him 
their Reſpects: And after a while carry'd him into the 
Park to walk, where Sylvia's Page had ſeen him; and 
from whence they ſent, Brilliard to beſpeak Supper at 
this Cabaret, where Sylvia's Chair and her ſelf waited, 
and where the Page found Brilliaru, of whom he ask d 
for his Lord; but underſtanding he would not poſſibly 
come in ſome Hours, being defign'd for Court that 
Evening, whither he was oblig'd to go and kiſs the Go- 
vernor's Hands, he went to the Lady, who was wg | 
| ca 
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9 5 Impatience, and told her what he had learn d. 


Upon which ſhe order'd her Chairmen to carry ber 
back to her Lodgings, for ſhe would not be perſuaded 


to ask any Queſtions of Brilliard, for whom ſhe had a 
mortal Hate: However ſhe reſoly'd to ſend her Page back 
with a Billet to wait Philander's coming, which was not 
long; for having ſooner diſpatch'd their Compliment at 
Court, than they beliey'd they ſhould, they went all to 
Supper together, where Brilliard had beſpoke it; where 
being N es to learn all the Adventures of Ce/aris 

Departure, from him, and of which no Perſon 
could give ſo good an Account as Chevalier Tomaſo, Phi 
lander gave Order that no Body whomſoever ſhould di- 
ſturb them, and ſate himſelf down to liſten to the For- 
% ˙ —ůmͤ0tM½ẽ tTte x xͤ̃ ad, ron 
Lou know, my Lord, ſaid Tomaſo, the State of thing 
at your Departure; and that all our glorious Deſigns for 
the Liberty of all France were diſcover'd, and betray d 
by ſome of thoſe little Raſcals, that great Men ate 
-oblig'd to make uſe of in the greateſt 57 Upon 


_ . whole Confeſſion you were proſcrib'd, my ſelt, this Gen- 


-tleman, and ſeveral others: It was our good Fortunes to 
eſcape untaken, and yours to fall firſt into the Meſſen- 


ger's Hands, and carry d to the Baflile,even from whence 


vou had the Luck to eſcape: But it was not ſo with Ce- 
ſario. Heav'ns, cry d Philander, the Prince, I hope, is nd 
taten? Not ſo neither, reply d Tomaſo, nor ſhould you 


wonder you have receiv'd no News of him in a long 
time, ſince forty thouſand Crowns being offer d for his 
Head, or to any that could diſcover bim, it would have 


expos d him to have written to any Body, he being be- 
ſet on all Sides with Spies from the King, ſo that it was 
impoſſible to venture a Letter without very great Hazard 
of his Life. Beſides all theſe Hindrances, Ceſario, who, 
you know, was ever a great Admirer of the Fair Sex, 
happen'd in this his Retreat to fall moſt deſperately in 
Love: Nor could the Fears of Death, which alarm d 
him on all Sides, deter him from this newAmour : Which, 


becauſe it has Relation to ſome Part of bis Adventures 


I can- 
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| cannot vmir, eſpecially to your Lordſhip, his Friend, 
to whom every Circumſtance of that Prince's Fate and 
Fortutte will Be f Eongern.. N97 I ORR IS. 
You mult imagine, my Lord, that your Seiſure and 
Eſcape was enough to alarm the R and there 
was not a Man of the League who did not think it high 
time to look about him, when one, ſo conſiderable as 
your Lordſhip, was ſurpriz d. Nor did the Prince him. 
{elf any longer believe himſelf fafe, but retir'd himſelf 
under the Darkneſs of the following Night: He went 
only accompany'd with his Page to a Lady's Houſe, a 
Widow of Quality at Paris, that populous City; being, 
as he conceiy'd, the ſecureſt Place to conceal himſelf in. 
This Lady was Madam the Counteſs of who had, as 
you know, my Lord, one only Daughter, Madampiſeli 
Hermione, the Heireſs of her Family. The Prince ker 
this young Lady had a Tendernefs for him ever ſince 
they were both very young, which firſt took beating 
in a Mask at Court, where ſhe then acted Mercury, a 
danc'd fo exceeding finely, that ſhe gave our young 
Hero new Deſire, if not abſolute Love, and charm'd 
him at leaſt into Wiſhes. She was then old enough to 
perceive ſhe conquer'd, as well as to make a Conqueſt? 
And ſhe was capable of receiving Impreſſions as well as 
to give 'em: And it was believ'd by ſome who were ve- 
Er the Prince, and knew all his Secrets then 7 that 
this young Lady pity'd the Sighs of the Royal Lover, 
and air Rage hor em: Ad tho” chid wh moſt 
credibly hiſper'd, yet methinks ir ſeems impoſſible he 
thou'd then have been happy; and after ſo many Years, 
after the Poſſeſſion of ſo many other Beauties, ſhou' d re- 
turn to her again, and find all the Paſſions and Pains of 
a beginning Flame. But there is nothing to be won- 


der'd at in the Contradictions and Humours of human 


Nature. But however inconflant and wavering he had 

been, Hermione retain'd her firſt Paſſion for him; and 

that I leſs wonder at, ſince you know the Prince has the 

moſt charming Perſon in the World, and is the moſt per- 

fectly beautiful of all his Sex: To this w—_— and 
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372 Love Leiten. Pax x II 
Quality adds no little Luſtre; and I ſhould not wonder 
if all oy KEV Sex ſhould languiſh for him, not that 
any one ſhould love on —— who hath once been touch'd 
with. L. ove for him. T was his laſt, Aſſurance the Prince 
ſqabſolutely depended on, that (notwithſtanding ſhea 


fur from the Opinion of his Party) made him reſolve to take 


Sanctuary in thoſe Arms he was ſure would receive him 
in any Condition and Circumſtances. Bur now he makes 
her new Vows, which poſſibly at firſt his Safety obligd 
him to, while ſhe. return'd em with all the Paſſion of 
Love. He made a ane Submiſſions to Madam the 
Counteſs, who he knew was fond of her Daughter to that 
degree, that for her Repoſe ſhe was even willing to be- 
hold the Sacrifice of her Honour to this Prince, whom 


- ſhe knew Hermione lov d even toDeath; fo fond, ſo blindly 


fond is Nature: And indeed after a little time that he 
lay there conceal'd, he reap'd all the Satisfaction that 
Love. could give him, or his Youth could wiſh,, with all 
the Fieedom imagiuable. He only made Vows. of fe- 


nouncing all other Women, what Ties or Obligations ſo- 


ever he had upon him; and to reſign himſelf intirely up 


to Hermione. I know not what new Charms he had found 
hy frequent Converſation with her, and being unintei- 
rupted by the Sight of any other Ladies; but tis moſt 
certain, my Lord, that he grew to that Exceſs of Lovezor 
rather Dotage, (if Love in one ſo young can be call'd lo) 
that he languiſh'd for her, even while he poſſeſs d her all: 
He dy'd, if oblig'd by Company to retire from her an 
Hour, at the end of which, being again brought to her, 
he would fall at her Feet, and ſigh, and weep, and make 
the molt pitious Moan that ever Love inſpir'd. He wauld 
complain upon the Cruelty of a Moment's Abſence, and 
voy he could not live where ſhe, was not. All that di- 
ſturb'd his Happineſs he reproach d as Enemies to his Re- 
Pole; and at laſt made her feign an Illneſs, that ng, Vilit 
might be made her, and that he might poſſeſs all her 


Hours. Nor did Hermione perceive all this without ma- 


king her Advantages of ſo glorious an Opportunity; bub 
with the uſual Cunning of her Sex, iwproy'd cyery Me 
ger OL her de: | Na 
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nute ſhe gave him: She now found her ſelf ſure of the 
Heart of the fineſt Man in the World; and of one ſhe 
belieyv'd would prove the greateſt, being the Head of a 
molt powerful F 

ortunity, to order Affairs ſo as to come to an open Re- 

lion, and to make him a King. All theſe things, how 
unlikely ſoever in Reaſon, her Love and Ambition 
ſuggeſted to her; fo that ſhe beliey'd ſhe had but 
one Game more to play to eſtabliſh her ſelf the greats 
eſt and moſt happy Woman in the World. She con- 
ſults in this weighty Affair, with her Mother, who had 
a ſhare of Cunning that could carry on a Deſign as 
well as any of her Sex. They found but one Obſtacle 
to all Hermione's riſing Greatneſs; and that was the 
Prince's being marry d; and that to a Lady of fo conſis 
derable Birth and Fortune, fo eminent for her Virtue, 
and all Perfections of Womankind; and withal fo excel- 
lent for Wit and Beauty, that *rwas impoſſible to find any 
Cauſe of a Separation between em. So that finding it 
improbable to remove that Lett to her Glories, ſhe grew 
very melancholy, which was ſoon perceiy'd by the too 
amorous Prince, who pleads, and ſighs, and weeps on her 
Boſom Day and Night to find the Cauſe :- But ſhe, who 
found ſhe had a difficult Game to play, and that ſhe 
had need of all her little Aids, pretends a thouſand little 
frivolous Reaſons before the diſcovers the true one; 
which ſerv'd but to oblige him to ask a- new, as ſhe de- 
ſign d he ſhould At laſt, one Morning, finding him 
in the ſofteſt -Fit in the World, and ready to give her 
whatever ſne could ask in return for the Secret of her 
Dilquict, ne told him with a Sigh; how unhappy ſhe 
was in loving fo violently a Man who could never be any 
thing to her more than the Robber of her Honour: And 
at lait, with Abundance of Sighs and Tears, bewail'd his 
Marriage lle taking her with all the Joy imaginable 
in his Arms, thank'd her for ſpeaking, of the only thing 
he had a thouſand times been going to offer to ber, but 
durſt not for fear ſhe ſhould reproach him. He told 
ber he look d upon l marry'd to no Woman ta 


=P EY 
1 


action, who were reſolv d, the firſt Op- | 


37 Lone-Fetter. PAN II. 
her ſelf, to whom by a thouſand folemn Vows he had 


ſpicion of his 


contracted himſelf, and that he would never own any o- 
ther while he Jiv'd, let Fortune do what ſhe pleas'd with 
him. Hermione thriving hitherto fo well, urg'd his eaſie 


Heart yet farther, and told him, Tho' ſhe had left no 


Doubt remaining in her of his Love and Virtue, no Su- 

Vine, yet the World would till efteem 
the Princeſs his Wife, and her ſelf only as a Proftitute to 
his youthful Pleaſure; and as ſhe conceiv'd her Birth 
and Fortune not to be much inferior to that of thePrin- 
ceſs, ſhe ſhould die with Indignation and Shame, to bear 


all the Reproach of his Wantonneſs, while his now Wife 


would live eſteem'd and pity'd as an injur'd Innocent. 


To all which he reply'd, as mad in Love, that the Prin- 


ceſs, he confeſs'd, was a Lady to whom he had Obligati- 
ons, but that he efteem'd her no more his Wife, ſince 
he was marry'd to her at the Age of twelve Years; an 
Age wherein he was not capacitated to chuſe Good or 
Evil, or to anſwer for himſelf, or his Inclinations : And 
tho' ſhe were a Lady of abſolute Virtue, of Youth, Wit 
and Beauty; yet Fate had ſo ordain'd it, that he had re- 
ferv'd his Heart to this Moment intirely for her ſelf; and 
that he renounc'd all Pretenders to him except her felt; 
that he had now poſſeſs'd the Princeſs for the ſpace of 
twenty Years; that Youth had along Race to run, and 


could nor take up at thoſe Years with one ſingle Beauty: 
That hitherto Ravage and Deſtruction of Hearts had 


been his Province and Glory, and that he thought be 
had never loſt time but when he was a little while con- 


tant : but now he was fix'd to all he would ever poſlels 


- whilſt he had Breath; and that ſhe was both his Miſtreſs 


and his Wife; his eternal Happineſs, and the end of all 


his loving. Tis there he ſaid he would remain as in his 


firſt State of Innocence: That hitherto his Ambition had 


been above his Paſſion, but that now his Heart was fo in- 


tirely fubdu'd to this fair Charmer (for fo he call'd and 
8 8 her) that he could be content to live and die in 
the Glory of being hers alone, without wiſhing for Li 


berty or Empire, but to render her more — . 
N WM thou - 
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thouſand things tender and fond he ſaid to this purpoſe, 
and the Reſult. of all ended in moſt ſolemn Vows; that 

if ever Fortune favour'd him with a Crown, he would fix 
it on her Head, and make her in ſpite of all former Ties 
„ and Obligations, Queen of France. This was-ſufficient 

\. I to appeaſe her Sighs and Tears, and ſhe remain'd intirely- 
n fatisfy'd of his Vows, which wereexchang'd before Ma» 
o dam the Counteſs, and confirm'd by all the binding 

Obligations, Love on his fide could invent, and Ambiti- 
a. on and Subtilty on hers. When I came at any time to 
ar © vir him, which by ſtealth a-Nights T ſometimes did, 
le to take Orders from him how I ſhould act in all things, 

it. (cho' L lay conceal'd like himſelf) he would tell me all 

n. chat had paſs'd between him and Hermione. I ſuppoſe, 
ti- not ſo much for the repoſing the Secret in my Breaſt, as 
ice ©} out of a fond Pleaſure to be repeating Paſſages of his Do- 
an tage, and repeating her Name, which was ever in his 
or Mouth: I ſaw ſhe had reduc'd him to a great degree of 
nd Slavery, and could not look tamely on, while a Hero ſo 

Vit 2 ſo gay, ſo great, and ſo hopeful, lay idling away 


is precious Time, without doing any thing, either in 
ind order for his own Safety or Ambition. Twas, my Lord, 
t; a great Pity to ſee how his noble Reſolution was chang d, 
of and how he was perfectly effeminated into ſoft Woman; 
and © endeavour'd at firſt to rouſe him from this Lethargy of 
Love; and argu'd with him the little Reaſon, that in my 
Opinion he had to be ſo charm'd. I told him Hermione; 
of all the Beauties of France, was eſteem'd one of the 
meaneſt, and that if ever ſhe had gain'd a Conqueſt (a 
many ſhe was infamouſly fam'd for) it was purely the - 
force of her Youth and Quality; but that now that Bloom 
was paſt, and ſhe was one of thoſe, which in leſs Qua- 
lity we call'd old. At theſe Reproaches of his Judg= 
ment, I often pereciv'd him to bluſh, but more with 
Anger than Shame. Yet becauſe, according query. 
of the Town, he found there was Reaſon in what Liaid, 
and which he could only contradict by ſaying, however 
ſhe was ſhe appear d all otherwiſe to him: He blam'd 
me a little kindly for my hard Words againſt her, and 
an, "Mb Bb 2 began 
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began to ſwear to me he thought her all over Charm, | g 
He vow'd there was abſolute Faſcination in her Eyes and by 
Tongue. TI confeſs'd, ſaid he, ſhe has not much of Youth, th 

nor of that wbich we agree to call Beauty But ſhe has u to 
Grace” ſo maſculine, an Air ſo raviſhing, a Wit and Hu- Ir 
mour ſo abſolutely made to charm, that they all together th 

fuffecientlyrtcompenſe for her want of Delicacy in Complexi- 1 
on and Feature: And in à Word, my Tomato, cries be, H 
imbracing me, ſbe is, tho“ I know not what, or how, a va 

Maid that compels me to adore her; ſhe has a natural Pou- V 
er to pleaſe above the reſt of her dull Sexy and I can abate th 
her 'a Face and Shape, and yet vie her for Beauty with a- q 
ny of the celebrated ones of Franſe. 

I found, by the manner of his ſaying this, that he was I th 
reallycharm'd, and, paſt all Retrieve, bewitch'd to this I al: 
Lady. I found it vain therefore to preſs him to a Sepa- II di! 
ration, or to leſſen his Paſſion, but on the contrary told I I. 

him there was a time for all things; if Fate had fo or- WI liv 
dain'd it that he muſt love. But I beſought him with fe 
all the Eloquence of perfect Duty and Friendſhip, not to re 
ſuffer his Paſſion. to ſurmount his Ambition and his Rea- I ſel 
on, ſo far as to neglect his Intereſt and Safety; and for to 

a little Pleaſure with a Woman, ſuffer all his Friends to tte 
eriſh that had woven their Fortunes with his, and muſt all 

ſtand or fall as he thriv'd: I implor'd him not to caſt in 
away the Good Cauſe which was ſo far advanc'd, and that 
yet, 1 Diſcourſe, might all be re- MW Q 
F  Ttriev'd by his Conduct and good Management. That! WW ap 
knew, however the King appear'd in outward ſhew to be I th 

offended, that it was yet in his Power to calm the great- W Fe 
eſt Tempeſt this Diſcovery had rais'd: That twas but In 
caſting himſelfat his Majeſty's Feet, and begging his Mer- W w 
cy, by a Confeſſion of the Truth of ' ſome part of the WW p. 
Matter; and that it was impoſſible he could fail of a W x; 
Pardon from fo indulgent a Monarch as he had'offended: WW cr 
Fhat there was no Action could wholly raze out of the WM cy 
King's Heart that Tenderneſs and Paſſion he had ever ex- th 
preſ#'d towards him; and his Peace might be made with WF th 
All the Facility imaginable. To this he urg'd a od i 
practi nc * " "ot 5 | 
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great Reluctancy, and cry'd he would ſooner die, than 
by a Confeſſion expoſe the Lives of his Friends, and let 
the World ſee their whole Deſign before they had Power: 
to effect it: And hot only ſo, but put it paſt all their 
Induſtry ever to bring ſo hopeful a Plot about again: At 
this I ſmil'd, and ask'd his Highneſs pardon, told him 
| was of another Opinion, as moſt of the Heads of the 
Hugonots were, that what he ſaid to his Majeſty in pri- 
vate could never poſſibly be made publick: That his 
Majeſty would content himſelf with the Knowledge of 
the Truth, without caring to ſatisfic the World, ſo 
greatly to the Prejudice of a Prince of the Blood, and a 
Man ſo very dear to him as himſelf: He urg'd the Fears 
this would give thoſe of the reform'd Religion, and 
alarm em with a thouſand Apprehenſions, that it would 

diſcover every Man of em by unravelling the Intrigue, 
To this I reply!d, that their Fears would be very ſhort- 
liv'd; for as ſoon as he had, by his Submiſſion and Con- 
feſſion, gain'd his Pardon, he had no more to do but to 
renounce all he had ſaid, leave the Court, and put him- 
ſelf into the Protection of his Friends, who were ready 
to receive him. That he need but appear abroad a lit- 
tle time, and he would ſee himſelf addreſs d to again by 


al of the Hugonot Party, who would quickly put him, 


into a Condition of fearing nothing. W vi 2,48 

My Counſel, with the ſame. Perſuaſion from all of 
(Quality of the Party, who came ta {ce him, was ap laſt 
approv'd of by him, and he began to ſay a thouſand 
things to aſſure me of his Fidelity to his Friends, and the 
Faction, which he vow'd never to forſake for any other 
Intereſt, but to ſtand or fall in its Defence, and that he 
was reſolv'd to be a King or nothing; and that he would 
put in Practice all the Arts and Strtagems of Cunning, 
% well as Force, to attain to this glorious End, however 
crooked and indirect they might appear to Fools. How- 
ever he conceiv'd the. firſt neceſſary Step to this, was 
the getting his Pardon to gain a little time to manage 
things a ne w to the beſt Advantage: That at preſedt all 
things were at a ſtand without Lite or Motion, wanting 
MAS B b 3 the 
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the fight of himſelf who was the very Life and Soul of 
Motion; the Axle- tree that could turn the Wheel of 
Fortune round again. ne 
And now he had talk'd himſelf into Senſe again; he 
cry'd-———Oh my Tomaſo! 7 long to be in Action, my 
Soul is on the Wing, and ready to take its Flight through 
any Hazard ——— But. fighing, on a ſudden again he 
cry'd: But ob, my Friend, my Wings are impt by Love, I 
cannot mount the Regions of the Air, and thence ſurvey the 

World; but ſtill as I would riſe to mightier Glory, they 

flag to bumble Love, and fix me there. Pere 1 am charm'd 

to lafiefoft Repoſe, here tis I ſmile and play, and love a- 

way my Hours : But Iwill rouſe, 1 will, my dear Toma- 

ſo ; nor ſhall the winged Boy hold me enſlav'd : Believe me, 

Friend, he ſhall not- he ſent me away pleas'd with 

this, and J left him to his Repoſ e. 

_ - * Supper being ready to come upon the Table, tho'Phi- 
lander were impatient to hear the Story out, yet he would 
not preſs Tomaſo till aſter Supper; in which time they 
diſcours d of nothing but of the Miracle of Ce/ario's Love 
to Hermione. He could not but wonder a Prince ſo 

young, ſo amorous and ſo gay, ſhould return again, 
after almoſt fifteen Years, to an old Miſtreſs, and who 
had never heen in her Youth a celebrated Beauty: One 

Whom it was imagin'd the King, and ſeveral after him 
at Court, had made'a Gallantry with —— On this he 
paus'd for ſome time, and reflected on his Paſſion for 
Sylvia; and this fantaſtick Intrigue of thePrince's inſpi- 
red him With a kind of Curioſity to try, whether fleet. 
ing Love would carry him back again to this abandon d 
Maid. In theſe Thoughts, and ſuch Diſcourſe, they 

{'d away the time during Supper: Which ended, and 
freſh Bottle brought ro the Table, with a new'Com- 
mand that none ſhould interrupt em; the impatient Phi- 


ander oblig'd 7. on give him a farther Account of 


the Prince's Proceedings; which he did in this manner. 


My Lord, having left the Prince, as I _— very 
well refolv'd, I ſpoke of it to as many of our Party ® [ 
r 


Des 


„ „. 


— 


Part III. Love-Lerers. =_ 
Diſcovery Tbeliev'd the Prince would pretend to make, 
that they ſnould not by being-alarm'd at the firſt News 
of it, put themſelves into Fears, that might indeed diſco- 
e oer em: Nor would I fuffer Ceſario to reſt, but daily 
0 ſaw him, or rather nightly ſtole to him, to keep up his 
3 W Reſolution: And indeed, in ſpite of Love, to which 
e be had made himſeif ſo entire a Slave, brought him to 
his own Houſe, to viſit Madam his Wife, who was ve- 
+ y well at Court, maugre her Husband's ill Conduct, 
s they call'd it. The King being, as you know, my 
Lord, extremely kind to that deſerving Lady, often made 
2. ber Viſits, and would without very great Impatiency 
a- hear her plead for her Husband, the Prince; and poſſibly 
ve, it was not ungrateful to him: All this we daily learn'd 
th from a Page, who ſecretly brought Intelligence from 
Madam the Princefs: So that we conceiv'd it wholly ne- 
þ;. ceſſary for the Intereſt of the Prince, that he ſhould live 
nd in a good Underftanding with this prudent Lady. To 
ey © tbis end he feign'd more Reſpect than uſual to her, and 
we WY ſoon as it was dark, every Evening made her his Vi- 
ſo MI fits. One Evening, amongſt che reſt, he happen'd to be 
in, there, juſt as the Proclamation came forth of four thou- 
tho and Crowns to any that could diſcover him; and with- 
Ye in half an Hour after came the King to viſit the Princels, 
im as every Night he did; her Lodging being in the Court: 
he The lang came without giving any Notice, and with a 
for very ſlender Train that Night; fo that he was almoſt in 
ſpi- ¶ che Princeſs's Bed- chamber before any Body inform d her 
et · be was there; ſo that the Prince had no time to retire 
n'd but into Madam the Princeſs's Cabaret, the Door of 
hey MW viich, ſhe immediately locking, made ſuch a Noiſe and 
Buſtle that it was heard by his Majeſty, who neyerthe- 


2m- leßs had paſs'd it by, if her Confuſion and Bluſhes. had 
ahi. not farther betray d her, with the unuſual Addreſs ſhe 
t of WW made to the King: Who therefore ask'd: her, who ſhe 
er. Wl bad conceal'd in her Glofet. She endeavour'd to put 
er bim off with ſome feign'd Replies bur t would not do; 
as 1. the more her Confuſion, the more the King was inquię 


itive, and urg'd her to give him the Key of her Caba- 
5 B b 4 ret 
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ret: But ſhe, who knew the Life of the Prince would 
be in very great Danger, ſhould he be taken ſo, and 
knew on the other ſide, that to deny it would betra 

the Truth as much as his Diſcovery would, and cauſe 
him either to force the Key or the Door, fell down at 
his Feet, ang wetting his Shoes with her Tears, and 


graſping his Knees with her trembling Arms, implor d that 


ercy and Pity for the Prince her Husband, whom her 


Virtue had render'd dear to her, however criminal he 


appear'd to his Majeſty : She rold;him his. Majeſty had 
more peculiarly-the Attributes of a God than any other 


Monarch upon Earth, and never heard the Wretched or 


the Innocent plead in vain. She told him that her (elf, 
and her Children wha were dearer to her than Life, 
ſhould all be as Hoſtages for the good Conduct and Du- 
ty of the Prince's future Life and Actions: And they 
would all be oblig'd to ſuffer any Death, tho' never ſo igno- 
minious, upon the leaſt breaking out of her Lord: That 
he ſhould fitterly abandon thoſe of the reform'd Religion, 
and 855 to what Articles his Majeſty would graciouſly 
be pleas'd to impoſe, quitting all his falſe and unreaſo- 
nable Pretenſions ro the Crown, which was only the 
Effects of the Flattery of the Hugonot Party, and the 
Male-Contents. Thus with the Virtue and Goodneſs of 
an Angel, fhe pleaded with ſuch moving Eloquence, 


mix'd with Tears from beautiful Eyes, that ſhe fail'd 


not to ſoften the Royal Heart, who knew not how to be 
deaf when Beauty pleaded: Vet he would not ſeem to 


ew ſo ſuddenly, leſt ir ſhould be imagin'd he had too 
light a Senſe of his Treaſons, which, in any other great 
Man, would have been puniſh'd with no leſs than Death: 
Yer, as ſhe pleaded, he grew calmer, and ſuffer d it 
without Interruption, 'till ſhe waited for his Reply; and 
oblig'd him by her Silence to ſpeak. *He numbers up the 
Obligations he had heap'd on her Husband; how be 
had, by putting all Places of great Command and Inte- 
reſt into his Hands, made him the greateſt Prince and 
Favourite of a Subject, in the World; and infinitely 
happier than a Monarch: That he had all the Gol 15 
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Power of one, and wanted but the Care: All the Sweets 
of Empire, while all that was diſagreeable and toilſome, 
remain'd with rhe Title alone. He therefore upbraided 
him with infinite Ingratitude, and want of Honours 
with all the Folly of ambitious Youth : And left nothing 
unſaid that might make the Princeſs inſenſible it was too 
late to hide any of his Treaſons from him, ſince they 
were all but too apparent to his Majeſty. Twas therefore 
that ſhe urg'd nothing but his Royal Mercy and Forgive- 
nels, without endeavouring to leſſen his Guilt, or enlarge 
on his Innocency, In fine, my Lord, ſo, well the ſpoke, 
that at laſt ſhe had the Joy to perceive the happy Effects 
of her Wit and Goodneſs, which had mov'd Tears of 
Pity and Compaſſion from his Majeſty's Eyes; which 
was Ce/ario's Cue to come forth, as immediately he did 
(having heard all that had pals'd) and threw himſelf at 
his Majeſty's Feet : And this was the critical Minute he 
was to ſnatch for the gaining his Point, and of which 
he made a moſt admirable Ute. He call'd up all the 
Force of neceſſary Diſſimulation, Tenderneſs to his Voice, 
Tears to his Eyes, and Trembling to his Hands, that 
ſtay d the too willing and melting Monarch by his Robe, 
till he had heard him implore, and granted him his Pi- 
ty: Nor did he quit his Hold, 'till the King cry'd, 
with a ſoft Voice Riſe at which he was aſtar'd 
of what he ask'd, He refus'd however to riſe, till the 
Pardon was pronounc'd. He own'd himſelf the great- 
elt Criminal in Nature; that he was drawn from his Al- 
legiance by the moſt ſubtle Artifices of his Enemies, who 
under falſe Friendſhips had allur'd his Hopes with gilded 
Promiſes; and which he now too plainly ſaw were De- 
ligns to propagate their own private Intereſts, and not 
his Glory. He humbly beſought his Majeſty to make 
lome gracious Allowances for his Vanitics of Youth, and 
to belieye now he had ſa dearly bought Diſcretion, at al- 
molt the Price of his Majeſty's eternal Diſpleaſure, that 
de would reform, and lead ſo good a Life, ſo abſolutely 
from any Appearance of Ambition, that his Majeſty 
ſhould {ce he had not a more faithful Subjeg than __ 


infallible Ruin. All which he perform'd with as much 


extreamly preſs'd to diſcover ſome of the great Ones of 


with which the King remain'd very well ſatisfy'd, and 
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felf. In fine, he found himſelf, by this Acknowledy- 
ment he had begun with, to advance yet farther: Not 
would his Majeſty be ſatisfy'd without the whole Scene 
of the Matter; and how they were to have ſurpris d and 
ſeiz'd him; where, and by what Numbers. All which 
he was forc'd to give an Account of; ſince now to haye 
fallen back, when he was in their Hands, had been his 


Tenderneſs and Reſpect to his Friends concern'd, as if 
his own Life had been depending: And tho? he were 


the Party, he would never give his Conſent to an Action 
ſo mean, as to be an Evidence. All that could be got 
from him farther, was, to promiſe his Very to give 
under his Hand, what he had in private confels'd to him; 


order'd him to come to Court the next Day. Thus for 
that Night they parted, with infinite Careſſes on the 
King's Part, and no little Joy on his. His Majeſty was 
no ſooner gone, but he gave immediate Order to the 
Secretaries of Stare to draw up his Pardon, which was 
done with ſo good ſpeed, that he had'it in his own 
Hands the next Day. When he came to Court it is not 
to be imagin'd the Surpriſe it was to all to behold the 
Man, in the greateſt State imaginable, who but Veſter- 
day was to have been crucify'd at any Price: And thoſe 
who moſt exclaim'd againſt him, were the firſt that 
paid him Homage, and careſs'd him at the higheſt rate; 
only the moſt Wiſe and Judicious propheſy'd his Glo- 
ries were not of long Continuation. The King made WW of} 
no Viſits where the Prince did not publickly appear: He bei 
told all the People with infinite Joy, that the Prince had 


confeſs d the whole Plot, and that he would give it un- V: 
der his Hand and Seal, in order to have it publiſh'd . th: 
throughout all Fance, for the Satisfaction of all thoſe at ( 
who had been deluded and deceived by our ſpeci - Pu 
qus Pretences; and for the Terror of thoſe, who had an) - les 
ways adher'd to fo pernicious aVillany : So that he met en 
with nothing but Reproaches from thofe of our own Par. lic 


ty 
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tyat Court: For there were many, who hitherto were 
unſuſpected, and who now, out of Fear of being be- 
ny by the Prince, were ready to fall at the King's 
Feet and confeſs all: Others there were that left the Courr 
and Town upon it. In fine, the Face of things feem'd 
extreamly alter'd, while the Prince bore himſelf like a 
Perſon who had the Misfortune juſtly to lye beneath the 
Exclamations of a diſoblig'd Multirude, as they at leaſt 
'magin'd, and bore all, as if their Fears had been true, 
without ſo much as offering at his Juſtification, to con- 
firm his Majeſty's good Opinion of him: He added to his 
Pardon a Preſent of twenty thouſand Crowns, half of it 
being paid the next Day after his coming to Court. And 
in ſhort, my Lord, his Maje rew ſo fond of the 
Prince, he could not endure to Uke him out of his Pre- 
ſence, and was never ſatisfy d with ſeeing him: He carry d 
him the next Day to the publick Theatre with him, to 
ſhew the World he was reconcil'd. But by this time he 
had all confirm'd, and grew imparient to declare himſelf 
to his Friends, whom he would not have remain long in 
their ill Opinion of him. It happen'd the third Day of 
his coming to Court (in returning ſome of thoſe Viſits 
he had receiv'd from all the great Perſons) he went to 
wait upon the Dutcheſs of ——a Lady who had ever had 
atender Reſpect for the Prince: In the time of this Viſit, 

a young Lady of Quality happen'd to come in; one whom 
your Lordſhip knows a great Wit, and much eſteemꝰd at 
Court, Madamoiſel Mariana: By this Lady be found 
himſelf welcom' d to Court with all the Demonſtrations 
of Joy; as alſo by the old Dutcheſs, who had divers times 
heretofore perſuaded the Prince to leave the Hugonots, and 
return to the King and Court: She us'd to tell him he 
was a handſome Youth, and the lov'd his Mother well; 
that he danc'd finely, and ſhe had rather ſee himina Ball 
ſe u Court, than in Rebellion in the Field; and often to this 
ei- purpoſe her Love would rally him; and now ſhew'd no 
y- lels Concern of Joy for his Reconciliation z and looking 
ct eon him as a true Convert, fell a railing, with all the Ma- 
ar- lie and Wit the could invent, at thoſe publick- ſpitited 
i Knaves 
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© Knayes who had ſeduc'd him. She rail'd on, andewy'g 


thoſe Politicks which had betray'd-him to almoſt Ruin 


it ſelf. The Prince heard her with all the Patience he 


could for ſome time, but when he found her touch him 


ſo tenderly, and name his Friends, as if he had own'd any 


ſuch ill Counſcllors, his Colour came in his Face, and 
he could not forbear defending us with all the Force of 
Friendſhip. He told her he knew of no ſuch Seducem, 
no Villains of the Party, nor of any traiterous Deſign, 
that either himſelf, or any Man in France, had ever har- 
bour'd: At which ſhe going to upbraid him in a man- 
ner too paſſionate, he thought it decent to end his Viki, 


and left her very abruptly. At his going out he met with 


the Duke of Brother to the Dutcheſs, going to viſit 

| on both 
fides, for this Duke never had entertain'd a Friendſhip, 
or ſcarce Reſpect for Ceſario; but going into his Siſter's 
the Dutcheſs her Chamber, he found her all in a Rageat 
the Prince's ſo publick Defence of the Hugonots and their 
Allies; and the Duke entering, they told him what bad 


paſs d. This was a very great Pleaſure to him who had 


à mortal Hate at this time to the Prince. He made his 
Viſit very ſhort, haſtens to Court, and went directly to 
the King, and told him how infinitely he found his Ma- 
jeſty miſtaken in the imagin'd Penitence of the Prince; 
and then told him what he had ſaid at the Dutchels of 
———Lodgings, and had diſown'd he ever confeſs d any 
treaſonable Deſign againſt his Majeſty, and gave em the 
Lie, who durſt charge him with any ſuch Villany. The 


EKing who was unwilling to credit what he wiſh d not 


true, plainly told the Duke he could not believe it, but 
that it was the Malice of his Enemies who had forg'd this; 


the Duke reply'd, he would bring thoſe to his Majeſty 


that heard the Words: Immediately thereupon diſpatch d 
away his Page to beg the Dutcheſs would come to Court, 
with Madamoiſel Mariana. The Dutcheſs ſuſpecting 
the Truth of the Buſineſs, and unwilling to do the Prince 
an ill Office, excus'd her ſelf by ſending Word ſhe ws 
Ul of the Cholick. But Mariana who lov'd * 3 

ö nterett, 
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| Intereſt, and found the Ingratitude, as ſhe call'd it, of 
the Prince, haſted in her Chair to Court, and juſtify'd 
all the Duke had ſaid; who being a Woman of great Wit 
and Honour, found that Credit which the Duke fail'd 
of, as an open Enemy to the Prince. About an Hour 
after the Prince appear'd at Court, and found the Face 
of Things chang'd extreamly; and thoſe, who before had 
„ Wl kis'd his Hand, and were proud of every Smile from him, 
n, now beheld him with Coldneſs, and ſcarce made way as 
- W hc paſs'd. However, he went on tothe Preſence and found 
che King, whoſe Looks were alſo very much chang'd; 
t, W who taking him into the Bed- Chamber, ſhew'd him his 
ch v hole Confeſſion, drawn up ready for him to fign, as he 
fit had promis'd, tho' be never intended any ſuch thing; 
th and now relolv'd to die rather than do it, he took it in 
p, his Hand, while the King cry d Here, keep your Mord, 
sand ſian your Narrative Stay, Sir, reply'd the Prince, 
at Wl / have the Counſel of my Friends to ask in ſo weighty an 
ew Affair. The King, confirm'd in all he had heard, no 
ad longer doubted but he had been too cunning for him; 
ad WW and going out in a very great Diſcontent, he only cry d 
his W ir, iF you have any better Friends than my ſelf I leaue 
to Jou to em; and with this left him. The Prince was 
la- very glad he had got the Confeſſion Paper, hoping it 
de; would never come to light again; the King was the only 
of Wl Pcrion to whom he had made the Confeſſion, and he was 
my but one Accuſer; and him he thought the Party could 
the at any time be too powerful to oppoſe, all being eaſily 
*he believ'd on their Side, and nothing on that of the Court. 
not After this, in the Evening, the King going to viſit Ma- 
but dam the Dutcheſs of for whom he had a very great 
bis; Eſteem, and whither every Day the whole Court fol- 
(ty WO bw d him; the Prince, with all the Aſſurance imagi- 
h'd Wl table, made his Cotirt there alſo; but he was no ſooner 
urt, come into the Preſence, but he perceiv'd Anger in the 
ing yes of that Monarch, who had indeed a peculiar Great- 
nce i "cls and Fierceneſs there when angry: A Minute after 
was Wl be ſent Monſieur to the Prince, with a Command to 
ng! aye the Court; and without much Ceremony he ac- 
e . 
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_.cordingly departed, and went directly to Hermione, who 
with all the Impatience of Love expected bim; nor wa 
much ſurpris d to find him baniſh'd the Court: For he 
made her acquainted with his moſtſecret Deſigns; who 
having made all his Intereſts her own, eſpous'd whatever 
related to him, and was capable of retaining all with great 
Fidelity: Nor had he quitted her one Night, ſince his 
coming to Court; and he hath often with Rapture told 
me, Hermione was a Friend as well a Miſtreſs, and one 
with whom, when the firſt Play was ended, he could 
diſcourſe with of uſeful things of State as well as Love; 
and improve in both the noble Myſteries by her charm- 
ing Converſation. The Night of this ſecond Dilgrace 
I went to Hermione's to viſit him, where we diſcouts d 
what was next to be done. Hedid not think his Pardon 
was ſufficient to ſecure him, and he was not willing to 
truſt a King who might be convinc'd, that that Tender- 
neſs he had for him, was abſolutely againſt the Peace and 
Quiet of all France. I was of this Opinion, ſo that upon 
farther Debate,we thought it abſolutely neceſſary to quit 
France, till the Court's Heat ſhould be a little abated; 
and that the King might imagine himſelf by his Abſence, 
in more Tranquillity than he really is. In order to this, 
he made me take my Flight into Flanders, here to pro- 
vide all things neceſſary againſt his coming, and J receiy'd 
his Command to ſeek you out, and beg you would attend 
his coming hither. I expect him every Day. He told 
me at Parting he long' d to conſult with you how next to 
play this mighty Game, on which ſo many Kingdoms are 
ſtak d, and which he is reſolv'd to win, or be nothing. 
An imperfect Relation, reply'd Philander, wwe had of ili 
Hair, but I never could learn by what Artifice the Prina 
brought about his good Fortune at Court; but of your gun 
Eſcape I bave heard nothing, pray oblige me with the Reid 
tian of it. Sir, ſaid Tomaſo, there ts ſo little worthy ile 
Trouble you will take in hearing it, that you may ſpare qu 
ſelf the Curioſity. Sir, reply'd Phijander, I always had its 
great a Share in what concern'd you. not to he curious be 
-Story.-- In which, reply'd Thomaſo, tho" thers bg noni 

Novels Iwill ſatisfie you. % he 


Be pleas'd to know, my Lord, that about a Week be- 
fore our Defign was fully diſcover'd by ſome of our own 
Under-Rogues, I had taken a great Houſe in Fabour Sr, 
Jermins, for my Miftreſs, whom you know, my Lord, 
[ had liv'd with for the ſpace of a Year. She was gone 
to drink the Waters of Bourbon for ſome Indiſpoſition, 
is and I had promis'd her all things ſhould be fre? iat 
Id ber Return, agreeable to her Humour and Deſire; and in- 
de Wl deed I ſpar'd no Colt to make her Apartment magnifi- 
id cent: And I believe few Women of Quality could pur- 
ez chaſe one ſo rich; for I loy'd the young Woman, who 
n- W had Beauty and Diſcretion enough to charm, | tho” the 


ce Pariſians of the Royal Party call'd her Nicky Nacty, 


d MW which was given her in Deriſion to me, not to her, for 
on whom every Body, for her own fake, had a conſiderable 
to Eſteem. Beſides, my Lord, I had taken up Money out 
er. of the Orphansand Widows Bank from the Chamber of 
nd Paris, and could very well afford to be Laviſh-when T 
on WF ſpent upon the publick Stock. While I was thus order- 
uit I ing all things, my Vallet came money out of Breath to 
xd; WW cell me, that being at the Loovre, he ſaw ſeveral Perſons 
ce, WI carry'd to the Secretaries Office with Meſſengers; and 
bs, chat enquiring who they might be, he found they were 
ro 


ro- Wl two Pari/fians, who had offer d themſelves to the Meſſen- 
v'd WF gers to be carry'd to be examin'd about a Plot, the Prince 
= Ceſario and thoſe of the Reform'd Religion had to fur- 


Paris in a Flame: And as to what particularly related to 
my ſelf, he ſaid, That I was nam'd as the Perſon de- 
ſign'd to ſeize upon the King's Guards, and diſpateh 
Monſieur. This my own Conſcience told me was too 
true, for me to make any Doubt but I was diſcover'd 3 


till Night, and then return d again, as the ſureſt Part of 
the World where I could conceal my ſelf: I was not long 
in ſtudying who I ſhould truſt with my Life and Safety, 
but went directly to the Palace of Madam, the Counteſs 
* —— who you know, aaa. anda 
3 oman 


priſe his Majeſty, kill Monſieur his Brother, and ſet all 


therefore left a Servant in the Houle, and in an Hack- 
ney- Coach took my Flight. I drove a little out of Paris 
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Woman who had, for a Year paſt, a maſt violent Paſſion 
for me; but ſhe being a Lady who had made many ſuch 


Gallantries, and paſt her Youth, had only a very great 


Reſpe& and Acknowledgment for her and her Quality, 
and being oblig'd to her for the Effects of her Tender- 
neſs ſhewn upon ſeveral Occafions, I could not but 
acquit my ſelf like a Cavalier to her, whenever I could 
poſſibly; and which, tho' I have a thouſand times feign d 
great Buſineſs to prevent, yet I could not always be 
ungrateful ; and when I paid her my Services, twas e- 
ver extreamly well recciv'd ; and becauſe of her Quality, 
and ſetting up for a ſecond Marriage, the always took 
care to make my Approaches to her in as conceal'd a 
manner as poſlible z and only her Porter, one Page, and 


one Woman, knew this ſecret Amour; and for the bet- 


ter carrying it on, I ever went in a Hackney-Coach, left 
my Livery ſhould be ſeen at her Gate: And as it wWas 
my Cuſtom at other times, ſo I now ſent the Porter 
(who, by my Bounty and his Lady's, was intirely my 
own Creature) for the Page to come to me, who imme- 
diately did, and I deſir'd him to let his Lady know 1 
waited her Commands; that was the Word: He imme- 
diately brought me Anſwer, That by good Fortune his 
Lady was all alone, and infinitely wiſhing ſhe knew where 
to ſend him for me: And I immediately, at that good 
News, ran up to her Chamber; where I was no ſooner 


come, but deſiring me to fit, ſhe order'd her Porter to 


be call'd, and gave him Orders,upon pain of Life, not to 
tell of my being in the Houſe, whatever Enquiry ſhould 


be made after me; and having given the ſame Command 


to her Page, ſhe diſmiſsd em, and came to me with all 
the Fear and Trembling imaginable. Ab Monſieur, cry'd 
ſhe, falling on my Neck, wwe are undone I not ima- 
gining ſhe had heard the News already; cry'd, by, is 


my Paſſion diſcover d? Ab, reply'd ſhe in Tears, I would 


to Heavꝰ n it were no worſe ! would all the Earth had diſc: 
ver 'd that, which I ſhould efteem my Glory But lis 
my charming Monſieur, continu'd ſhe, your T1 reaſons and 
not Amour, whoſe Diſcovery will be ſo fatal to me. 2 


* 
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n WM this | ſcem'd amaz'd, and beg her to let me under- 
h ſtand her: She told me what I have ſaid before; and 
morcover, that the Council had that very Evening iſſu'd 


out Warrants for me, and ſhe admir'd. how I eſcap'd, 
After a little Diſcourſe of this kind, I ask'd her what ſhe 
would adviſe me to do? for I was very well aſſur'd the 
a violent Hate the King had particularly for me, would 
' make him never conſent I ſhould live on any Terms: And 
Ye therefore 'twasdetermin'd I ſhould not ſurrender my ſelf ; 
e- MW and ſhe refolv'd to run the risk of concealing me; which, 
„ MW in fine, ſhe did three Days, furniſhing me with Money and 
wk Neceſſaries for my Flight. In this time a Proclamation 
a cune forth, and offer'd five hundred Crowns for my Head, 
nd or to ſeize me alive or dead. This Sum ſo wrought with 
et- the laviſh Minds of Men, that no Art was left unaſſay d 
et W to take me: They ſearch'd all Houſes, all Hackney- 
ras Coaches that paſs'd by Night; and did all that Avarice 
ter could inſpire to take me, bur all in vain: , At laſt this 
ny MW gl01ious Sum ſo dazzled the Mind of Madam the Coun- 
nc- MW tc1s's Porter, that he went to a Captain of the Muſque- 
I ticrs, and aſſur'd him, if the King would give him the 
ne- aforcſaid Sum, he would betray me, and bring him the 
his following Night to ſurprize me without any Reſiſtance: 
ere W The Captain, who thought, if the Porter ſhould have all 
2od the Sum, he ſhould get none; and every one hoping to 


ner be the happy Man that ſhould take me and win the Prize, 
rto Wl could not indure another ſhould have the Glory of both, 
t to and ſo never told the King of the Offer the Porter had 
uld WF made. But however ſecret one may imagine an Amour 


partments of the Court Coquets, this of ours had been 
diſcours'd, and the Intrigue more than ſuſpected: Whe- 
ther this, or the Captain before nam'd, imagin'd to find 
me at the Houſe of the Counteſs, becauſe the Porter ad 
made ſuch an Offer; I ſay, however it was, the nex 
Morning, upon a Sunday, the Guards broke into ſeveral 
Chambers, and miſſing me, had the Inſolence to come 
to the Door of that ot the Counteſs; and ſhe had pnly 
ume to ſlip on her e and running to the 
** f C — 
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to be kept, yet in ſo buſie a Place as Paris, and the A- 


Door, 
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Door, beſought them to have Reſpect to her Sex and 
Quality, while I ſtarted from my Bed, which was the 
fame from whence the Counteſs roſe; and not knowi 
where to hide, or what to do, concealing my Cloaths 
between the Sheets, I mounted from the Table to a 
great Silver Sconce that was faſten'd to the Wall by the 
Bed - ſide, and from thence made but one Spring up to 
the Teſter of the Bed; which being one of hoſe rais'd 
with ſtrong Wood - work and Japan, I could eaſily do; 
or rather it was by Miracle I did it; and laid my ſelf 
along on the Top, while my Back touch'd the Ceiling of 
the Chamber; by this time, when no Intreaties could 
prevail, they had burſt open the Chamber- door, and run- 
ning directly to the Bed, they could not believe their 
Eyes: They ſaw no Perſon there, but the plain Print of 
two, with the Pillows for two Perſons. This gave them 
the Curioſity to ſearch farther, which they did, with 
their Swords, under the Bed, in every Corner, behind 
every Curtain, up the Chimney, felt all about the Wain- 
ſcot and Hangings for falſe Doors or Cloſets; furvey'd 
the Floor for a Trap door: At laſt they found my fring d 
Gloves in the Window, and the Saſh a little up, and 
then they concluded I had made my Eſcape out at that 
Window : This Thought they ſeem'd confirm'd in, and 
therefore ran to the Garden, where they thought I had 
deſcended, and with my Gloves, which they bore a. 
way as the Trophies of their almoſt gain'd Victory, 
they ſearch'd every Hedge and Buſh, Arbour, Grotto, 
and Tree; but nor being able to find what they ſought, 
they concluded me gone, and told all the Town how ve: 
ry near they were to ſeizing me. After this, the very 
Porter and Page believ d me efcap'd out at that Window, 
and there was no farther Search made after me: But the 
Counteſs was amaz'd, as much as any of the Soldiers, 
to find which way I had convey'd my ſelf, whenT came 
down andundeceiy*'d her; but when ſhe ſaw from whence 
I came, the wonder'd more than before how I cb 
get up ſo high; when trying the Trick again, I could 
not do it, it I might have Won never ſo CU b 
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Wag er upon it, without pulling down the Sconce and 
the Teſter alſo. % 
After chis 4 6 remain d there unditegver'd the "whole: 
time the Prince Was at Hermione's, tall his, coming, to 
Court, when I verily believ'd he would have gained, me 
my Pardon, with his owns but the Kin had Coro my 
final Deſtruction, if he ever got me in his Power ; and 
proclaiming me a Traitor, ſeiz d all they could find of 
j mine. Twas then that! believ d ir bigh time to take my 
If Flight; which, as foon asT heard the Prince again in Dil- 
grace, I did, and got ſafely into Holland, where I; haye 
Id remain'd about. ſix Weeks. But, oh J What 18 Woman! ? 
n- The firſt News T heard, and that was while I remain'd 
ir at the Counteſs's, that my Miſtreſs, for whom I had ta- 
of ken ſuch Care, and who had profeſs d to love me aboye 
m all things, no ſooner heard I was, fled and proſcrib'd, but 
th ictiring to a Friend's Houſe (for her own was ſeiz'd for 
nd W mine) and the Officers imagining me there too, they 
n- came to ſearch; and a young Cavalier, of a noble Aſpedt, 
yd WW great Wit and Courage, and indeed a very fine Gentle- 
3d man, was the Officer that enter'd her Chamber to ſearch 
nd for me; who, being ar firſt fight ſurpriz'd with her Beau- 
ty, and melted with her Tears, fell moſt deſperately 1 in 
Love with her, and after hearing how ſhe had loft all her 
had WW Money, Plate, and Jewels, and rich Furniture, offer d her 
his Service to retijeve em, and did do it; and, from one 
Favour to another, continu 05 0 to oblige the 7 fickle 
Creature, that he won, with that and his bandſom Mein, 
a Poſſeſſion 9f her Heart, and cel. in a Weeks time 
0 my moſt mortal Enemy, Ant che Countess, , Who, ar 
my going from her, 8 and bathed me all; in Tears, 
making a thouland Vows 0 Fi idelity, and never to favour 
Mankind more E; This very Woman, Sir, as ſdon as 
Back was turn d, made new Advances, to a young Lo Lond 
Who, believing ber ke be none oft bg mo Ry: 7 would 
not truſt her de Matriniony : Hebeing 2 a Mano of no 
great Forruye,, a 1 e a Mille ob a 1 confiderable 
one, his ſtand ding. oa ont e Terms. i ames he 
more; an Ih haye advice that 1 much im Love 
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with him, and tis beliey'd will do what he deſires of her: 
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venge all the Inſolencies we have ſufferd. | 


So that I was no ſooner abandon'd by Fortune, but fickle 


Woman follow'd her Example, and fled me too. Thus, 


my Lord, you have the Hiſtory of my double Unhapyji- 


neſs: And I am waiting here a Fate which no human 
Wit can gueſs at: The Arrival df the Prince will givea 
little Life to our Affair; and I yet have hope to ſee him 
in Paris, at the Head of forty thouſand Hugonots, to re- 


0 . 9 


Alter diſcourſing of ſeveral things, and of the Fate o 


4 


ſeveral Perſons, it was Bed-time; and they taking Leave, 


each Man departed to his Chamber. a 
Philander, while he was undrefling, being alone with 


Brilliard, began to diſcourſe of Hlvia, and to take ſome 


Care of letting her know he was arriv'd at Braxels; and 
for her Convoy thither. Brilliard, who even yet retain'd 
ſome unaccountable Hope, as Lovers do, of one Day 
being happy with that fair one; and believing he could 
not be ſo, with ſp much Felicity, while ſhe was in the 
Hands of Octavio, as thoſe of Philander, would never tell 
his Lord his Sentiments of her Conduct, nor of her Love 
to Octavio, and thoſe other Paſſages that had occurr'd in 


Holland. He only ery'd, he believ'd ſhe might be over- 


» 


come, being left to her ſelf, and by the Merits and good 


Faſhion of O#avioz but would not give his Maſter an ab- 


ſolute Fear, or any Account of Truth, that he might live 


with her again; if poſſible, as before; and that ſhe might 

hold herſelf ſo oblig'd to him for his Silence in theſe At- 

fairs, as might one Day render him happy. Theſe were 
che anweigh 


the d Reaſons he gave for deluding his Lord in- 
to a kind Gpinion of the fickle Maid: But ever when he 
nam'd Sylvia, Philander could perceive his Bluſhes riſe, 
and from 'em, belicy'd there was ſomething behind in his 
Thought, which he had a Mind to know : He therefore 
prefs'd him to the laſt degree, and cry'd —— Come 


ce to me, Brilliard, the reaſon of your Blujhes- 


Tknow you are a Lover, and I was content to ſuffer you) 
15155 knowing your Re ſpect to me. This, tho he ip oke 


maling, rais'd a greater Confuſion in Brilliard's Heart. [ 
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on, my Lord, ſaid he, that I have in ſpigbt of that Reſpect, 
and all the force of my Soul, had the daring to love her who 
you Io; but fill the Conſideration of my Obligations to your 
Lordſhip ſurmounted that ſaucy Flame, notwithſtanding all 
the Incouragement of. your Inconflancy, and the Advantage of. 
ne Rage it gat Sylvia in againſt jou. How, cry d Philander, 
+. % Sylvia know then of my Flere and is it certain that 
| Octavio has bttray'd me to her ?, \ ich that Brillzard was, 
of forced roadvance,and with a Deſign ↄf ſome Revenge up- 
on Oavio: (whom, he hop'd, would be challeng d by his 
Lord, where one or both might fall in the Rancounter, and 
+ I cave him Maſter of his Hopes) he told him all that had 
ne pasꝰd berween em, all but real Poſſeſſion, which he only: 
nd I imagin'd, but laid the whole Weight on Octavio, making 
dia act but as an incens'd Woman, purely out of high 
ay Revenge and Reſentment of ſo great an Injury as was done 
iber Love. He farther told him, how in the Extravagancyr 
he of her Rage ſhe had reſolv'd to ATTY Octavio, and how 

be prevented it by making a publick Declaration ſne was , 
his Wife already; and for which Octavio procur'd the 
gates to put him in Priſon; but by an Accident that 
happen'd to the Uncle of Octavio, for which he was forced 
to fly, the States releas'd him, when he came to his Lord: 
leu, cry'd. Philander, and is the Traitor Octavio fed 
m Holland, and from the Reach of my Chaſtiſement ?: Jes, 
reply'd Brilliard; and not to hold you longer from the Truth, 
bas fore'd Sylvia away with him. At this Philander grew in- 
to a violent Rage, ſometimes againſt Octavio for his Trea- 
ons againſt Friendſhip; ſometimes he felt the old Flame 
revive, rais'd and blown Jealouſie, and was raving to 
magine any other ſhould poſſeſs the lovely Hvia. He no 
beholds her with all thoſe Charms that firſt fir d him, and 
thinks, if ſhe be criminal,'twas only the Effects of the grea- 
teſt Love, which: always hurries Women on to the high - 
elt Revenges. In vain he ſeeks to extinguiſh his returning 
flame by the Thought of Califa; yet at that Thought 
be {tarts like one awakenꝰd from a Dream of Honour, to 
fal allcep again, and dream of Love. Before twas Rage 
nd Pride, but now it was Tenderneſs and Grief, ſofter 

| Cc 3 Paſſions, 
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- Paſhons, and more jnſupportable. New. Wounds ſmar 
moſt, but old ones are moſt dangerous. While he wit 


KA . o 


thus raging, walking, paufing, and loving, one knock 
at His Chamber-door.” It was Sy/viq's Page, who. ha 

waited all the Evening to ſpeak to him, and could not til 

now be admitted. Brilliard was juſt going to tell him 
he was there before, when he arriv'd how again : Philan- 
der was all unbutron!d, his Stockings down, and his Hat 
under his Cap, when the Page, being let in by Brilliafd, 
rant co his Lord, who knew bim and imbrac'd him; And 
bew a pretty while they thus careſs'& each other, with: 
out the Power of ſpeaking; he of asking a. Queſtion, 
anf the Boy of delivering his Meſſage ; ar laſt he gave 
Him S)“ bis Billet, which was thus „ 
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MAIſe'and perjur'd as you are, I languiſh for a Sight of 
F you, and conjure you to give it me as ſoon as This, 
comes to your Hands. Imagine not that 1 have prepar'd 
thoſe Inſtruments of Revenge that are ſo; juſtly due to 
your Perfidy; but rather that I have yet too tender Sen- 
timents for you, in ſpight of the Outrage you have done 
my Heart; and that for all the Ruin you have made, I ftill 
adore you: And tho? I know you now anorher's Slave, 


* 


yet I beg you would vouchſafe to behold the Spoils you 


have made, and allow me this Recompence for all, to 
ay Here was the Beauty I once eſtecm'd, tho now 
ſne is no more Philun dens N 
ene 122 enn ON 421+ ol IL VIA. 
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How! cry'd he out, No more Ph Jander's Sylvia? By 


Heab'n; I bad rather be nb more Philander! And at that 


1 
- 


Word, without conſidering w 1 were in order for 
Voice, cry'd out 10 


a Viſitor not, he advancing his joyful 


the Page, Lead on, my faithful Boy, lead on ta SyWia. | In 
vain Brittiard beſceches him to put himſelf into a better 
Equipage; in vain he urges to him the Indècency of May. 
king a Viſit in that Poſture; he thou ght of nothing e | 
een eee T 2x7 30 worr Worn 
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Cloak, and 


via; however he ran after him with his Hat, 


Comb, and as he was in the Chair dreſs'd his Hair, and 
ſufferd the Page 


to conduct him where hepleas'd : Which 
being to Sylvia's Lodgings, he ran up Stairs, and into her 


Chamber, as by Inſtinct of Love, and found her laid on 
her Bed, to which he made but one Step from the Door; 


and catching her in his Arms, as he kneel'd upon the Car- 
pet, they both remain'd unable to utter any thing but 
Sighs: And ſurely Sylvia never appear'd more charming; 
ſhe had for a Month or two liv'd at her Eaſe, and had be- 
ſides all the Advantage of fine dreſſing, which ſhe had pur- 
poſely put on, in the moſt tempting Faſhion, on purpoſe to 
ingage him, or rather to make him {ee how fane a Crea- 
ture his Perfidy had loſt him: She firſt broke Silence, 
and with a thouſand violent Reproaches, ſeem'd as if 
ſhe would fain break from thoſe Arms, which ſhe with'd 
might be too ſtrong for her Force; while he endea- 
vours to appeaſe: her by ſwearing and lying, as Lovers 
do, proteſting a thouſand times chat there was nothing in 
that Hiſtory of his Amour with Califta, but Revenge 
on Oftavio, who he knew was making an Intereſt in her 
Heart, . contrary to all the Laws of Honour and Friend- 
ſhip, (for he had learned, by the Reproaches of the La- 
dy Abbeſs, that Caliſta was Siſter to Octavio) he has had 


the Daring to confeis to me his Paſſion, ſaid he, for you, 
and could I do leſs in Revenge than to teil him I had 


one for his Siſter? I knew by the violent Reproaches 1 
ever met with in your Letters, tho' they were not plain- 
ly confeſs d, that he had play d me foul 

my teign'd Intrigue to you; and even this I fuffer'd, to 
(ce how far you could be prevaibd with againſt me. I 
knew Octu vio had Charms of Youth and Wit, and that 
you had too much the Aſcendant over him, to be deny d 
any Secret you had a Mind to draw from him; I knew 
your Nature too curious, and your Love too inquiſitive, 


not to preſs him to a Sight of my Letters, which ſeen 
muſt incenſe you; and this Trial I deſignedly made of 


your Faith, and as a Return to Octavio. I hus he flatters, 


ind ſhe believes, becauſe ſhe has «Mind to believe; and 
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thus by degrees he ſoftens the liſtening Sv]; ſwears his 

Faith with Sighs, and confirms it with his Tears, which 

bedew'd her fair Boſom, as they fell from his bright dif. 

ſembling Eyes; and yet ſo well he diſſembled, that he 

ſcarce knew himſelf that he did ſo: And ſuch Effects it 

vrought on Hlxvia, that in ſpight of all her Honour and 

Vovs engagꝰd to Octavio, and horrid Proteſtations, never 
to receive again the Fugitive to her Arms, ſne ſuffers all 
he asks, gives her ſelf up again to Love, and is a ſecond 
time undone. She regards him as one to whom! ſhe: had 
a peculiar Right as the firſt Lover: She was marry'd to 
his Love, to his Heart, and Octavio appear'd the intru- 
ding Gallant, that would. and ought to be content with 
the Gleanings of the Harveſt Philander ſhould give him 
the Opportunity to take up: And tho' if ſhe had at this 
very time been put to her ſober Choice, which the would 
have abandon'd, it would have been Philander, as not in 
ſo good Circumſtances at that time to gratify all her Ex- 
travagancies of Expence; but ſhe would not indure to 
think of loſing either: She was for two Reaſons covetous 
of both, and ſwore Fidelity to both, proteſting each the 
only Man; and ſhe was now contriving in her Thoughts 
how to play the Jilr moſt artificially z a Help-meet, tho 
natural enough to her Sex, ſhe had not yet much eflay'd, 
and never to this purpoſe: She knew well ſhe ſhould 
have need of all her Cunning in this Affair, for ſhe had 
to do with Men of Quality and Honour, and too much 
Wit to be groſſly impos'd upon. She knew Octavio lov d 
ſo well, it — either make her loſe him by Death or 
reſenting Pride, if ſhe ſhould ever be diſcover d to him 
to be untrue; and ſhe knew ſhe ſhould loſe Philander to 
ſome new Miſtreſs, if he once perceiv'd her falſe: He 
ask'd her a thouſand Queſtions concerning Q&evie, and 
ſhe ſeem'd to laviſh every Secret of her Soul to her 
Lover; but, like a right Woman, ſo order'd her Diſcoutſe 
as all that made for her Advantage ſhe declar'd, and al 
the reſt ſhe conceal'd. She. told him that thoſe Hopes 
which her Revenge had made her give Oc auio, had ob- 
” lig'd him to preſent her with ſuch and ſuch fine gen 


J 
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{ach Plate, ſuch: Sums; and in fine, made him under- 
tand that all her Trophies from the believing Lover 
hould be laid at his Feet, who had conquer'd her Heart: 
and that now, having enrich'd her ſelf, ſne would a- 
bandon him wholly to Deſpair. This did not ſo well 
farisfy Philander, but that he needed ſome greater Proofs 
of her Fidelity, fearing all theſe rich Preſents were not 
for a little Hope alone; and ſhe fail'd not giving what 
Proteſtations he deſir'd. 108 14. 5 Maß Hors 
Thus the Night paſs d away; and in the Morning, ſhe 
knowing he was not very well furniſſd with Money, gabe 
him the Key of her Cabinet, where ſhe bid him furniſh 
himſelf with all he wanted; which he did and left her, 
to go take Orders about his Horſes and other Affairs, 
not ſo abſolutely ſatisfy'd of her Virtue, but he fear d 
himſelf put upon, which the Advantage he was likely 
in to reap by the Deceit, made him leſs conſider than he 
would perhaps otherwiſe have done. He had all the 
to Night a full Poſſeſſion of S via, and found in the Morne 
us ing he was not ſo violently concern'd as he was over 
he Night: It was but a Repetition of what he had been 
ts feaſted with before; twas no new Treat, but, like Ma- 
jo! © trimony, went dully down: And now he found ch 
'd, Hcart warm a little more for Caliſia, with which littit 
ld WW impatience he leſt SY %. AR 
That Morning a Lady having ſent to Octavio, to give 
her an Aſſignation in the Park; tho? he were not curious 
after Beauty, yet believing there might be ſomething 
more in it than merely a Lady, he drefs'd himſelf. and 
went, which was the Reaſon he made not his Viſit that 
Morning, as he us'd to do, to Hlivia, and fo was yer 
zuorant of her Ingratitude; while-ſhe, on the other 
de, finding her {elf more poſſeſs'd with Vanity than 
love; for having gain'd her End as imagin'd, and 
i econd Victory over his Heart, in ſpight of all Califa's 
Garms, ſhe did not ſo much confider him as before; 
pes ur was he: fo dear to her as ſhe fancy'd he would have 
ben, before ſhe believ d ĩt poſſible to get him any morn 
es, oder Arms; and ſhe found it was Pride and Revenge 
0 | to 


„ E one 44 - 4s 0 — — — on — 


36 Znve-Leners. PR AT NI 
to Caliſta, that made her ſo fond of indearing him, and 
that he ſhould thereby triumph over that hau ty Ri. 
val, who pretended to be ſo ſure of the Heart of ber He. 
q: And having ſatisfy d her Ambition in that Point, ſhe 
was more pleas' d than fhe imagin'd ſhe ſhould be, and 
eonld now turm her Thoughts again to Octavia, whoſe 
Charms, whoſe Endearments, and laviſh Obligations, 
came anew to her Memory, and made him appear the 
moſt agreeable to her Genius and Humour, which now 
-kan'd to Intereſt more than Love; and now ſhe fancies 
he found Philauder duller in her Arms than Octavit, MW unr 
that he taſted of Calia, while Oftavio was all her own ſhe 
entirely, adoring and ever preſenting; two Excellencies, 8 0 
of which Philander now had but part of one. She found 5 
Philander now in a Condition to be ever taking from het, her, 
While Octavio's was ſtill to be giving; which was a great / 
Weight in the Scale of Love, when a fair Woman guides bel. 
tbe Balance: And now the begins to diſtruſt all that and 
Pbilander had ſaid of his Innocence, from what ſhe now M2 
remembers ſhe heard from Caliſta her ſelf, and reproaches i n 
her own Weakneſs for believing: While her penitent that 
Thoughts were thus wandering in favour of Octavis that I be 
Lover arriv'd, and approach'd her with all the Joy in I ber 
His Soul and Eyes that either could expreſs. i te 
my fair Charmer, ſaid he, that I am dome to offer youll it! 
awhat alone can make me more worthy of you-—— And pul: 
ling from his Pocket the Writings and Inventories of all A/ 
his own and his Uncle's Eſtate Set here, ſaid he, buff "at 
thoſe mighty Powers that favour Love baue done for Sy bott 
via? I is not, continu'd he; the Fife of a Million of Me W's. 
ney (which theſe.amouist to). that bas pleas'd: me, but dt bis [ 
cauſe I am now able tu 1ay it without Coutroul at your Tex Thi 
If ſhe were before inclin'd to receive him well Ord 
was the now, when a Million of Money render!d bin II Nan 
fo. charming ? She 'embrac'd his Neck with her-ſmovy 18 
Arms, lays her Check to his raviſti d Face, and kiſs d im I e 
a thouùſand Welcomes; ſo well ſne knew how to make er o 
felf Meftreſs of all this vaſt Fortune: And I ſuppoſe be wht W de 
appear dio fine as ad chis Moment. While ſhe thus card A. 
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him, be could not farbear ſigh hing; as if there re 
. bncching Behipd to com 5852 Kis Ha ppigeſs: 


1. MW though Gabi were Se blinded wich 10% 
* had abundage 6 Wit, and. 4 great: many N fr 100 


were augmented by the 5 vt Pha, 75 12 Was 
1oſe too wiſe and doo $A 2ht to 1 1 dt upon, at Walt 
on. be believ'#+; And yet he had le 1100 poodan an Option of 
he Hlvia's Honour 155 Vows, 12 e had h ch o 
w him, that he dutſt hardly name. his Fears, w his 
eie Sighs ſhe found them: Roe willing t to = c LOR 
pie. unremov'd, that mig ht hinderher poſſe poſſe ng this I F000 
un ſhe told him; My hr Octavio 1705 am ſenjible . beſe 
cies, WM 91545 pr vcebd from ſome Fears you. have of Philandexr' 2 
und ig in Bruxels, aud conſequently that F will ſee” 25 as 
ber, beretofore 3 bur be aur d that that falſe Mag Jhall, no 
rear WY nore dare to Pr tend tome, "ont, on the ont fare 4 "Will 
des l him as by margal Enem 5 "the 5 1 6 1155 2 Home 
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fall ian, Octavia Uncle's Death. was noiſed a 2 40g, 
hal MW that he was thereupon fled, they ſeiz'd all rhe; Rac, 
Syl both that of the Uncle, ind that of Oargo, as Yeloi 
ng to him by Rig ht of Law; but labking upon bim * 
bis 5Uncle' 8. NI 1 ter, they were forfeited to the States. 
Ry: This part of ill 208 Der ke Fi m S id, at took 
Orde- that chere ſhould be fach A "Proceſs began in his 
hin Name with rhe States that miphr re rerneve it; and, ſent 
Word, if it could not be carry'd oh by Attorneys. (for, 


be was Hot! he Taid, in Health) that nevertheleſs h 
would ome into Holland himſelf,” But they being not 
= to prove; by the Witneſs of any, of Ode or Le 
baftian's Seryatits;thas Onavio had inyHand in hisDeath;, 3 


but, 
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eden ar 
Ho: on the contrary, all, Circumſtances; and the Coro, 
ner's \ n 


W ſhould return before the had order ee 
vis ber only Coperivance now) the, deine ſure Je 
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Ee with a Million of Gold, ſhe ſent him away, both: 
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er th eek Philander, in order to take the Revenge d, 
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's Dominions, ſtanding already there. convi 
che Mi f of hjs firſt ie bur ins Pie 
Fare, The Chair with Philander. K IS 0 k ner | 
Ee Lo Zings, but he enquir'd o ſomeo the Houle, 
4 V+ , IR of L. : 1 42 3y 0. ilit? 
909 d there, that that Gentleman cane to vit? 


Y told him a 


great Belly'd Lady, who was 4 
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woman of Quality, and a Stranger: This was ſuffici- 
en, you may believe, for him to think it Madam the 
Counteſs of Clarinau. With this Aſſurance he repairs to his 
Lodging, which was but hard by, and ſets a Footman 
that attended him to watch the Return of Ph:lander to 
thoſe Lodgings, which he believ'd would not be long: 
The Footman, who had not ſeen Philander, only ask d 
„a Deſcription of him; he told him he was a pretty tall 
Un in black Cloaths (for the Court was then in Mourn- 
ing,) with long black Hair, fine black Eyes, very hand- 
ſome and well made; this was enough for the Lad; he 
thought he ſhould know him from à thouſand by theſe 
Marks and Tokens. Away goes the Footman, and wait- 
ed till the ſhutting in of the Evening, and then, running 
to his Lord, told him Philander was come to thoſe Lodg- 
ings; that he ſaw him alight qut of the Chair, and Look 
perfect Notice of him; that he was ſure it was that Phi- 
ander he look'd for: Clarinau, overjoy'd that his Re- 
verge was at hand, took his Dagger, Sword and Piſtol, 
and haſted to Sylwa's Lodgings, where he found the 
Chair {till waiting, and the Doors all open; he made no 
more ado, but goes in and aſcends the Stairs, and paſſes on, 
without any Oppoſition, to the very Chamber where 
they fate, Sylvia in the Arms of her Lover, not Philander, 
but Octavio, who. being alſo in black, tall, long, brown 
Hair, and handſome, and by a Sight that might very 
vell deceive ; he made no more to do, not doubting but 
t was Philander and Caliſta, but ſteps to him, and offer- 
ng to ſtab him, was prevented by his ſtarting at ch 
duddenneſs of his A proach ; however the Dagger 4g 
ot adſolutely mils bim, but wounded him in the lel 1 
um; but Ofavio's Youth, too nimble for Clarinau” 
ge, ſnatching at the Dagger as it wounded him, Mende 
icycnted the Hurt being much, and return d a home 
low at Clarinat, ſo that he fell at Sylvia's Feet,, whoſe 
ireeks alarm'd the Houſe to their Aid,where they, found 
the Light of the Candle that was brought, that th 
lan was not dead, but lay gazing on Octavio, W 10 Lal | 
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Revenge upon; and that he took the fair Lady, mean 


23 
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thoſe who neither Blow thee; nor. had one thee Injury; 4, 
Si, reply'd Clarinan, pon have Reaſon for what you ſay, 
4% atk Heav'n, that whknown Kah, and your fol, 
thouſand Pardons for "my Miſtake and Crime: Too lite 
fee ry. Error, pit) and forgive me z and let me baue ; 
'Prieft, for I believe Tam; a dead Man. Octavio was ex- 
'treamly mov'd with" Compaſſion at theſe Words, and 
immediately ſent his Page, who was alarm'd up in the 
Croud, lor a Father and a Surgeon ; and he declar'd before 
the reſt that he forgave that Stranger, meaning Octavi 
ſince he had, by a Miſtake of his Footman, pull'd on hi 
own Death, and had deſerv'd it: And thereupon, as wel 
as he could, he told them for whom he had miſtake 
Octavio, who having injur'd his Honour, he had vow” 


ing Sylvia, for a Faithleſs Wife of his, who had been the 
Authorels of all this. Odtavio ſoon. divin'd this. to be 


be mortal 
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Parr III. Love-Letters, You 
(110ia's Lodgings; and being upon Love Adventures, 
k knew oP i — — he might have for em, 
return d back to her Lodgings: When he came the Was 
little ſurpris'd ar firſt to ſee him, but after reflecting on 
what Revenge was threaten'd him, ſhe expos'd Octavibꝰs 
&cret to him, and told him the whole Adventure, and 
how ſhe had got his Writings, which would be all her 
own, if ſhe might be ſuffer'd to minage the fond Be- 
lever. But he, whole Thought ran on the Revenge Was 
threaren'd him,  cry'd out —— Herhas Kindly awaken'd 
me to my Duty by what he threatens; lis I that ougbt 10 
be reveng'd on bis Perfidy of ſhewing jou my Letters; and 
to that end, by Heat" n, 1 will defer all the Buſineſs in the 


ken Verid to meet him, and pay bis Courtefie—— If I had n. 
WA bis Sifter, he might ſuppofe I knew ber not to be ſoy 
enn what Man of Wit or Youth would refuſe a lovely M. 
the nan, chat preſents a Heart laden with Love, and a Perſon 


over Charms, to his Boſom? I were to be eſteem d an- 
worthy the Friendſhip of a Man of Honour, if I fobulds 
But he has baſely betray'd me every way, makes Love ty my 
celebrated Miftreſs, whom he knows I tovt, and getting Se- 
nets, unravels em to make his Court and his Actefs the 
afcr. She foreſaw the dangerousTonſequence of a Quar- 
tel of this Nature, and had no fooner Blown the Fire 
lwhich ſhe did, to the end that Philander ſhould avoid 
her Lodgings, and all Places where he might meet Octa. 
di) but ſhe hinders all her Defigns; and fixing him 
ere, he was reſolv'd to expect hit at the firſt Place he 
ought moſt likely to find him in: She endeavour? 
y a thouſand Intreaties, to get him gone, urging it 
br his Saſety; but that maderhiny-the more reſolv d 
nd all ſhe could do, could not hinder Bim from ſtaying 
WW pper, and after that from going to Bed; So that ſhe 
s forc d to hide a thiouſand Terrors and Fears by feign'd 
Ureſſes, the ſooner to get him tõ meet Ceſario in che 
Morning, as he faid Re was to do; Ahdtho' the cou 
wt help flattering both, nn yerſheeyerloy'd the 
Met beck; and now'repented 4 thou rimes that Th 
0 told him any thing. > C1 RR JOY DEE wn, ORD IAG 
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Early the next Morning, as was his Cuſtom, Ofavy 
came to inquire of Sylvia's Health and tho' he had oftens 
times only .inquir'd and no more (raking Excuſe of ill 
Nights, or. Commands that none thould come to her til 
The call'd) and had departed ſatisfy'd, and came again 
Let now, when he went into Autonet's Chamber, he 

found ſhe was in a great Conſternation, and her look 
and flattering Excuſes made him know, there was more 
than uſual in his being to Day deny'd; he therefore 
preſs'd it the more, and ſhe grew to greater Confuſion 
y his prefling her. At laſt he demanded the Key of 
no Lode? s Chamber, he having, he ſaid, Buſinels of 
great Importance to communicate to her; the told him 
ſhe had as great a Reaſon not to deliver it, What in 
ſaid. ſhe (fearing the had ſaid too much) my Lady's Com: 
mands and finding no Perſuaſion would prevail, and 
rather venturing Sy/via's eternal Diſpleaſure, than not to 
be farisfy'd in the Jealouſies ſhe had rais'd ; eſpecially 
reflecting on Philander's being in Town, he took An 
net in his Arms, and forc'd the Key from her, who ws 
willing to be force d; for ſhe admir'd Octavio's Bounty, 
and car'd not for Philander. Octavio being Maſter of the 
Key, flies to Sy/via's Door like Lightning, or a jealous 
7 mad to diſcover what ſeen would kill him: 
ens the Chamber - door, and goes ſoſtly to the 

Bel late as if he now fear d to find what he ſought, and 
with'd to Heaven he might be miſtaken; he open d the 
Curtains, and found Sylvia ſleeping with Philander in he 
Arms. I need make no Deſcription of his Confuſion an 
Surprize; the Character I have given of that gallant, ho 
neſt and generous Lover, is ſufficient to make you ima: 
ine his Heart, when indeed he could believe his Eyes: 
efore he thought——he was about to draw his Sword 
and run em both through, and revenge at once his in 
ur'd Honour, his Love, and that of his Siſter; but that 
le Reaſon he had left check'd that Barbarity, an 4 
Was readier from his own natural Sweetneſs of Diſpoſitio 
to run himſelf upon his own Sword: And there the Ch 
Yeo pleaded--and yet found his Heart reaking i whol 
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Part AM: Lone Leners. 403 
Body trembling, his Mind all Agony, his Cheeks cold 
and pale, his Eyes languiſhing, his Tongue refuſing to 
give Utterance to his Preſſure, and his Legs to ſupport 
his Body. and much ado he had; to reel into. 4 
Chamber, Where he found the Maid dying with Grief; 
for her concern for him. He was no ſooner got to her 
Bed-ſide, but he fell dead upon it; while ſhe, who was 
afraid to alarm her Lady and. Philander, leſt Octavio be- 
ing found there, had aceus d-: her with hetraying em; 
but ſhutting: the Door cloſe (for yet no Body had ſeen 
him but her ſelf) ſhe endeavour'd all the could to bring 
him to Life again, and it Was a great while before ſhe 
could do ſo As ſoon as hefwas recover'd he lay a good 
while Without ſpeaking, xeflecting on his Fate; but aſter 
appearing, as if he had. aſſum'd all his manly Spirits toge- 
ther he role up, and eonjur'd Autonet to ſay nothing of 
what had happen d, and that ſhe ſnould not repent theder- 
vice ſhe Nould do him by it. Anonet, who was his ab- 
ſolute devoted Slave, promis d him all he deſir da and 
he had the Courage to go once again, to confirm him- 
{elf in the Lewdneſs of this undone fair one, Whoſe Per- 
juries had render d her eyen odious now to him; and he 
beheld her with Scorn and Diſdain: And tha ſhe might 
know how, indifferently he did ſo (when ſhe ſhould come 
to know it) he took Philander's Sword that lay on her 
Toy let, and left bis own in the Place, and went out pleas d ; 
a leaſt in this, that he had commanded his Paſſion in 
the midſt of the moſt powerful Qceafion for Madneſs and 
Rerenge that over Wasn nll oh ego 
They lay thus ſecur'd in each others Arms till nine 
Clock in the Morning, When Pbilander receivda Note 
from Brilliand, who was managing his Lord's Deſign of 
getting a Billet deliver d to Galifa by the way: of a Nun 
whom Brilliard had made ſeme Addreſs to, to chat end, and 
ſent to beg his; Lord would come to the Grate and ſpeak 
to the young Nun, who had undertaken for any innocent 
Meſſage. This Note made him riſe and haſte to go out, 
vhen he receiy d another from an unknown Hand which 
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| A* Lord, I have impo beclne Buſineß wich you; tha 


will Wait for you by the Fountain 15 we Parkes eln 


neg bes * 


- Sylvia; who was impatierir to hive kit 
ask'd to ſee either of theſe! Notes, leſt it ſhould Have 
deterr'd him; and ſhe knew Octavio would viſit het early, 
tho' ſhe knew withal ſhe could refuſe him Entiance with 
any ſlight Excuſe, ſo good an Opinion he had*of her 
Virtue; and ſo abſolute an Aſeendant the had over him. 
he had given Orders, if he came, to be tefusd her 
Chamber; and ſhe was glad to know he had not yet been 
at her Lodgings. 
make uſe of the leſſend Love Philander had for het; and 
to have propos d to him the ſuffering Octabò to Thife 
her Embraces for ſo good an Intereſt, ſince hd Neturii 
could be had from France, nor any Signs of an Amend- 
ment of their Fortunes ary other way: But ſtill ſbe 
fear d he had too much Honour to permit ſuch «Cheat 

in Love, to be put even upon an Enemy. This Fear 
deferr'd her ſpeaking of it, or offering to ſacrifice Ofta- 
vio as a Cully to their Intereſt, though the 'wiſh'd it; 
= knew ſhe long how to deceive both; the Buſineſs was 
to put Philander off handſomly, if pollible, ſince ſhe 
faiFd of all other Hopes. Theſe were her Thought; 
while Philander was dreſſing, and rais'dby his asking for 
ſome more Piſtoles from her Cabinet, which ſhe found 
would quickly be at an end, if one Lover diminiſh'd daily, 
and the other was hinder'd from inereaſing: ButPhlanier 
was no ſooner drefs'd but he left her to herRepoſe; and 
Octavio (who had aGriſon attending the Motions of Philar- 
der all that Morning, and had brought him word he was 
one from Sylvia) went to viſit her, and enter d her Cham- 

r all chang'd from what he was before, and Death ſate in 

is Face and Eyes, maugre all his Reſolves and Art of Dil 
* She not at 2 perceiving it as ſhe e 
ſtretc 
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beg L may ſpea K Wich 83 three of the Clock; 
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ſtreth'd out her Aris to receive him with her wonted Ca- 
ceſſes; but he gently put her off, and fighing cry d= Ne, 
Syria, leave thoſe Jon for happier 23 She wusa little 
ſurpriz d at that but not imagining he had know her 
Guilt, repl d; Then thoſe Careſſes were only meant Pr. 
him; for if Sylvia could nate him happy, be was ſure of 
leing the Man; and by force compelld him to ſuffer oor 
Kiſſes and Sue while his Heart was burſting 
without any Senſe of the Pleaſure of her Touches. Ab; 
Sylvia, ſays he; I can never think my. ſelf ſecure or: bigs 
py while Philander is ſo near you, every abſent Moment: 
alarms me with ten thouſand Fears; in Sleep I Uream:thow 
art falſe, and giveſt thy Honour up all my abſext\ Nights; 
and all Day thy Vous: And that he was ſure, ſhould; ſhe 
again ſuffer her ſelf to ſee Philander, enn 
don d; and perhaps ſhe again undone. For ſinte i partid 
with jou, continu'd he, I heard from Clarinau tha . 
ſaw Philander Yefterday come out of your Lodgings. How: 
can I bear this, when you have vow'd not to ſee him) With: 
Imprecations that muſt damn thee, Sylvia, without- ſevare 
Repentance At this ſhe offer d to ſwear again 
he ſtoppꝰd her; and begg d her not to ſwear ci ſhe had 
well conſider'd; then ſhe confeſs d he made hend Viſitg; 
but that ſhe. .us'd him with that Pride and Scorn; that if 
he were a Man of Honout he could never bear and the 
was ſure he would trouble her no mare: In fine, the flat 


ter d, fawn'd, and jilted ſo, as no Woman common in 
he Trade of ſinful Love, could be ſo great a Miſtreſs of 
the Art. He ſuffer'd. her to go on in all that could con» 
firm him ſhe thought him an errant Coxcomb; and all 
that could render her the moſt contemptible of her Sex 
He was pleas!d; becauſe it made him deſpiſe her; and that 
vas eaſier than adoring her; yet though he heard her 
with Scornz he heard her with too much Love. When 
ſhe was even Breathleſs with cager Proſtitution»>»he 
cy'd, Ab, indiſcreet and unadviſed Sylvia; ho. pity 
thee. Abs faid ſhe——obſerving him ſpeak this With a 
kornful Smile it poſſible: you ſhould indeed be. 145 
* 2 fniple Hifi“ wha 72 datt by tny Au 
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or Mi: Can you beangry if I treat Philander wich the 
Civulit f a Brothir Or rather, that 1 ſuffer: him to ſee 
mr vrreive my Reproaches f Stop here, ſaid he, bon 
fainideloding Flatterer, ur thou art fon eur ruin'd. D- 
nuf charge thy Soul yet further; . Ado notue{ude mn 
all het I ran forgive as am dying, but ſhould. I live, I 
caulu nat:promiſe hee. Add not nem Crimes hy coxening 
me amen; for I ſball find ont Truth, though it hee bid 
epien in thi bottom of Philander's Heart. This he ſpoke 
with an Air of Fierceneſs—— which ſeeing her grow 
8 ſunk again to Compaſſion, and lin a ſoft 
Joice cr yd hatever Injuries thow haſt done my Ho- 
nout, y Word, and. Faith to me, and my poor. Heart, 1 
can: ferbags forgive cuhen you. dare utter Truth: There is 
ſome: Horiefty.in that. She once more embracing him, 
fellanew to proteſting her ili Treatment of Philander, how 
ſhe gave him back his Vows, and aſſur'd him ſhe would 
never be reconcil'd ro him. And did you part ſo, Sylvia! 
reply d the dying Ocfavio. Upon my Honour, laid the, 
Jufl fo, ..Did you not Kiſs at Parting ? (aid he taintly. 
—— Zeſt ki/s'd, as Friends," no more, -by all thy Love. At 
this be burſts into Tears, and cry d- , why, when 
 Trepds id: my Heart with thee, aud lavify'd out my very 
Soul-in Love; could I not merit this poor Recompence of be- 
ing fairly dealt with? Bebold this Sword I took it from 
your Toylet; view it, it is Philander' s; n ſelf this Mort 
ing took it from our Table: No more ice you may 
gueſs the fatal reſt : I ani undone, aud lum ſatigſyd —— 
I had a nhouſaud Warnings of my Fate, but till the Beaw) 
charmd, aud my 100 good Nature yielded ':! Oft you have 
cuzem d ne, and oft 1 ſaw it, and ſtill Love made me wit 
ling to forgive; the fooliſh Paſſion hung upon y Soul, and 
ſoct d me into Peace. Sylvia, quite confounded, (not ſo 
much with.the Knowledge he had of the unlucky Ad. 
venture, as at her ſo earneſtly denying and:forl wearing 
any Love had paſs d between 'em) lay {till to conſider 
how to retrieve this loft Game, and gave him leiſure to g 
on Now, laid he, 20 art ſileut . would thou 
full been ſo:. Ab, hapleſs Maid, who haſt this ny 
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ending thee; to ruin ali thus love ther Be dumb, be 
dumb for ever; let the falſe Charm that dwelt upon thy 
Tongue be ended with my Life Let it "no more und be. 
lieving Nan, left amongſt. tbe Number ſome on May. 
conquer thee, and deaf to all thy Wit, und blind to Bent), 
in ſome mad Paſſion think of all thy Coenivigs.” pb fell 
pon thee and forget thy Sex, and by thy Deathrevengetheloft 
Octavio. At theſe Words he wauld have roſe from her 
Arms, but ſhe detain'd him, and wich a pitious Voice 
implor'd his Pardon; but he calmly reply'd; Tes. Sylvia; 
Iwill pardon thee, and wiſh thus Hed" n muy do ſo; to 
whom apply thy early Rhetorick and Ponitente, for it 
an never, never charm me more © My Fortune, if thou 
is Wl ever want'ft Support to keep thee Ohaſte and Virtwois, fhall 
0 Wl be commanded by thee, "with'that uſual Frankneſs'H' bus 
WY bicberto ſerv's bee; bat for Octavio, be is reſo dto go 
Id where he will never more be ſeen by Woman + — or hear 
af Wl the name of Love to ought but Heat ji. —— Farewell =— 
, Wh one parting Kiſs, and then a long Farewell As hebow'd 
ly. WU to kiſs her ſhe caught him faſt in her Arms, while 4 
At WF Flood of Tears barh'd his Face, nor could he prevent his 
ven from mixing with hers: While thus they lay, Phllauder 
er) WE came into the Room, and finding them ſo eloſely in- 
„rin d, he was as much ſurpris d almoſt as Ofavio was 
on I betore ; and, drawing his Swordy was about to have Rill'd 
on” bim; but bis Honour overcame his Paſſion; and he 
ma) would not take him at ſuch Diſadvantage, but with the 
Fr of his Sword ſtriking him on the Back as he Hy, he 
cry'd, Riſe; Traitor, and turm to thy mortal Enemy. Gta. 
vo, not atꝭ all ſurpris'd, turn'd his Head and his Eyes 


wiF ¶ bedew'd in Tears towards bis Rival. /f thou bet an Ene. 
- MY, {aid he, thou never couldſt haus taken ne in 8 Getter 
17 Humour of Aying. Finiſb, Philander, that Life tben, 
jo which if you ſpares it will poſſibly never leave thint im Ne- 


pe; the Injuries you have done me" being too great t be 
een. And is it thus, reply'd Philander, -u 
re Wh my Miſtreſs; that you would revenge em? If ir in 


but We rms of Sytvia that you would repay the tHe Eau, 
3 g ud jour Siſter Caliſta? Toa have by that Mord, ſaid Ones 
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io, hand/omelyreproach'd my Sloth. © And leaping bfisk- 


he invited him in his Billet that Morning; however, if 
he lik dinot the Ground, he was ready to remove to any 
other: Philander was a little ſurpris'd to find that Invi- 
tation was a Challenge, and that Octavio ſhould be be- 
forehand with him upon the Score of Revenge; and re- 
ply d, Hir, if the Billet came from you, it was a Favour 1 
thank vou for, ſince it kindly put me in mind of that Re- 
venge I ought ſo juſtly to take of you for betraying ile 
Secrets of Friendſhip I repos'd in you, and making baſe A- 
vantages of em, to recommend your ſelf 10a Woman you 
knew I lov'd, and who- hates you, in ſpigbt f all the an- 
Se ways you have taken to gain ber. Sir, reply d Ofta- 
vio, I confeſs with a Bluſh, and infinite Shame, he Error 
with aubich you accuſe me, and have nothing 10. defend [0 
great a Perjidy. To tell you I was wrought out of it by the 
greateſt Cunning imaginable, and that I muſt haue ſeen Syl- 
via die at my Feet if I had refus'd em, is not "Excuſt 
enough for the Breachof that Friendſvip. No, tho {were 
exaſperated with the Relation there of my Sifler's Diſpoucur : 


1 muſt therefore adjuſt that. Debt with you as well as 1 


can j and if I die in the juſter Quarrel of my Siſter's Hi. 
our, I ſhall believe it the Vengeance of Heavy'n upon 
or th one Breach of Friendſpip. Sir, reply'd Philondz, 
you have gi ven me ſo great a Satisfaftion in this Conſeſim, 
aud bave made ſo good and gallant an Atonement I ibi 
WA bros Frere 6 lr. 6 Acts. 
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en for other Injuriet, of which, I am aſſur d you cannot ſo 
, well acquit your ſelf. The” would not jaftifie'a Baſeneſs, 


reply'd Octavio, for which there ought to be uo Excuſe, 
net Iwill not accuſe my ſelf, or acknowledge other Injuries, 
but leave you ſomething to maintain the Quarrel on and 
gender it à little juſt on your fide; nor go to wipe off the 
at Outrage you pretend I hape done your Love, by adoring the 
ſe ir Perſon who at leaſt has been dear to you, by the Mrongs 
you have done my Sifter. Come, Sir, we ſhall not by di- 
er Wl /puting quit Scores, cry'd Philander a little impatiently; 
ut Wl what 1 have lately ſeen, has made my Rage too brisk for 
in „ng Pariy. At that they both advanc'd, and made a- 
er. MW bove twenty Paſſes before either receiv'd any Wound; the 
if Wl firſt that bled was O#aviv, who receiv'd a Wound in 
ny his Breaſt, which he return'd on Philander, and after 
vi- that many were given and taken; ſo that the Track 
de · ¶ their Feet made, in following and advancing asthey fought, 
re- W was mark'd out by their Blood: In this Condition (ſtill 
r 1 WI fighting) Sylvia (who had calPd*em back in vain, and only 
Re-. in her Night-Gown in a Chair purſu'd em that Minute 
ube they quitted her Chamber) found em thus employ'd, 
44. ind without any Fear ſhe threw her ſelf between them 
you Wl Ovi, out of Reſpect to her, ceas'd; bur Philander, 
#n- ¶ s if he had not regarded her, would ſtill have been ſtriv- 
fta. ing for Victory, when ſhe ſtay'd his Hand and, begg'd 


. 


ror bim to hear her; he then ſer the Point of his Sword to 
e Ground, and breathleſs and fainting almoſt, attended 
what ſhe had to ſay: She conjur'd him ro ceaſe the Quars 
rel, and told him if Octavio had injur'd him in her Heart, 
he ought to remember he had injur'd Ot᷑avio as much in 
that of his Siſter : She conjut*dhim by ieee. 
both ſhe and himſelf had receiv*d at Ofavio's Hands; and 
concluded with {aying ſo'mapy finethings of that Cava» 
ler that in liew of appeaſing it bur the moreexaſperated 
the jealous PhiJander, who took ue e with new 
Breath, andipaſs'd at Octavio. She then addreſs d to Oꝶta- 
vin andcry'd': Hold, ob bold, or make your Way through. 
me, for bert Twill defend W V and Hom ! and put 
4 | 1 4 he aer 
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her ſelf before Octavio: Sheſpoke with ſo pitious a Voice 


and pleaded with ſo much Tenderneſs, chat Octavia, laying les 
his Sword at her Feet, bid her diſpoſefalſe as ſhe ev 
was, of his Honour. For oh, faid he, my Life. 4s, already an 
fallen a Victim to your Rerjuries + He could ſay. no more, WI 
but falling where he had laid his Sword, left Philander MW ba 
Maſter of the Field. By this time {ome Gentlemen that W fre 
had been walking came up to em, and found a Man lye he 


dead, and a Lady imploring another to fly: They look d to 
on Odtavio, and found he had yet Life; and l bu 


this Morning forfeited 3 and yhieh the) b. 
Web ern ino I be 
he took; but began (U. L 


wo. was, cary;d away dead ſhe fear d. (and ene t 
with, the Fear) that he vas no longer in the Werdzota I f 
bene een n geo: Howevgrſha gam 5. 

*'E rasen at the Thought, that, if he gid die, m 
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was to her the moſt conſiderable part of the Man, ot at 
eaſt what render d him fo very agreeable to her: Hows: 
ever ſhe thought fit to fend, her Page, which. ſte did in 
an Hour after he was carry'd home, to ſee how he dids 
who brought her Word that he was reviv d to Life, and 
had commanded his Gentleman to receive no Meſſages 
from her. This was all ſhe could learn, and what put 
her into the greateſt extremity ot Grief. She after ſent 
to Philander, and found him much the better of the two, 
but moſt infinitely incens d againſt Sylvia: This alſo ad- 
ded to her Deſpair; yet ſince ſhe found ſhe had not a 
Heart that any Love, or. loſs of Honour, or Fortune could 
break; but on the contrary, a Reſt of Youth and Beau- 
ty, that might oblige her, with ſome Reaſon, to look 
forward on new Lovers, if the old muſt depart: The 
next thing ſhe reſolv d was, to do her utmoſt Endeavour 
toretrieye Octavio, which, if unattainable, ſhe would make 
the beſt of her Vouth. She ſent therefore (uotwithſtan 
ding his Commands to ſuffer none of her People to come 
and ſee him) to enquire of his Health; and in four Days 
(finding he receiv'd other Viſits) ſhe dreſt her ſelf, wit 
all the Advantages of her Sex, and in a Chair was carry d 
to his Aunt's, here he lay. The good Lady not knows. 
ing but ſhe might be that Perſon of Quality whom ſhe 
knew to be extreamly in Love with her Nephew, and 
who liv'd at the Court of Bruxels, and was Neice to the 
Governor, carry'd ber to his Chamber, where the left 
her, as not willing to be a Witneſs of a Viſit the knew: 
mult be ſuppos d Incognito: it was Evening, and Oda. 
vio was in Bed, and at the firſt ſight of her his Blood 
grew diſorder d in his Veins, fluſh d in his pale Facciand. 
burnt over all his Body, and he was near to. ſwooning as 


. 
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fall upon it; and when ſhe would have ſpoke ſne wade 
her Sobs reſiſt her Words; and left nothing unacted that 
might move thetender-hearted Octavio to that degree of 
Paſſion ſhe wiſh'd. A hundred times fain he would have 
ſpoke, bur ſtill his riſing Paſſion choak'd his Words ʒ and 
ill he fear'd they would prove either too ſoft and kind 
for the Injuries he had receiv d, ort66 rough and cold for 
ſo delicate and charming a Creature, and one who, in ſpight 
of all thoſe Injuries, he ſtillador'd:; She appear'd befote 
him with thoſe Attractions that never fail'd to conquer 
him, with that Submiſſion and Pleading in her modeſt 
baſhful Eyes, that even gave his the Lie, who had ſeen 
her Perfidy. Oh! what ſhould he do to keep that Fire 
from breaking forth with Violence, which ſhe had ſo 
throughly kindled in his Heart; how fhould that excel- 
lenr 8 od Nature aſſume an unwonted Sullenneſs, only to 
appear what it could not by Nature be? He was all ſoft 
and fweet, and if he had Pride he knew alſo how to make 
Nis Pleaſure; and his Youth lov'd Love above all the other 
ttle Vanities that attend it, and was the moſt proper to 
it. Fain he would palliate her Crime, and eonſiders in 
the Condition ſhe was, the could not but have ſome Ten- 
derneſs for Philander; that it was no more than whatbe- 
fore paſt; 'twas no new Lover that came to Kindle new 
Faſfions, or to approach her with.a new Flame; but a 
Decliner, who came and was receiv'd with the Dregs of 
Love, with all the cold Indifference imaginable: This 
he would have purſuaded himſelf, but dares not till he 
hear her ſpeak ; and yet fears ſhe! ſhould not ſpeak his 
Ee; and this Fear makes him ſighing break Silence, 
and he cry'd in a ſoft Tone; Ah, *why, too lovely Fair, 
why do you rome to trouble the Repoſe of my dying Hours? 
Wilt you, cruel Maid, "purſue me to my Grave, ſball I not 
have one lone Hour to ask Forgiveneſs of Heav'n for my Sn 
of loving thee ? The greateſt that ever loaded my Youth —— 
and yet, alas ———the leaft repented yet. Be kind, 
#rouble not my Solitude ;' depart with all the Trophies of my 
Kevin, and if theyican add any Glory to thy future Life, 
. Gouſt em all over the Univerſe, and tell what W 
— 1 / > WF... 
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Youth thou haſt undone. Take, take, fair Deceiver, all my 
Induſtry, my Right of my Birth, my thriving Parents have 
been ſo long a getting to make me bappy with; tale the uſe- 
leſs Trifle, and laviſh it on Pleaſure to make thee gay and 
fit for luckier Lovers : Take that beſt Part of me, and let 
this worſt alone; twas that fir ſl won the dear Confeſſion from 
thee that drew my Ruin on —— for which I hate it 
and wiſh my ſelf born a poor Cottage Boor, where I might 
never have ſeen thy tempting Beauty, but liv'd for ever 
bleſs'd in Ignorance. At this the Tears ran from his Eyes, 
withwhich the ſoſten'dSy/via mix'd her welcomeStream, 
and as ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, ſhe reply'd (with half 
Cunning and half Love, for ſtill there was too much of 
the firſt mingled with the laſt) Ob my Octavio, to what 
Extremities are you reſolv'd to drive @ poor Unfortunate, 
who, even in the height of Youth, and ſome {mall Stock of 
Beauty, am reduc d to all the Miſeries of the Wretched * Far 
from my noble noble Parents, loft to Honour and abandon'd 
by my Friends; a belple{s Wanderer ina ſtrange Land expos'd 
to Want, and periſhing, and bad no Sanctuary but thy ſelſ, 
thy dear, thy precious ſelf, whom Heav'n had ſent, in Mer- 
cy, tomy Aid; and thou at laſt,” by a miſtaken Turn of mi- 
ſerable Fate, haſt taken that dear Aid away. At this ſhe 
tell weeping on his panting Boſom; nevertheleſs he got 
the Courage to reply once again, before he yielded him- 
{elf a ſhameful Victim to her Flattery, and ſaid; Ab cruel 
is Sylvia, is it poſſible that you can charge the Levity on m 
16 1s it I have taken this poor Aid, as you-are pleaſed to call 
it, from you? Oh! rather blame your own unhappy Eaſineſs, 
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e, that after having ſworn me Faith and Love, could vinlats 
r, em both, both where there was no need. *Twould. better 
7 have become thy Pride and Quality, to have reſented Inju- 


res received, than brought again that ſcorn'd,abandon'd Per- 
ſon (fine as it was and ſhining ſtill with Youth) to his for- 
getful Arms. Alas, ſaid ſhe, Iwill not juſtiſie my hateful 
Crime; à Crime 1 loath to think of, it was a Fault beyond 
Proſtitution ; there might have poſſibly been new Joy in ſuch 
a din, but here tas pail d and gon. ned to Eternity a- 
Way : —— And but for the dear Cauſe I did ane it, 
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there were no Expiation for my Fault; no penitent Tears 
could waſh away my Crime. Alas, ſaid he —— if there 
Were any Cauſe, if there be any poſſible Excuſe for ſuch a 
Breach of Love, give it my Heart; make me believe it, and 
T1 may yet live; and tho I cannot think thee Innocent, to be 
compel” d by any' frivolous Reaſon, *twould greatly ſatiſ 
fre my longing Soul. But have a care, do not dolude me 


on —=— for if thou doſt perſuade me into Pardon, and to 


return to all my native Fondneſs, and then again ſhould'ſt 
play me faſ and looſe; by Head n ——- by all my ſacred 
Paſſion to thee, by all that Men call Holy, Iwill pur jue thee 
with my utmft Hate; forſake thee with my Fortune and 
wy Heart, and leave thee wretched to the ſcorning Croud. 
Pardon theſe rude Expreſſions of @ Love that can hard.) 
forgive the Words it utters > I bluſh with Shame while 1 
Fr onownce em true. When ſhe reply'd, May all you have 
Pronounc d, and all your infur d Love can yet invent, fall 


on me; when Fever more\deceive yon; believe me now, 


and but forgive what is paſt, and truſt my Love and Ho- 
nau for the future. At this ſhe told him, that in the 
firſt Viſit Philander made her, ſhe uſing him ſo re- 
proachfully, and upbraiding him with his Inconſtancy; 
made him underftand that he was bertray'd by Octavio, 


and that the whole Intrigue with Caliſta, confeſsd by | 


him, was diſcover*d to Hlvia; which, he ſaid, put him 
into ſo violent a Rage againſt Odtavio, that he vow'd 
that Minute to find him out and kill him. Nor. could 
all the Perſuaſions of Reaſon ſerve to hinder him; ſo 
that ſhe, who (as ſhe ſaid) lov'd Octavio to Death, find- 
ing ſo powerful an Enemy, as her Fears made her fancy 
Pbhilander was, ready to have ſnatch'd from herz in one 
furious Moment, all ſhe ador'd z ſhe had recourſe to all 
the Flattery of Love to with- hold him from an Attempt 
fo dangerous: And twas with much ado; with all thoſe 
Aids, that he was oblig'd to ſtay ; which ſhe had forc'd 
him ro do, to get time to give him Notice in the Morn. 
ing for his "approaching Danger : Not that the fear d 
Ovid's Life, had Philander attack'd it fairly; but he 
book d on himſelf as a Perſon: injur'd by * 
. * way 
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ways, and would take alike Revenge, and have hurt him 
when he as little dream'd of it, as Philander did of the 
Diſcovery he made of his Letter to her. To this ſhe 
ſwore, ſhe. weep'd, ſhe embrac'd, and ſtili proteſted it 
true; adding withal a thouſand Proteftations of her fu- 
ture Deteſtation of him; and that ſince the worſt was 
paſt, ard that they had fought, and he was come off, tha 
with ſo many Wounds, yet with Lite the was reſoh ed 
utterly to defie Philander, as the moſt per ſidious of his 
Sex: and aſſur d him that nothing in the World was ſo 
inc ifferent as ſne in his Arms. In fine, after having o- 
mitted nothing that might gain a Credit, and aſſure him 
of her Love and Heart, and poſſeſs him with a Belief, for: 
the tuture, of her daſting Vows: He wholly: convinc'd 
and overcome, ſnatches her in his Arms, and burſting into 
a Shower of Tear, cry'd . Zate Hate all my Soul, 
thou lovely Charmer. of in and diſpoſe of the Deſtinꝝ of 
Octavio. And ſmothering her with Kiſſes and Embtaces 
made a perfect Reconciliation. When the Surgeons, who: 
came to viſit him, finding him in the Diſorder of a Fever, 
tho' more Joy was triumphing in his Face than before, 
they imagin'd this Lady the fair Perſon for whom this 
Quarrel was; for it had made a grent Noiſe you may be- 
Icve;z and finding it hurtful for his Wounds, either to 
be tranſported with too much Rage, Grief or Love, bes 
lought him he would not talk too much, or ſuffer any 
Viũts that might prejudice his Health: And indeed wich 
what had been paſt, he found himſelf after his Tranſport 
very ill and feveriſh, ſo that Sylvia promis d the Doctors 
ſhe would viſit him no more in a Day or two, tho! ſhe 
knew not well how to be from him ſo long; but ud 
content her ſelf with ſending her Page to euquire of his 
Health. To this Octavio made very great Oppoſition, but 
bis Aunt, and the reit of the Learned, were of Opinion 
t ought for his Health to be ſo, and he was oblig'd to 
be ſatisfyd wich her Abſence: At parting ſhe came to 
him, and again beſought him to believe her Vows to be 
well, and that ſnie would depart ſome where withhim far 
irom Philander, who ſhe knew was:obliged to * che 
1 i. Otions 
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Motions of Ceſarioat Bruxels, hom again ſhe impreca; 
ted never to ſee more. This ſatisfy d our impatient Loyer; 
and he fuffer'd her to go and leave him to thatReſt he 
could get. She was no ſooner got home; and retir'd to 
her Chamber, but finding her ſelf alone, which now ſhe 
did not care to be, and being afſur'd ſhe ſhould not ſee 
Octavio, inſtead of triumphing for her new gain'd Victory; 
ſhe ſent her Page to enquire again of Philander's Health, 
and to intreat that ſhe might viſit him: At firſt before 
ſhe ſent, ſhe check'd this Thought as bale, as againſt all 
Honour, and all her Vows and Promiſes tò the Brave Octa- 
vio ; but finding an Inclination to it, and propoſing a 
Pleaſure and Satisfaction in it, ſhe was of a Nature not 
to loſe a Pleaſure for a little Punctilio of Honour; and 
without conſidering what would be the Event of ſuch a 
Folly; ſhe ſent her Page, tho' he had been repuls'd be- 
fore, and forbid coming with any Meſſages from his La- 
dy. The Page found no better Succeſs chan hitherto he 
had done: bur being with much Intreaty brought to Phi- 

lander'sChamber,he found him fitting in hisNight-gown, 
to whom addreſſing himſelf he had no ſooner nam d 
his Lady — but Philander bid him be gone, for he would 


hear nothing from that falſe Woman: The Boy would 


have reyly d, but he grew more inrag'd ; and reviling her 
with all the Railings of incens'd Lovers, he puts himſelf 
into his Cloſet without ſpeaking any. more, or ſuffering 
any Anſwer. This Meſſage being deliver'd/to the ex- 
pecting Lady, put her into a very great Rage which 
ended in as deep a Concern: Her great Pride, fortify d by 
her Looking-glaſs, made her highly reſent the Affront; 
and ſhe believ'd it more to the Glory of her Beauty to 
have quitted a hundred Lovers, than to be abandon d by 
one. Twas this that made her rave and tear, and talk 
high; and after all, to uſe her Cunning to retrieve what 
it had been moſt happy for her ſhould-have been for 
ever loſt; and ſhe ought to have bleſs d the Occaſion. 


Bur her malicious Star had deſfign'd other Fortune for 


her: She writto him ſeveral Letters, that were fent back 


ſeald: She railed, ſhe upbraided, and then fell _ 
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nifion- At laſt he was perſtaded-ro open one, but re- 
turn'd fuch Anſwers as gave her no Satisfaction, but in- 
courag'&her withva«litrle Hope that ſhe ſhould draw him 
on to a Reconciliation: Betweeir whiles ſhe fail'd not to 
ſend Ottavio the kindeſt, impatiem Letters in the World 
and received the ſofteſt Replies that the Tongue of Man 
could utter, for he could not writè yet. At laſt, Ni- 
ander having reduc'd Sylvia to the very brink of Deſpair; 


and finding by her paſſionate Importunity, that he could 
make his Peace With her on any Terms of Advantage to 


; 
) 
) 
. 
It 
» WE bim{clf,” reſolv'$0/draw ſuch Articles of Agreement as 
4 I ſhould wholly ſubdue her to him, or to ſtand it out to 
t che laſt: The Conditions were, That he being a Perſon 
d by no means of a Humour to be impos'd upon; if he 
a verc dear to her, ſhe fhould give her ſelf entirely to his 
e- Poſſeſſion, and quit the very Converſation of all thoſe he 
a-\ WW had but an Apprehenſion would diſturb his Repoſe: That 
ne he ſhould remove out of the way of his ttoubleſome Ris 


is val, and ſuffer her ſelf to be conducted whither he thought 


n, good to carry her. Theſe Conditions ſhe lik'd, all 
'd Wl the going away; ſhe could not tell to what ſort of Con- 
nd firement that might amount. He flies off wholly, and 
nd i denies all Treaty upon her leaſt Scruple, and will not be 
net ask d the Explanation of what he has propos d: ſo tharſhe 
elf I bends like a Slave for a little Empire over him; and to 
ng IF purchaſe the Vanity of retaining him, ſuffers her ſelf tobe 
* abſolutely undone. Sbe ſubmits; and xhat very Day ſhe 
ich bad leave from the Doctors to viſix Octavio, and that all 
by vviſn'd Lover lay panting in Expectation of the bleſſed 


nt; Sight, believing every Minute àn Age, his Apartment 
te dkeſs'd and perfum'd, and all things ready to receive the 
by Darling of his Sul, Pilander came in à Coach and ſix 
alk Horſes (and making her pack up all her Jewels and fine 
at Things, and what they could not carry in the Coach, 
for put up to come after them) and hurries her to a little 
ion. Town in .uke- Land, a Place between Flanders and Ger. 
tor WW may, without giving her time to write, or letting her 
_ know whither the was going. While ſhe was purring 
ub: | 


up her Things (I Kno the has ſince confeſs d) her Elea 
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trembled, 
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trembled, and foreboded the Ill that was to come chat 
5 18, that ſhe Was haſting f to Ruin: But ſhe had chance d to 
ſay ſo/ much to him of her Paſſion to retrieve him, that 
ſho was aſham'd to own the contrary ſo ſoon; but ſuffer d 
that Force upon her Inclinations to do the moſt diſho- 
nourable and diſintereſted thing in the World. She had 


not been there a Week, and her Trunks of Plate and fine 


Things were arrivid, bur the fell in Labour, and was 
brought to Bed, 'tho' ſne ſhew'd very little of her Con- 
dition all the time ſnhe went. This great Affair being well 
over; ſhe conſiders her ſelf a new Wodan, and. Hegan, 
or rather continu'd, to conſider the Advantage ſne had 
loſt in Odtauio She regrets extreamly her Conduct, and 
from one Degree to another ſhe looks on her ſelſ as loſt 
to him; ſhe every Day ſaw what ſhe had, decay d, her 
Jewels ſold one by one, and at laſt her Noseſffarils, Phy: 
lander whoſe Head was running on Caliſta, grudg d every 
NMlnment he was not about that Affair, and grew as peeviſh 
as ſhe ſhe recovers to new Beauty, but he grows oolder 
and colder by. Paſleſſion; Love decay'd, and Ill humour 
inereas d: They grew uncaſie on both ſides, and not a 
Day paſs'd. wherein they did not break into open and 
violent Quatrekh, upbraiding each other with thoſe Faults 
which both wiſnd that either would again commit; that 
they might be fairly rid of one another: It grew at 
laſt to that height, that they were neyer well but when 
they were abſent trom one another; he making a hundred 
littſe Intrigues and Gallantries with all the pretty Women, 
and thoſe of any Quality in the Town or neighbouring 
Hilla's. She ſaw this with Grief, Shame and Diſdain, and 
could not tell Which way to relieve her ſelf: She was 
not permitted the Privilege of Viſits, unleſs to ſome grave 
Ladies, or to Monaſteries ; a Man was a Rarity, ſhe had 
_ ſeen in two Months, which was the Timeſhehal 
been there; ſo that ſhe had leiſure to think of her Folhj 


bemoan the Effects of her Injuſtice, and contrive, if ſle 


could, to remedy her diſagreeable Life, which now W# 
reduc d, not only to ſcurrilous Quarrels, and hard Words 
but often in her Fury ſhe flying upon him, 1 
5 , 


66 4 


PAR 17 III. Love-Lerters. 4 19 


to lndecencies that render Life inſupportable on both ſides. 


ſomely to get quit of each other, Brilliard, who was left 
in Bruxels, to take care of his Lord's Affairs there, and 


come with all ſpeed and give him Notice, thought every 
Minute an Hour 'till he could ſee again the Charmer of 
his Soul, for whom he ſuffer'd continual Feyers of Love. 
He ſtudies nothing but how firſt to get her Pardon, and 


had not ſeen her, nor durſt pretend to it, fince ſhe left 
Holland. He believ'd ſhe would have the Diſcretion to 
conceal ſome of his Faults, leſt he ſhould diſcover in Re- 
venge ſome of hers; and fancy'd ſhe would imagine fo of 
his Conduct: He had met with no Reproaches yet from 
his Lord, and beliey'd himſelf ſafe. With this Imagina» 
tion he omitted nothing that might render him accep- 
table to her, nor to gain any Secrets he believ d might 

of uſe to him: Knowing therefore that ſhe had not dealt 
ta very generouſly with Octavio, by this Flight with Philan- 
nd ber, and believing that that exaſperated Lover, would in 
ales Revenge declare any thing to the Prejudice of the fair 
har Fugitive, he (under pretence of throwing himſelf at his 
Feet, and asking his Pardon for his ill treating him in 
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hen Lolland) deſign d before he went into Luke-Land to paß 


red WI Odi a Viſit, and accordingly went; he met Grit with 
en, bis Page, who being very well acquainted with Brilliardy 
ing diſcours d with him before he carry'd him to his Lord: 
and He told him, that his Lord that Day that Sy/via depar - 
was ted, being in impatient Expectation of her, and that ſhe 
came not according to Appointment, ſent him to her 
Lodgings, to know if any Accident had prevented het 
coming; but that when he came, tho' he had been with 
her but an Hour before, ſhe was gone away with Phi- 


to carry this ſad News to his Lord, when he eame home 
offer d at a hundred things to conceal the right; but the 
patient Lover would not be anſwer'd, but all inrag d, 

Ee commanded 


Courage or Indiſcretion of her Sex, would provoke him 
While they liv'd at this rate, both contriving how hand- 


that as ſoon as he had heard of Ceſario's Arrival he ſhould” 


then to compaſs. his Deſigns of poſſeſſing her: He 


nder, never more to return. The Youth, not being able 
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ianded him to tell that Truth which he found al. 
ready but too apparently in bis Eyes. The Lad ſo com- 
manded, could no longer defer telling him Sy via was gone; 
and being ask d again and again, what he meant, with 
Face and Voice that every Moment alter'd to dying; 
the Page afſur'd him ſhe was gone out of Bruxels with 
Philander, never more to return; which was no ſooner 
told him, but he ſunk on the Couch where he lay, and 
fainted: He farther told him how long it was, and with 
what Difficulty he was recover'd to Life; and that after 
he was fo, he refus'd to ſpeak or ſee any Viſitors; could 
for a long time be neither perſuaded to eat nor fleep, but 
that he had ſpoken to no body ever ſince, and did now 
believe he could not procure him the Favour he bepg'd: 
That nevertheleſs he would go and ſee what the very 
Name of any that had but a Relation to the Family of 
Sylvia would produce in him, whether a Storm of Paſſi 
on, or a Calm of Grief: Either would be better than a 
Dulneſs, all ſilent and ſad, in which there was no un- 
der ſtanding what he meant by it: Whoever ſpoke he only 
made a ſhort Sign; and turn'd away, as much as to (ay, 
ſpeak no mote to me: But now, reſolv d to try his Tem- 
per; he haſted to his Lord, and told him hat Billiard, full M © 
_ of Penitence for his paſt Fault, and Grief for the ill Con- lu 
dition he heard he was in, was come to pay his humble ſo 
Reſpects to him, and ggin his Pardon before he went to © to 
his Lord and Sylvia; without which he had not, nor could kr 
have any Peace of Mind, he being too ſenſible of the Baſe- ge 
neſs of the Injury he had done him. At the Name of ve 
Philander and Sylvia, Octavio ſhew d ſome Signs of liſten- 
ing but to the reſt no Regard; and ſtarting ffom the Bed i be 
Where he was laid: Ah, ii hat haſt thou ſaid? ery'd he. ſti 


* . 
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The Page then repeated the Meſſage, and was cm- vi 
ed to bring him up; who, accordingly,” with all the © no 
_ of Submiſſion, caſt himſelf ar his Feet and Mercy ſo 
aud tho' he were an Enemy, the very Thought that de ba 
belong'd c Sylvia made Octavio to cateſs him as the der- S 
eſt of Friends: He kept him with him two or three Due th 


and weulà not ſuffer hit to Nur from him; bot all thei 
Biönnss a Diſcourſe 


Part III. 
Diſcourſe was of the faithle( gsa, of alte the de". 
ceiv'd Lover ſpoke the ſofteſt, unheard tender t 


Hlvia, he told Antonet he had 


* 
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that ever Paſſion utter d:. He made the amorous Brifliard 


weep a hundred times a Day; and ever when he would 


Day enjoying ber entirely to himſelf, he would with ſo 


much Peace of Mind renounce her, as Brilliaru no longer 
doubted but he would indeed no more truſt her fickle Sex. 
At laſt the News arriv'd that Ceſarios was in Bruxels, and 
Brilliard was oblig'd the next Morning to take Horſe, and 
go to his Lord: And to make himſelf the more acocep- 
table to Sylvia, he hambly beſought Octavio to write 


ſome part of his Reſentmens to her, that he might ob- 


lige her to a Reaſon for what ſtis had ſo inhumanly done: 


This flatterꝰd him a little; and he was not long before he 
was overcome by Brilliand's Intreaties; who, having his 
Ends in every thing, believ'd this Letter might contain 
at leaſt ſomething to aſſiſt in his Deſign, by giving him 
Authority over her by ſo great a Secret: The next Morn- 
ing, before he took Horſe, he waited on OFavis for his 
Letter, and promis'd him an Anſwer at his Return, which 
would be in a few Days. Fhe Letter was open; and 
Octavio ſuffer'd Brilliard to read it, making him an abſo- 
lute Confident in his Amour; which having done; he be- 
ſought him to add one thing more to it; and that was 
to beg her to forgive Brilliarg, - which for his ſake he 
knew ſhe would , of He told him; he was oblig'd as a 

good Chriſtian, and 4:dying Man, one reſolv' d for Hea- 
ven, to do that good Office, and accordingly did. Hil- 


Hard taking Poſt immediately, artiv'dto Philander; where 


he found every thing as he with'd;' all out of Humour, 
ſtill on the Fret, and ever pecviſh. He had not ſeen $y/- 


via, as I faid, ſince he went from Holland; and now knew 
not which way to approach her: Philander was abroad on 
ſome of auld 


ual Gallantries when Hrilliarq arriv id; and 
having diſcours dia while of the Affairs of his Lord and 
| «great Deſire toſpeak with 
that diffatisfy'd fair One, aſſuring her he-beliey'd bis Vi- 


fit would be welcome, fam what he had to ſay to ber 
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cbnerrning Octavio: She told him Wir aß ee 
that ſhe did mot doubt af his Pardon from her. Lady, if 
he brought any News from bat gallant injur'd Man; and 
in all haſte, tho het Lady ſaw no body, but refus d to 
riſe from her Couch, ſhe ran to her, and beſought her 


to ſee Brilliaru, for he came with a Meſſage from Gctavip, 
the Perſon, who was the Subject of their Diſeourſe Night : 
and Day, when alone Slie immediately ſent for Bi- v 


ard, who approach d his Goddeſs with a trembling Devo- 
tion; he kneel d before her, and humbly beſought her 
Pardon for alb that was paſt: But ſne, who with the very g 
- Thought that he had ſomething to ſay from Octavio, for- © 
got all but that, and haſtily bid him riſe, and take all he I & 
ask id, and hope for what he wiſh'd: In this Tranſport ſne  u 
. embrac'd his Head, and kiſs'd his Check, and took himup. 8. 
That, Madam, ſaid: Brilliard, which your divine. Bounty 1 V 
alone has given me, without au Merit tn me, I durſt not fc 
hu ve had tbe Confidence to have hop d without: my Creden- ar 
tial from a noller Hand f= Mi, Madam, ſaidt he ge 
And gives her a Letter from Octavio: I he dear Hand the I m 
knew and kiſs dia hundred imes as ſhe open d it; and ha- N 
ving intreated Brilliard towithdra w for a. Moment, that I to 
be might not ſee her Concerm at the reading it, ſhe fate I Fc 
er. down and found it thus: if 100080035) Be 
Ain TV 1 01: mc be or ld T9206! as| 
b ne 219 (Oh ETA SD Sy LW TA} gd 09 2 

8 b gilde ewe ai id blen I „ bio if wand: 
I Conſeſs, oh faithleſs Sywiaj that I ſhall appear in wi- I die 
I ung to you, to ſhew a Weakneſs even below that of I L 
- your Infidelity ; nor durſt I have truſted my ſelf to have 
ipoken ſo many ſad ſoft things as 1 ſhall do in this Let- I w. 
ter; had I not try'd the Strength of my Heart; and found I ber 
Ind upbraid you without talking my ſelf out of that I dhe 
but becauſe I would de I Re 
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Reſolution F have taken= 


in perfect Charity with thee, as with allithe World, II bc 
- ſhould be glad to know I could forgive thee; for yet ti I *2: 
Sins appeat*too black for Mercy. Ah! Why, charming WW 8" 
Ingrate, have you left me no one Excuſe for all your 16 
IIls to me? Why have you injur'd me tokhan n 5 
OS & 9 | WT: 3 
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that l, with allthemighty $rogkofLoveblad Hoarded up , 
if together in my, Heart, muſtedie reproaching tha tomy 
dat Gaſpef Life ; Which hadſt thou beenoformawergifuls. 
o I to have ended by-all the Loxdahat's breakinglof my 
er Heart, that yet, even yet is id and charming tome, 1 
v, wear with my laſt Breath. had bleb'd then Bur 
t chus to uſe mea thus to leave my Love, diſttacted, ra- 
li- ving Love, and no one Hopergr Preſpret of Relief, either 
o- from Reæaſon, Time or faithleſs Sylvia, was but to ſtretch! 


at ſoft; 


your MW what Fault was this in me, who knew it not, why ſhould 
ee, I bear that Sin? I took thee to me as a Virgin Ticaſure, 
chat | Ee 3 ſent 
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the tedi —— ſhore and Joyful; ''T came to make 
Sit) 0 — Fume; not 

add to che deteſted 2 J came to gud thy Staim 
of HvAnour over; and ſet {6 Aigh'a Pricwupon thy Name, 
_ —_— oaches Fort thy paſt Offeiiees: ſhould have 
15 uture Croudsot: : T came'to-lead thee 
oo aig of Shame oaching Ills and future 
Miſeries from noiſie Flattere [that —— thee; 
frirſt ic dulb Laſt) and more unthinking Witz "poſſeſs 
ew traduce thee By Heav' by Iawear it was: 
Forumyelf- alone! I tdok ſuch Paifis: to gin thee, 
and ſet che fee from all rheſe Circumſtantes that might 
perhaps debuuelt thy worthier Nature, and E believ'd 
it iwas with Pain youy _ to every ory paying $ Lover: No, 
was for thy Sake, in pity to thy Vehth, Heaven had 
inſpir d me with Agde ble; ald Wen J aim'd at 
Hlvia dab alone I might attain to Heaven the ſureſt 
way by lſuch a plous Oœnqueſt: Why Haſt thou ruin'd 
2 Deſign! ſo glorious, as ſavinꝑ both out Souls? Perhaps 
thou Vainty think ſt that while I am pleading thus 
1 1 Feet for — — Or think this way to move 
thee into Pity; 8 yrmy hopes of Heath to caſe my 
Pain, * + Paſfion not to be Vece aty Force 
of Reaſon's Arguments: Tis an unthinking Motion — 

the Soul, that comes and gbes as unaccbuntably as cha 

ing Moons, or Ebbs and Flows df Rivers, on with 
far leſs Certainty. It is not that my Soul is all over Love, 
that can beget its "Likeneſvin your Heart: Had Hcav'n and 
Nature added ro that Love all the Perfections that adotn 
our Sex, it had avail'd me nothing in your Soul: There 
is a Chance in Love as well as Life, and oft the molt 
unworthy are preferr'd; and from a Lottery Lmight win 
the Prize from all the venturing Throng with as much 
Reaſon, as think my Chance ſhould Hons me with H. 
via; it might perhaps have heen, but t was a'wondrous 
Odds againſt me. Beauty is more uncertain. than the 
Dice; and tho' J ventur'd like a forward Gameſter, I 
was not yet fo vain to hope t to win, nor had1 once com. 
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plain'd upon my Fate; if Thad never hop'd; but when 
bad fairly won, to have it baſely ſnatch'd from my Poſ. 
ſeffion, and like a baffled Cully, ſee it ſeiz'd by a falſe 
Gameſter, and look tamely on, has given me ſuch Ideas 
of the Fool, I ſcorn to look into my eaſie Heart; and loath 
the Figure you have made me there. Oh-Sylvia / what 
an Angel hadſt thou been, hadſt thou not ſooth'd me 
thus to my Undoing! Alas, it had been no Crime in 
thee to hate me, it was not thy Fault I was not amiable z 
if thy ſoft Eyes could meet no Charms to pleaſe em, 
thoſe ſoft, thoſe charming Eyes were not in Fault; nor 
that 3 too delicate and nice, could meet no pro- 
per Subject for thy Wit, thy Heart, thy tender Heart 
was not in fault, becauſe it took not in my Tale of Love, 
and ſent ſoft Wiſhes back: Oh! no, my Hlvia, this, 
tho' I had dy'd, had caus'd you no Reproach; but firſt 
to km my Bike by all the Arts that ever ſubtle Beauty 
could invent; to give me Hope; nay, to diſſemble Love; 
yes, and ſo very well diſſemble too, that not one tender 
Sigh was breath'd in vain: All that my Love- ſick Soul 
was panting for, the ſubtle Charmer gave; fo well, fo 
very well ſhe could diſſemble! Oh, what more Proofs 
could Jexpect from Love, what greater Earneſt of e- 
ter nal Victory? Oh! thou hadſt rais'd me to the Height 
of Heav*n, to make my Fall to Hell the more precipitate. 
Like a fallen Angel now I howl and roar, and curſe that 
Pride that taught me firſt Ambition; tis a poor Satisfa- 
ction now, to know (if thou couldſt yet tell Truth) what 
Motive firſt ſeduc'd thee to my Ruin? Had it been In- 
tereſt——by Heav'n, I would have bought my wanton 
Pleaſures at as high Rates as 1 would gratifie my real 
Paſſions at leaſt when Sylvia ſer a Price on Pleaſure; nay, 
higher yet, for Love when *tis repaid with equal Love, 
it ſaves the Chafferer a great Expence: Or were it Wan- 
tonneſs of Youth in thee, alas you might have made me 
underſtood it, and J had met you with an equal Ardour,, 
and never thought of loving, but quenich'd the ſhort-hv'd 
Blaze as ſoon as kindled; and hoping for no more had 
never let my haſty Flame arrive any higher. than that 
E e 4 powerful 
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werful Minute's Cure. But oh! in vain I ſeek for Rex 


8 ons from thee ; perhaps thy own fantaſtick fickleHumour 


cannot inform thee why thou haſt betray d me 5 but thou 


haaſt done it, $ ug and may it never riſe in Judgment on 


thee, nor fix a Brand upon thy Name for ever, greater than 
all thy other Guilts can load thee with: Live, fair Decei- 
vor, hve and charm Philander to all the Heights of his he- 


ginning Flame; mayſt thou be gaining Power, upon his 


cart, and bring it Repentance for Inconſtancy; may 
all thy Beauty ſill maintain its Luſtre, and all thy Charms 
of Wit be new and gay; mayſt thou be chaſte and true; 
and ſince it was thy Fate to be undone, let. his at leaſt 
excuſe the hapleſs Maid; twas Love alone betray'd her 
to that Ruin, and it was Philander only had that 5 — 
If thou haſt finn'd with me, as Heaven's my Witness, af- 
ter I had Plighted thee my ſacred Vows, I do not think 
thou didſt; may all the Powers above forgive thee, Sl 
via; and thoſe thou haſt committed ſince thoſeVows, will 
need a World. ot Tears to waſh away: Tis Iwill weep ſor 
both, tis I will go and be a Sacrifice to atone for all our 
Sins; Tis I will be the preſſing Penitent, and watch, and 
Bras and weep, till Heav'n have Mercy; and may my 

enance be accepted for thee;— Farewel I haye 
but one Requeſt to make thee, which is, that thou wilt, 
for Octavio's ſake, forgive the faithful Slave that brings 
e nc once eta 


Sylvia, whoſe Abſence and ill Treatment of Ofavin, 
had but ferv/d.to raiſe her Flame to a much greater de- 
gree, had no ſooner read this Letter, but ſhe tuffer'd her 
ſelf to be diſtracted with all the different Paſſions that 
poſſeſs deſpairing Lovers; ſometimes raving, and ſome- 
times ſighing and weeping: J was a good while ſhe con. 
tiqu'd in theſe Diſorders, {till thinking on what ſhe had 
to do next that might redeem all: Eeing a little come 
to her ſelf, ſhe thought good to conſult with Brilliard in 
this Affair, between whom and Octavio ſhe found there 
Was a very good Underſtanding; And reſolving able 
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e ſends for Byilliard, 
the Fondneſs an 
ſolv d. to make 
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next Gallant. 
and very, wel: | may 
Care ,he. coul | hie 


ſion was wholly extinguiſh'd, an that their Eter nal Quar- 
cls had made almoſt a perpetual Separation, the being a 
lone, without the Converſation of. Men,which ſhe lov id, 
and was us d to, and in her Inclinatign naturally addicted te 
love, ſhe ſound Bxilliard more denne age he us'd to bes 
which, together with the Deſigns ſhe had upon him, made 
her take ſuch a Freedom with bim, as wholly tranſported 
this almoſt hopeleſs Lover: She diſęguſes with him cons 
cerning O#aviaand his Condition, and he fail d not to an- 
ſwer, ſo as to pleaſe her, right or wrong ; ſhe tells him how 
uneaſic ſhe was with Philander,who.cyeryDay grey more 
and more inſupportable to her, ſhete] him ſnhe had a very 
great Inclination for Octavio, and maze for his Fortune that 
was able to ſupport her, than hisPerſon z ſhe knew ſhe had 
a great Power over him, and however it might ſeem no 
to be diminiſh'd by her unlucky Flight, with Phi/andergſhe 
doubted not but to reduce him to all chat Love he once 

proteſs'd to her, by telling him ſhe was fore d away, and 
without her Knowledge, being carry:d.gnly. to take the 
Air was compell'd to the fatal Place where ſhe now was. 
Brilliard ſooths and flatters her in all her Hope, and of- 

lers her his Service in her Flight, which he might eaſily 

aflitt, unknown to Philander.N: was now about {ix aClock; 
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ar eight, andthe commanded a Supper to be 

_ {md drought to her Chamber, herr Boil illiard atid 0 
ors together and talk d of nothing but the newDelign; 
the hope of effeckchg which put her into ſo good aHumoue 
that ſhe frankly dranł het Bottle, and ſhew'd more Signs 
of Mirth than the had done in 1 y Months before; In 
this good ny ny ag jobd more amiable" thin 
ever, ſhe ſmiles u upbn him, ſhe careſſes him with all the 
Alec ef Frier imag inable; ſhe tells him ſhe ſhal 
behold him her de6 MF fer, ind ſpeak ſo many Kind 
things, that Ke -wasembolden'd: 150 approach d he by 


nene; he makes Advances; and the greateſt 


Inccuragememt was, tle Secret he had of her intended 
Flight: He tells her, he hop'd ſhe would be pleas'd to 
confider, that' while he Was NN her in a new Amo, 
arid affiftirig to fender her into che Arms of another, he 
was wounding his own Heart VR languiſt' d for her; 
that he could not habe taken the Preſumption to have 
wldHer this at ſuch a time as he 6ffer K his Life to ferve 
ker,” but chat it Was already no Secrex to her, and that 
Man who lov {at his rate, and yer would conttive to 
make dris Millwe(s' krappy / with another,” "ought in Juſtice 
to receive ſome hg at ence of a Flame ſo conſtant and 
fo'fibmiflive.” White be ſpake, hefound he was not fe- 
* withtheLooks of Sort or Difdfin; he knew Her 
ughty Temper, and finding it calm, he preſs d en to 
new Sib iB, he fell at her Feet, Je? cadedſo well 
where no Oppoſers were, that Sylvie no lon ger reſiſted, 
or if the did, it was'ver ry feebly, and with a ſort of Wiſh 
that he ad purſue his 5 Beſdneg yet farther which at 
laſt he did, from one degree of Softneſs and gentle Force 
to another, and made himfelf the happieſt Man in rhe 
World; tho" ſhe was very much diſofder'd at the 0 
prehenſion of what ſhie Had ſuffer'd from a Man of bis 
Oharecter; as ſhe imagin'd'fo infinitely below her; but 
he redoubled his Submiſſion in ſo cunning a manner that 
he ſoon brought her to her good Humour; and after chat 
he us'd the kind Authority of a Husband whenever he 


bad 3 and found her not diſpleas'd at Þ5 
Services. 


Services. * pet ahanks from hepa je 
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if reveal d, ldd not only prevent Her Defi 


her for ever 3; the found too late ſhe Had di cover” 
ro keep him at the Diflance of a 

and that ſhe had no other way to 
her Intereſt; but by this Mea. Fe now ev 
pear'd more fine, and well drelv'd; box omitte 
chat might make Hitn, if poſſible, 
her Heart, Which he vow'd he 


Life, from even Philander himſelf; and that dey = 


pretend to ingro 
ought to be ue 657. 

aſe both her Des and ber Vi 
ſhelov'd Philander leſs, who nee in two or 1 55 
together came not home to viſit her. At this tine it 


happen'd, he being in Loye with the your; 
an Advocate, about a League from TRE 
he is always 


much to him to 
dattach him e 8 


an abſolute Ve. 
ould defend with h 


1 e ghrer TY 


eager on the firſt Addrefs, till he 


pleared the Conqueſt; ſo that ſhe had” nor only 
pleaſe and revengeher felf with Þriltiara, but 
ſolve their Affairs and to 
Flight, which they had 
Return; who cmi 


ly, and the News 


him underſtand he fhould not have any long time to 875 

niſh his new Amur in; but s he was very conquering 
both in Wit and Beauty, he left not the Village without 
leaving ſome Ruins behind of Beauty, which ever after 
bewail d his Charms; and ſince his Departure was ſo ne- 
ceſſary, and that in four or five Days he was oblig'd to 

go, they defert'd their Flight "till he was gone; which 


time they had'wholly to themſelves, and made as 
of it as the 


. eG: 9 ee 1 


1ch he brou 


good uſe 
y could; at leaſt ſhe thought ſo, and you ma 
be ſure, he alſo, whole Love increas'd with his Poſſeſ- 
{ Bur Sylvia longs for Liberty,” and thoſe neceſſar 
Gallantries, which every Day diminiſh'd ; ſhelov'd ric 

Cloaths, gay Coaches, and to be laviſh; and now ſhe 
Was ſtinted to good Houſewifery, a Penury ſhe hated. 
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ſolutely done before N 7 
home, recei 0 v'd Brilliard ver 
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| Lave Letters. PART A. 
The time of Phifanden Departure heing come, he took 
a very carcleſs I cave: Sf Sylvia, telling her he wou 
What. Commands the Prince had for him, and return in 
tet or twelve Days. Bnilliard pretended ſome littha in 
diſpoſition, and begg d he might be permirted to folloy 
him, which was granted; and the nt Day, tho n 
Vard pleaded inf 9 ontinuation of his Happi- 
nels two or three Nays more, the would not grant ita hut 
ig him, by a thouſand kind Promiſes of iti for 
che future, to get Horſes ready forher Page, and Womany 
a8 her Coach forherfelf; whichaccordingly wagds 
and. they left che Village, whoſe Namę! — 
to mind, taking with; her what Sf Valve ſhe hadi leſt 
They were three Hays on their Journey z. Arilliard, un- 
Ger Rete of care of her Health, the Weather being 
Hot, and for fear of overtaking Philanden by ſome ci 
tent on the Road, delay'd the time asmugh as was palſ 
ble, to be as happy as he could all the while 4 and indeed 
wia Was never {een in. a Humour more gay. She found 
this ort time of Hops and Pleaſure, had brought all her 
Vaniſh'd Beauties back, that Care, Sickneſs and Grief had 
extreamly tarniſh d, only her Shape was a little more in 
clining to be Fa ,which did not at allhoyeyer yer impair 
ber Fineneſs; and ſhe was indeed too charming without, 
for the Deformity, of her Indiſcretion within 3 but ſhe 
had broke the Bohnds of Honour, and now ſtuck at no. 


— 


thing that might carry on an Intereſt, which the reſoly d 
ſhouſd be the Bulinels of her future Life. 
She at laſt arriv'd at Bruxels, and caus dia Lodging to 
be taken for her in the remoteſt Part of the Town a 
Toon as the came ſhe oblig d Brilliard to xiſit Odaui 
but going to his Aung/s, 10 enquire for him, he wi 
told that he Was no f nger in the World; he ſtooc 
amaz'd a while, believing he had . begn- dead, when 
Madam the Aunt,*told him he was retirid to the Mer 
naſtery of the Order of St. Bernard, and wWauld ing 
Day or two, Without the Probationary Var, take Hoh 
Orders. This did not ſo much ſurprize him as the otheh 
knowing that he diſcours d to him, When he aw him 1 


| | . 
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i; if ſome ſuch Retirement he meant to reſolve upon; 
with this:News, which he was not altogether diſpleas d 
at, Brilliard return'd to Sylvia, which ſoon chang d all her 


what Place he was, and beliey'd ſhe ſhould have Power 
to withdraw him from a Reſolution ſo fatal to her, and 
ſo contradictive to his Youth and Fortune; and having 


to go to him, and uſe all means poſſihle to withdraw him. 


wherein ſhe excus q her Flight by a Surpriſe of Philam 
der s, and urg'd her Condition, as it then was, for the 
Excuſe of her long Silence; and that as ſoon as her Health 
would give her leave, ſhe came to put her ſelf eternall 

into his Arms, never to depart more from thence. Theſe 
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ei Arguments and Reaſons accompany'd with all the indea- 


. ring Tenderneſs her artful Fancy was capable of framing, 
ced MF the (ent with a full Aſſurance it would prevail to perſuade 
him to the World, and her fair Arms again. W hile-the 
was preparing this to go, Philander, who had heard at his 
Arrival, what made ſo much Noiſe, that he had been the 
Occaſion of the World's Loſs of two of the fineſt Perſons 
in it, the Siſter. Califa by Debauching her, and the 
Brother by Raviſhing his Miſtreſs from him, both which 
were entring, without all poſſiblity of Prevention, into 
Holy Orders; he took ſo great a Melancholy at it, as 
made him keep his Chamber for two Days, maugre all 
dhe urgent Affairs that ought to have invited him from 
3.t0 WW thence; he was conſulting by what Power to prevent the 
% Misfortune; he now ran back to all the Obligations he 
0105 bad to Octavio, and pardons him all the Injuries he did 
wa I bim; he loves him more by loving Sylvia leſs, and re- 

membered how that generous Friend, after he knew he 
Deo WF had diſhonour'd his Siſter, had notwithſtanding ſent him 
Letters of Credit to the Magiſtrates of Cologn, and Bills 
ina ef Exchange, to ſave him from the Murder of his Bro- 
Joly WW ther-in-Law, as he was likely to have been. He now char- 
het, bes all his little Faults to thoſe of Love, and hearing 
laſt, Wl that old C/arinau was dead of the Wound Octavio had gi- 

ven 


good Humour to Tears and Melancholy: She inquir dat 


conſulted the matter with Brilliard, he had promis d her 


This reſolv d, ſhe writ a moſt inſinuating Letter to him, 
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ven him by Miſtake; which increas d in him new Hope I 95 
of Caliſta, could ſhe be retriev d gm the Monaſteryibe I H. 


reſol vd in order to this to make Ofavio a Viſit, to beg ne 
Bis Pardon, and beg his F ier 


| idihip; and his Continuation Wl fd 
in the World. He came accordingly to the Monaſtery, W fi 
and was entreum eivilly receiv'd by Octavio, who yer had I {+ 
not the Habit on. Philander told him, he heard bews 70 
leaving. the World, and could not ſuffer him to do ſo, If pi 
without endeavouring ta gain his Pardon of him, for all I hai 
che Injuries he had done him; chat as to what related to I f- 
His Siſter the Counteſs, he protefted upon his Honour, if — 
he had but imagin'd ſhe had been ſo, he would have ſuſ-· I 7. 
fer d Death ſooner than his Paſſion to have approach d her I in; 
indiſcreetly; and that for Sylvia, if he were aſſur d her W anc 
Poſſeſſion would make him happy, and call him to the I plo 
World again, he aſſur'd him he would quit her to him, I gre 
were ſhe ten times dearer to him than ſhe was. This he er 
confirm'd with ſa many Prote ſtations of Friendſhip, that ¶ me 
Octavio oblig*d'to the laſt degree, believ'd and retum di par 
hire this Anſwer, Sir, I muſt confeſs you have found of | 
the only way to diſarm me of my Reſentment againſt" ho wa 
FI were not obliged by thoſe Vous J am going to take," 1 
pardon and be at Peace with all the World. However theſe 
FYows cannot binder me from conſerving intirely that Friend: 
Hip in my Heart, which your good Dnalities and Beautie) 
at firſt fight ingag d there, and from efteeming you more han 
perhaps I ought to do; the Man whom I muſt yet own ny 
Rival, and the Undoer of my Sifters Honour. But 06. 
no more of that; à Priend's above a Siſter, or a Miſtreſs. 
At this he hung down his Eyes and figh'd —— Philay 
ger told him he was too much concern'd in him, not to 
be extreamly afflicted at the Reſolution he had takes, 
and beſought him te quit a Deſign ſo injurious de l. 
Vouth, and the- glorious things that Heaven had deſtin 
him to; he urg'd all that couldbe ſaid to diſſuadle him 
ard fter all, could not believe he would quit the Work 
at this Age, when it would be ſufficient forty Te! 
hence ſo do do. Ocabio only anfwer'd with a Smile 
but When he ſaw Philander ſtill perſiſt, he * 


— 
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to convince him by ſpeaking ; and lifting up his Eyes to 
| Heaven, he vow'd, by all the Holy Powers there; he 
xg never would look down to Earth again; nor more con- 
ion 
ry 


ſider fickle, faithleſs Beauty All ibe gay Vanities of Youth; 
ad he, for ever I renownce, and leave em all tothoſt that 
hal Wl 5nd a Pleaſure or a Conftancy in em; for-the fair fuith- 
/ Maid, that has undone me, I leave to you the En- 
fo, dire of her Heart; but have a care, ſaid he (and ſighing 
rall ¶ laid his Arms about his Neck) for even you, with all that 
d to Nl fock of Charms, fye will at laſt betray : I wiſh her we 
r, if / well as to repent of all ber Mrongs to ne 
ſuf- 716 a1! I bave to ſay. What Philander could urge, being 
impoſſible to prevail with him: And begging his Pardon 
and Friendſhip (which was granted by Octavio, and im- 
plor'd on his fide from Philander) he took a Ring of a 
great Value from his Finger, and preſented it to Philan- 
der, and begg'd him to keep it for his Sake; and to re- 
og him while he did fo : They kiſs'd, and ſighing 
parted. 4 A er W een 7 i 
Philander was no ſooner gone, but Brilliard came to 
wait on Octavio, whom he found at his Devotion, and 
begg'd his Pardon for difturbing him: He receiv'd him 
with a very good Grace, and a chearful Countenance, 
embracing him, and after ſome Diſcourſe of the Condi- 
tion he was going to reduce himſelf to, and his Admira- 
tion, that one ſo young ſhould think of Devoting him- 
ſelf ſo early ro Heav'n, and things of that nature, as the 
time and occaſion requir'd, he told him the extream Af. 
fliction Sia was ſelz d with, at the News of the Reſo- 
lution he had taken, and deliver'd him a Letter, which 
he read without any Emotions in his Heart or Face, a8 
other times us d to be viſible at the very mentien ot 
ber Name, or approach of her Letters. Arthefiniſhing | 
of which he only ſmiling cry'd: Alus, I pitj ber, and gave 
him back the Letter. Brilliard as d if he would not pleale 
to write her ſome Anſwer, or oondeſcend to ſee her; No, 
reply d Octavio, I have done with all the ginied Vanities 
Liſe, now I ſball think of Sylvia bur as ſeine heavenly 
Thing, fit for Diviner Contomplations, but never — 
| x yout fu 
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youthful Thoughts.of Love. What he ſbould ſend her now W te 
he ſaid, would have a tifferent Style to thoſe ſhe us'd to - d 
ceive from him; it would be pious Counſel, grave Advice, 2 
unſit for Ladies ſo young and gay as Sylvia, and would ſ⸗ 
ſearce find a Meleome: He wiſh'd he could convert ber from P 
the Morld und ſave her from the Dangers that purſud N 
ber. To this purpoſe was all he ſaid of her, and all that t! 
could be got from him by the earneſt Sollicitor of Loye, I b. 
who perhaps was glad his Negotiation ſucceeded no bet- N ac 
ter, and took his leave of him, with a Promiſe to viſit MW ar 
him often; which Octavio beſougbt him to do, and told w 
him he would take ſome care, that for the good of Syl- L 
via's better Part, ſhe ſhould not be reduc'd by want of 
Neceſſaries for her Life, and little Equipage, to proſti - ill 
tute herſelf to vile inconſtant Man; he yet had ſo much I m 
Reſpect for her and belought Brilliard to come and 
take care of it with him, and to intreat Hlvia to accept th 
of it from him; and if it contributed to her future Hap- 
ineſs, he ſhould be more pleas'd than to have poſſeſsd 
den entirely ind Hass ten er rd 
Lou may imagine how this News pleas'd Sv who 
trembling with Fear every Moment, had expected Bri. 
liard's coming, and found no other Bene fit by his Nego- 
tiation, but ſhe muſt bear what ſhe cannot avoid; but 
t was rather with the Fury of a Bacchanal than a Woman 
of common Senſe and Prudence; all about her pleaded 
ſame Days in vain, and ſhe hated Brilliard for not doing 
Impoſſibilities; and twas ſome time before he could bring 
her to permit him to ſpeak to her or viſit he. 
Ppilander haying left Octavio, went immediately t 
wait on Ceſario, who was extreamly pleas'd to meet him 
chere, and they exchang'd their Souls to each other and 
all the Secrets of em. After they had diſcours d of al 
that they had a mind to hear and know on both ſides, Ce- 
ſario inquir'd of him of Hlvia's Health; and Philandet 
gave him an Account of the Uneaſineſs of her Tempe, 
and the Occaſions of their Quarrels, in which Qttaw 
had his Part, as being the Subject of ſome of em; From 
this he falls to give a Character of chat Rival, and gun, 
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to this part f it, where he had put himſelf. into the Or- 
ders of the Bernardines, reſolving to leave the World, and 
all its Charms and Temptations. As they were ſpeaking, 
ſome Gentlemen, who came to make their Court ti the 
Prince, finding em ſpeak of Okavio, told them that to 
oy Morrow he as to be initiated, without the Year's Trial; 
at the Prince would necds go and ſee the Ceremony, hating 
% beard ſo mũch of the Van; and accordingly next Day, 

+. accompany'd with the Governor, Philander.. Towels, yo 
fit WY and abundance. of Perſons, of Quality and Ofhcers, he 
d went to the great Church; where, were preſent all e 
Ladies of the Court, and all that were in che/Town, Ihe 

ot Noile of it was ſo gieat, that Sy/via, all languiſhin ny 

ti ill 25 the was, would not he pertuaded from goin 2 0 
ich muff chin her Hoods, as ſhe was not to be known by any... 

ind Neves was any thing ſo magnificent as this Ceremony, 
ept the Church was on no Occaſion ſo richly adorn d; Syl- 
ap- v cbanc dt beſcated near the Prince of Mechlenbus gh, 
who was then/mBraxels and at the . ;, fad as 


dhe was, whilerhedotr Muſick was playing, ſhe diſcours'd 
\ 5 erer $4 FED 7 1 5 bY ? 
cho MW to him, tho' ſhe Knew him not, of che Bolineſs of the 


i Day: He told her ſhe was to ſee a Sight, that ought to 

ge- make her Sex lefs.cxuel ; 2 Man extreamly Beautiful and 
bu Young, whoſe Fortune could command almoſt all te 
Plealures of che World, yet for the Love of the moſt 
amiable Creature in the World, who has treated him with 
Rigour, he abandons this Louth and Beauty to all the Se- 
verity of rigid Devotion: This Relation, with a great 
deal he ſaid of Ofgu1io's Virtues and Bravery, had like 

to have diſcoyer'd her by putting her inroa,Swoon; and 
ſhe had much ado. to ſupport her ſelf in her Seax.,, I my 

ſelf went among the fell to this Ceremony, having in all 

the time I liv d in Handers, never been ſo curious to lee 


2 


any ſuch thing. The Order of St. Bernard is one of the 
neateſt of *ern, ,and there is 2 Monaſtery of that Order, 
which are bee be all Noblemens Sons; of which 
baue ſeen;gftecn hundred at a time in one Houſe, all 
handſome, and mot of em young; their Habit adds a 
1 * Nil Grace 
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Grace to their Perſon, for of all the Religious, that x 
the moſt becoming: Eong white Veſts of fine Qoth, tyd 
about with white Silk Saſhes, or Cord of White Silk; 
over this a long Cloak without a Cape, of the ſame fine 
white Broad-Cloath; their Hair of a pretty length a; 
that of our Perſons in England, and a white Beaver; they 
have very fine Apartments, fit ſor their Quality, and 
above all, every one his Library; they have Attendanee 
and Equipage according to their Rank, and have nothi 

of the Inconveniences and Slovenlineſs of ſome of the Re- 


| 8 e e the Monaſtick — but the Name, the 
ow of Chaſtity, and the Opportunity of . 
ven, by the ſweeteſt Retreat in the World, fine 
exceltent Air, and delicate Gardens, Grotto's and Groves. 
T was this Order that Octavio had choſen, as too delicate 
to undertake the Auſterity of any other; and in my Opi- 
nion? tis here a Man may hope to become a Saint ſoonet 
than in any other, more . with Want, Cold, and 
all che Neceſſaries of Life, which takes the Thought too 
much from Heav'n, and affficts it with the Cares of this 
World, with Pain and too much Abſtinence: And I'rs- 
ther think 'tis Neceſſity than Choice that makes a Man 
a Cordeljer, that may be a Jeſuit or a Bernardine, to the 
beſt of the Holy Orders. Bur to return, twas upon a 
Thurſday this Ceremony began; and, as I ſaid, there was 
never any thing beheld ſo Ai as the Church that Day 
was, and all the Fathers that officiated at the High-Altar; 
behind which a moſt magnificent Scene of Glory was 
open'd,with Clouds mot rarely and artificially ſet off be- 
hind which appear'd new ones more bright and dazzling, 
till from one Degree to another, their Lutte wer hardly 
able to be look'd on; and in which fate an hundred little 
Angels fo rarely dreſs d, fuch ſhining Robes, ſuch charm* 
ing Faces, fuch flowing bright Hair, crown d with Roſes 
of white and red, with ſuch artificial Wings, 2s ont 
would bave ſaid they had born the Body up in che ſplen- 
did Sky 3 and cheſe to ſoft Muſick, turn d their foft 2 
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ligious, but ſerv'd in as good Order as can be, and they 


ouſe, - 
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; # | 
with ſuch $yyectnels of Harmony, that for MY Pat þ | 
confeſs, Iahaught my ſelf no longer on Earth; and fure 
there is nothing gives us an Idea of real Heav'n, like a 
Church all adorn'd with rare Pictures, and the other Or- 
naments of it, with whatever can charm the Eyes; and 
Muſick, and Voices, to raviſh the Ear; both which in- 
ſpire the Soul with unreſiſtable Devotion; and I canſwear 
for my own part, in thoſe Moments a thouſand times I 
have wiſh'd to die; ſo abſolutely had I forgot the World, 
and all its Vanities, and fix'd my Thoughts on Heav'n. 
While this Muſick continu the Anthems were fing- 
ing, fifty Boys all in white, bearing Silver Cenſers, caſt 
Incenſe all round, and perfum'dthe place with the richeſt 
and moſt: agjetable Smells, while. two hundred Silyer 
Lamps were burning upon the Altar, to give a greater Glo- 
ry to the oper'd Scene, whilſt other Boys ſtrow'd Flowers 
upon the inlaid;Payement, where the gay Victim was to 
tread ; for no Crowd of Gazers fill'd the empty Space, bur 
thoſe that were Spectators, were ſo plac d, as rather ſerv d 
to adorn than diſomer the awful Ceremony, Where all were 
ſilent, and as ſtill as Death as awful as Mourners that at- 
tend the Hearſe of ſome lov'd Monarch. While we were 
thus liſtening..the ſoft Muſick playing, and the Angels 
ſinging, the whole Fraternity of the Order of St, Bernard 
came in, two by two, in very graceful Order, and going 
up to the ſhining Altar, whoſe Furniture that Day was 
embroider'd with Diamonds, Pearls, and Stones of great 
Value, they bow'd and retir d tgytheir Places, into little 
gilded Stalls, like our Knights of the Gatter at Vind- 
/or After them fifty Boys that ſang approach d in order 
to the Altar, bow'd, and divided on cach ſide; they 


were drefs'd in white Cloth of Silver, with Golden 


Wings and roſie Chaplets: After theſe the Biſhop; in his 
pontifick Robes ſet with Diamonds of great Price, and 
his Mitre richly. adorn'd, aſcended the Altar; where, 
after a ſhort Anthem, he turn d to receive the young De- 
votee, who was juſt enter'd. the Church, while al "_ 
were fix'd on him: He was led, or rather; on each 
n attend 
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attended with two young Noblemen, his Relatidhs; 
and I never ſaw any thing more rich in Dreſs, but that 
of Ofavio exceeded all Imagination, for the Gaiety and 
Fineneſs of the Work: It was white Cloth of 'Silver'em: 
broider'd with Gold, and Buttons of Diamonds; lid 
with rich Cloth of Gold and Silver Flowers, his Breeches 
of the fame, trim'd with a pale Pink Garnitorey rich 
Linen, and a white Plume in his White Hat: His Hait 
which was long and black, was that Day in the fineſt Or- 
der that could be imagin'd ; but for his Face and Eyes, 
Jam not able to deſcribe the Charms that adorn'd em; 
no Fancy, no Imagination can paint the Beauties there: 
He look'd indeed as if he were made for Heav'n g no 
Mortal ever had ſuch Grace: He look'd, methought, 
as if the Gods of Love had met in Council to dreſs him 
up that Day for everlaſting Conqueſt; for to his ulual 
Beauties he ſeem'd to have the Addition of a thouſand 
more; he bore new Luſtre in his Face and Eyes, Smiles 
on his Cheeks, and Dimples on his Lips: He mov'd, he 
trode with nobler Motions, as if fome ſupernatural Influ- 
ence had took a peculiar Care of him: Ten thouſand 
Sighs, from all ſides, were ſent him, as he paſs'd along, 
which, mix'd with the ſoft Muſick, made fuch a mur 
muring as gentle Breezes moving yielding Boughs: Lam 
aſſur'd he won that Day more Hearts, without Deſign, 
than ever he had gain'd with all his Toils'of Love and 
YYouth before, when Induſtry aſſiited hum ro» conquer, 
In his Approach tothe Altar he made three Bows; 
where, at the Foot of it on the lower Step, he\kncel'd, 
and then High-Maſs began; in which were all forts ot 
different Muſick, and that ſo excelleut, that wholly ra- 
viſh'd with what I ſaw and heard, I rancy'd my ſelt no 
longer on Earth, but abſolutely alcended up to the Re- 
gions of the Sky. All I could ſee around me, all I heard, 
was raviſhing and heav'nly; the Scene ot Glory, and 
the dazzling Altar; the noble Paintings, and the nume 
rous Lamps; the Awiulneis, the Muſick, and the Qrdet, 
made mie conceive my felt above the Stars, and 1 had — 
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part of mortal Thought about me. After the Holy Ce- 
remony was perform'd, the Biſhop turn'd and hleſsd him; 
and while an Anthem was ſinging, Octavio, who was 
{ill kneeling, ſubmitted his Head to the Hands of a Fa- 
cer, who with a pair of Sciſſars cut off his delicate Hair; 
& at which a ſoft Murmur of Pity; and Grief fill'd the 
Place: Thoſe fine Locks, with which Sylvia hada thou: 
ir, and times play'd, and wound the Curles about her ſnowy 
r. Finger, ſhe now had the dying Grief, for her ſake, for 
es, ber Infidelity, to behold ſacrific d to ber Cruelty, and 
n; || diſtributed; among the Ladies, ho at any Price would 
e: purchaſe a Curl: After this they took off his Linen, 
nd and his Coat, under which he had a white Sattin Waſt-⸗ 
bt, coat, and under his Breeches Drawers of the ſame. Then 
im the Biſhop took his Robes, which lay conſecrated on the 
ual Altar, and put them on, and invęſted him with the Holy 
ind Robe: The Singing continuing to the end of the Cere- 
ies mony; where, after an Anthem was dung! (while he pro- 
be firated himſelt hefore the Altar) he aroſe, and inſtead of 
flu- the two Noblemen that attended him to the Altar, two 
and WW Bernardines approach'd and conducted him from it, to 
the Seats, of, every one of che Order, whom; he kiſs'd 
and embrace d, as they came forth to welcome him to the 
Society. It was wich abundance of Tears that every one 
beheld this, Lxans formation; but Sa ſwooned ſeyeral 
times during the Ceremony, yer would not ſuffer her 
elf to be cariy d out; but Autonet and another young 
Lady of the: Houſe where ſhe lodg'd that accompany d 
her, did what they could to conceal her from the pub- 
lick View. For my part, I ſwcar l was never ſo affected 
in my Life with any thing, as I was at this Ceremony, 
nor ever found my Heart ſo oppreſs d with Tenderneſs; 
and was myiſelf jeady to fink where I fare, when he 
came near me, to be welcom d bya Father chat fare next 
me: After this he was led by two of the eldeſt Fathers to 
his Apartment, and lett a thouſand ſighing Hearts be- 
bind him. . Had he, dy d, there had not been half that 
Lamentation 30 en miſtaken World to grieve 
ns #5 I at 
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at our happieſt Fortune, either when we go to Heavy, 
or retreat from this World, which bas nothing in it that 
can really charm, without à thoufand Farigues tò attend 
it: And in this Retreat, I am ſure, he hunſelf was the 
only Perſon that was not infinitely concern'dz who quit- 
ted the World with ſo modeſt a Bravery, ſo intire ky , 
as no young Conqueror ever perform'd his'Triumpio 
wit ee, 1d) 5.0 p bots bas eff gol ee 
The Ceremony being ended, Antonet got Sylvia to her 
_ Chair, concern'd even to Death ; and ſhe vod after- 
- wards ſhe had much ado to with- hold herſelf from run- 
ning and ſeizing him at the Altar, and preventing his For- 
tune and Deſign, but that ſhe believ'd Ph3lander would 
have reſented it to the laſt Degree, and poſſibly have made 
it fatal to both her {elf and Octavio. It Was a great while 
before the could recover from the IndiſÞofitibiite which 
this fatal and unexpected Accident had reduc'& her: But 
as IJ have faid, ſhe was not of à Nature to die for Love; 
and charming and brave as Octavio was, it Was perhaps 
her Intereſt, and the loſs of his conſiderable Foftunè that 
gave her the greateſt Cauſe of Grief. Sometimes ſhe 
vainly fancy'd that yet her Power was ſueh, that with the 
Expence of one Viſit, and ſome of her uſual Arts, which 
rarely fail, ſhe had Power to withdraw his Thoughts 
from Heav'n, and fix em all on her {elf again, and to 

make him fly thoſe Incloſures to her more agreeableArms: 
But again the wiſely conſider'd, tho“ he might be te- 
triev d, his Fortune was diſpos'd of to hely Uſes, and 
could never be ſo. This laſt Thought more prevail'd 
upon her, and had more convincing Reaſon in it, than 
all that could beſides oppoſe her Flame; forthe had this 
wretched Prudence, even in the higheſt Flighrs and Paſſi- 
ons of her Love, to have a wiſe Regard to Intereſt; in- 
ſomuch that it is moſt certain, ſhe refus'd to give ber 
ſelf up intirely even to Philander; him, whom one would 
have thought nothing but perfect Love, ſoft irreſiſtabie 
Love, could have compell'd her to have tranſgreß 
Vithal, when ſo many Reaſons contradifted her * 
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How much more then ought we to believe that Ititereſt 
was the greateſt Motive oi all her after Paſſions? How- 


ever, this powerful Motive fail'd not to baget it her all 


the Pains and Melancholies that the moſt violent of Paſſi- 


ons could do: But Brilliard, who lov'd to a greater De- 


gree than ever, ſtrove all he could to divert the Thoughts 
of a Grief, for which there was no Remedy; and ba- 

liev'd if he could get her out of Bruxeli, retir d to the 
little Town, or rather Village, where he was firſt made 
happy, and where Philandey {till believ'd her to be, he 
ſhould again re- aſſume that Power over her Heart he had, 
before: In this melancholy fit of hers he propos'd it, 
urging the Danger he ſhould be in for obeying her, 
ſhould Philander once come to know that ſhe was in 
Bruæxels; and that poſſibly ſhe would not find ſo civil a 
Treatment as he ought to pay her, if he ſhould come to 
the Knowledge of it: Beſides theſe Reaſons, he ſaid, he 
had ſome of greater Impartance, which he muſt not diſ- 
cover 'till ſhe were withdrawn from Bruxels : But there 
needed not much to perſuade her to retire, in the Hu- 


mour ſhe then was; and with no Oppoſition on her ſide, 


ſhe told him ſhe was ready to go where he thęught fit; 
and accordingly the next Day they departed t n, 
and in three more arriv'd to the wing e In all this 
Journey Brilliard never approach'd her but with all the 
Reſpect imaginable, but withal with abundance of fi- 
lent Paſſion; which manner of Carriage oblig d Syivia 
very often to take Notice of it, with great Satisfaction 
and Signs of Favour; and as he ſaw. her Melancholy 
abate, he increas'd in Sighing and Lovers Boldneſſes: 
Yet with all this he could not oblige her to thoſe Res 
turns he wiſh'd : When, after ten Days ſtay, Philander 
writ to him to inquire of his Health, and of Huvia, to 
whom he {ent a very kind good - natur'd Letter, but no 
more of the Lover than if there had never been ſuch a 
Joy between em: Hebegg'd her to take Care of her ſelf, 
and told her he would be with her inten or fifteen Days; 
and defir'd her to ſend him Brilliard, if he were not 
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wholly neceſſury to her Service, for he had urgent Affunm le⸗ 


to imploy hit in to So that Brilliard, not being able long · I {ct 
er with afy colour to defend this Stay, wrir him word di 
he would wait on him in ewo Days: Which ſhort time P⸗ 
be wholly imploy d in utmoſt Endeavour to gain Sylvia's  Y: 
Favour; bat ſhe, whoſe Thoughts were roving on new V. 
Defigns, which the thought fit to conceal from a Lover, I tic 
ſtill put him off with pretended Illneſs, and Thought- 1 5 
fulneſs on tlie late melancholy Object and Loſs oſ Ca- wi 
©10 But aſſur'd him as ſoon as ſhe was recover'd of that an 
Preſſure, ſne would receive him with the ſame Joy ſne re 
had before, and which his Perſon and his Services meri- to 
ted from her; twas thus ſhe ſooth'd the hoping Lover; les 
who went away with all the Satisfactiom imaginable; ge 
bearing a Letter from Sylvia to Philandor, written with H 
all the Art of Flattery , Bril/iard was no fobner: gone, I ha 
but H, whoſe Head ran on new Adventurłsʒ reſolyd de 
to try her Chance; and being, whenever ſhe pleas d, of I m. 
a Humour very gay, the reſolv'd upon atüſign, in I ha 
which ſhe could truſt no body but her Page, »who-lov'd I St 
his. Lady to the laſt Degree of Paſſion, tho? he: never a! 
durſt.ſhew-it even in his Looks or. Sighs; and Fer the 
cunning Syivia had by chance found his Flame, and would 
often take Delight to torture the poor Youth, to laugh at 
him: She knew he would die to ſerve her, and ſne durſt 
cruſt him with the moſt important Buſineſs of her Lite! 
She therefore the next Morning ſends for him to her 
Chamber, which ſhe often did, and told him her De- 
ſign; which was, in Mun's Cloaths to go back to Brux- 
ets, and ſee it they could find any Adventures by the 
way that might be worth the Journey, and divert em: 
She told him ſhe would truſt him with all her Secrets; 
and he vow d Fidelity. She bid him bring her a Suit of 
thoſe Cloaths ſhe us d to wear at lier fi rſt Arrival at Hob 
land, and he look d out one very fine, and which ſne had 
worn that Day ſhe went to have been marry'd to Octavio, 
when the Sares Meſſengers took her up fora French Spy 
Suit Philander had never ſeen: She equips her _ | and 
Mindy ö x eaving 
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leaving in charge with 4:tonet what to ſay in her Ab» 
— telling her ſhe was going upon a Frolick to 
divert her ſelf a Day ot two; ſhe, accompany'd by her 
Page only, took Horſe and made away towards Bruxels: 
You mult know that the half-way Stage is a very ſmall 
Village, in which there is moſt lamentable Accommoda- 
tion, and may vie with any part of Spain for bad Inns. 
Hlvia, not us d much to riding as a Man, was pretty 
well tir d by that time ſhe got to one of thoſe Hotels; 
and as ſoon as ſhe alighted went to her Chamber to 
refreſh and cool her ſelf; and while the Page was gon 
to the Kitchen to ſee, what there was to eat, ſhe was 
leaning out of the Window, and looking on the Paſſen- 
gers that rode along many of which taoł up in the ſame 
Houſe. Among them that alighted, there was a very 
handſome young Gentleman, appearing of Quality, attens 
ded only by his Page. She conſider d,. this Perſon. a littie 
more than the reſt, and finding him ſo unaccompamyfd, 
had a Curioſity, natural to her, to know who the, Was: 
She ran to another Window that look d into the Yard; 
a kind of Balcony, and ſaw him alight, and look at her; 
and ſaluted her in paſſing into the Kitchen, ſeeing her 
look like a Youth of Quality: Coming in he ſa hat 
Page, and ask'd if he-belong'd to that young Cavalier in 
the Gallery; the Page told him he did: And being agk?d 
who he was, he told him he was a young Nobleman of 
Hance; à Stranger; to all thoſe Parts, and had made an 
eſcape from his Tro. to ramhle for his Fancy and his 
Plealurez and ſaid he was of a Humour never to be out 
of his way; all Places being alike to him in thoſe little 
Adventures. So leaving him (with yet a greater Curio- 
ſity) he ran to Sylvia, and told her what had paſs d be- 
tween the young Stranger and him: While the, who 
was poſſeſt with the ſame inquiſitive Humour, bid him 
enquire who he was; when the Maſter of the Hote com- 
ng in the Interim up to uſher in her Supper, ſhe enquir'd 
ot him who that young Stranger was; he told her, one 
of the greateſt Perſons in Flanders; that be was Nephew 
nr 
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to the Governor, and who had a1 t Equipage. at 

other times; bur that — ar þ. no TE an 
Tntripue This Intrigue gave Sylvia new Curioſity z and 
hoping the Maſter would tell him again, the fell into 
great Praiſes of his Beauty and his Mein; which for ſe- 
veral-Reafons pleas'd the Man of the Inn, who departed 
with the good News, and told every Word of it to tht 
young Cavalier: The good Man having, heſides the 
— ng him with the grateful Complements, a fhuther 

ons 


deſign in the Relation; for his Houſe being very full of 
Pe 8 of all forts, he had no Lodging for the Govers 
nor's Nephew; unleſs he could recommend bim to our 
young Cavalier. The Gay unknown, extreamly pleased 
with the Character he had given him by ſo beautiful a 
Gentleman, and one wh appear d of ſo much Quality, 
being alone, and int ns ho was ſo alſo, ſent a Spaniſh 
Pape; that ſpoke'very good French, and had a handſome 
Addreſs, and quicle Wit, to male his Complement to the 
young Monteur; which was to beg to be admitted to 
ſup with him; whoteadily-2ccepted the Honour, as ſhe 
called it; and the Young Governor, whom we muſt call 
Hlonzo, for a Reaſon or two, immediately after ent 
her Chamber, with an admirable Addreſs, appeating 
mch handſomet near, than at diſtanee; tho! even the 
he dre Sylvia's Eyes with Admiration on him; there 
were # thouſand young Graces in his Perſon, Sweetnefſes 
in bis Face, Love and Fire in his Eyes, and Wit on hi 
Tongue: His Stature was neither tall nor low, very 
well made and faſhion'd; a light brown Hair, hazle Eyes 
and a very ſoft and amorous Airy about twenty ears of 
Age: He ſpoke very good French; and after the” firlt 
Complements on either fide were over, as on ſuch Ocea- 
_ Hioris are neceffary; in which on both ſides were nothing 
but great Expreflions of Eſteem, Sylvia began ſo ver) 
well to be pleas d with the fair Stranger, that ſhe had like 
to have forgot the Part ſhe was to act, and have made 
Diſcoveries of her Sex, by addrefling her ſelf with the 
Modeſty and Bluſhes of a Woman: Bur Alonso, who 
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had no ſuch Apprehenſion, tho' ſhe appear'd with much 


more Beauty he fancy'dever to have ſeen in a Man, 


nevertheleſs admir'd without ſuſpecting, and took all thoſe 


Signs of Effeminacy to unaſſur'd Youth, and firſt Ad- 
dreſs; and he was abſolutely deceiv'd in her. Aloyzo's 
Supper being brought up, which was the beſt the had 
Inn afforded, they ſate down, and all the — time talk d 
of a thouſand pleaſant things, and moſt of Love and Wo- 


men, where both expreſt abundance of Gallantry for the 


fair Sex. Alonzo related many ſhort and pleaſant Acei- 
dents and Amours he had had with Women. Tho the 
Stranger were by Birth a Spaniard; yet while they diſ- 
cours'd, the Glaſs was not idle, but went as briskly about, 
as if Sylvia had been an abſolute good Fellow. ::4/onzo 
drinks his and his Mi ſtreſſes Health, and Sylvia return d 
the Civility, and ſo onꝰ till three Bottles were ſaerific'dto 
Love and good Humour; while ſhe, at the Expence of a 
little Modeſty, declar d her {elf ſo much of the Opinion 
of Don Alonz0, for gay 1 and the Bleſſing of 
Variety, that he has wholly charm'd with a Converſa- 
tion ſo agreeable to his own: I have heard her Page 
ſay, from whom I have had a great part of the Truths 
of her Life, that he never ſaw Huia in ſo pleaſant a Hu- 
mour all his Life before, nor ſeem'd ſo well pleasd, 
which gave him, her Lover, a Jealouſie, that perplex'd 
him above any thing he had ever felt from Love; tho? 
he durſt not own it. But Alonzo finding his young 
Companion altogether ſo charming (and in his own 


way too) could not forbear very often from falling 


upon his Neck, and kiſſing the Fair diſguis'd,- with as 
hearty an Ardour, as ever he did one of the other Ster 
He told her he ador'd her; ſhe was directly of his Prins 
ciple, all gay, inconſtant, galiard and roving, and with 
ſuch a Guſto he commended the Joys of fickle Vouth, 
that $y/via would often ſay, ſhe was then Jealous of him, 
and envious of thoſe who poſſeſs d him, tho' ſhe knew 
not whom. The more ſhe look'd on him, and heard 
him ſpeak, the more ſhe fancy'd him; and Wine Rn 
warm 


a 
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warm ' d her Head, made her give him a thouſand Demon 
ſtrations of Love, that warm'd her Heart; which he mi- 
' Rook for Friendſhip, having miſtaken her Sex. In this 
fit of beginning Love (which is always the beſt) and 
Jealouſie, ſhe bethought her to ask him on what Adveh- 
ture he had now been; for he being without his 
page, the believ'd, ſhe ſaid, he was upon ſome Affair uf 
Love: He told her chere was a Lady, within an Hows 
riding of that Place, of Quality and handſome, very much 
courted: Amongſt thoſe that were of the Number of 
der Adorers, be faid, was /a young Man of Quality of 
Frunce, Who call'd himſelf Philander e This Pbilander had 
been about eight Days very happy in her Favour, and had 
happen'd to boaſt his good Fortune the next Night at the 
Governor's Table, where he din'd with the Prince Ceſa- 
rio. I told him, continu'd Alonzo, that the Perfon he ſo 
boaſted of, had ſo ſoon granted him the Favour, chat Ibe- 
nev d ſhe was of aHumoui to ſuffer none to die at her Feet: 
But this, ſaid he, Philander thought an Iudignity to his 
good Parts, and told me, he believ'd he was the only Man 
happy in her Favour, and that could be ſo: Onthis I ven- 
tur id a Wager, at which he colour'd extremely, and the 
ompany laugh'd, which incens'd him more; the Prince 
urg' d the Wager, which was a pair of Span Horſes, the 
beſt in the Court, on my ſide, againſt a Diſcretion on his: 
This Odds offer d by me incens'd him yet more; but urg d 
to lay we ended the Diſpute with the Wager, the beſt Con- 
cluſion of all Controverſies. He would have known what 
Meaſures I would take; 1 refus'd to ſatisfie him in that, I 
only ſwore him upon Honour, that he ſnould not diſcover 
the Wager or the Diſpute to the Lady. The next Day! 
went to pay her a Viſit, from my Aunt, the Governor“ 
Lady, and ſhe receiv'd me with all the Civility in the 
World. I ſeem'd ſurpria d at her Beauty, and could talkof 
nothing but the Adoration J had for her, and: found her 
extremely pleas'd, and vain; of which feeble Reſiſtance 
I made ſo good Advantage, that before we parted, . 
all alone, I receiv'd from her all the Freedoms chat 


could 
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could with any good Manners be allow'd the firſt time; 
ſhe firing me with Kiſſes, and ſuffering my cloſet Em- 
braces. Having proſper'd ſo well, I left her for that 
time, and two Days after I made my Viſit again; ſue 
was a marry'd Lady, and her Husband was 4 Datab 
Count, and gone to a little Government he held undet 
my Uncle, ſo that again I found a free Admittance; 
told her *twas' my Aunt's Complement I brought beſore, 
bur that now *rwas my own I brought, which was chat 
of an impatient Heart, that burnt with a world of Fire 
and Flame, and Nonſenſe. In fine, ſo eager I was, and 
ſo pretiing er iomething more than dull kiſſing, that ſhe 
began to retire as falt as ſhe advanc'd before, and told 
me, after abundance of preſſing her to it, that ſhe had 
ſet a Price upon her Beauty, and unleſs I underſtood 
how to purchaſe her; it was not her Fault if I were not 
bappy. At farit J ſo little expected it had been Money, 
that | reiterated my Vows, and fancy'd it was the As- 
ſurance of my Heart ſhe mcant; but ſhe very frankly re- 
ply'd, Sir, you may ſpare your Pains, and five bundred 
Piſtoles will eaſe you of a great deal of Trouble, aud be the 
beſt Argument of your Love. This generous conſciencious 
Humour of hers, of ſuffering none to die that had five 8 
hundred Pjttoles to preſent for a Cure, was very good © ® iM 
News to me, and I tound I was not at all oblig'd to my 
Youth or Beauty, but that a Man with halt a Noſe, or 
a ſingle Eye, or that fiunk like an old Spaniard that had 
din'd on rotten Cheelſe and Garlick, ſhould have been 
equally as welcome for the aforeſaid Sum, to this char 
ming Inſenſible. I muſt confeſs, I do not love to chaffer 
tor my Pleaſure, it takes off the beſt part of it, and were 
Uleit to my own Judgment of its Worth, I ſhould hardly 
have offer'd ſo ſneaking a Sum; but that ſort of Bargain» ' 
ing was her Humour, and to enjoy her mine, tho' ſhe 
had ſtrangely pall'd me by this Management of the Mat- 
ter: All J had now to do, was to appoint my Night 
and bring my Money; now was a very proper time for it, 
her Husband being abſent: 1 took my leave of her, nity 
nitely 
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nitely well pleas'dro have gain'd my Point on any Term. 
wick — to — ſelf — the wha Night! 
But the told me ſhe had a Brother to come to Morro; 
whom ſhe would not have ſee me, and for that Reaſon 
e not willing to delay the receiving her Fe: 
i ) ſhe defir'd I would wait at this very Houle'tilla ¶ ple 
Footman ſhould give me Notice when to come; ac« in! 
cordingly I came, and ſent her a Billet, that I waited pre- Bot 
pard at all Points; and ſhe rerurn'd me a Billet to this ¶ had 
purpoſe; That her Brother, with ſome Relations, bring ar- ¶ Lac 
riv'd, as ſhe expected, ſhe begg'd for ber Honour's ſake that Wl | c: 
T would wait till ſhe ſent, which ſhould be as ſoon as they I Bea 
were gone to their Chambers; and they having rid a long Ml wit 
Journey, would early retire ; that ſhe was impatient of the N ply' 
Bleſſing, and ſhould be as well prepar'd as himſelf, and that Mi vw: 
ſhe would leave her Woman Leticia to give me Admit: ihe 
tance—— This fatisfy'd me very well; and as I attend. ¶ the 
ed her, ſome of my Acquaintance chanc'd to arrive; with ¶ rec 
whom I ſupp'd, and took fo many Glaſſes to her Health, I he 
as it paſs'd down, that I was arriv'd at a very handſome I gon 
pitch, and to ſay Truth, was as full of Bacchus as Ve. I halt 
nus. However, as ſoon as her Footman arriv'd, I ſtole Nan 
away, and took Horſe, and by that time it was quitt I n 
dark arriv'd at her Houſe, where I was let in by a young ente 
Maid, whoſe Habit was very neat and clean, and ſhe her I but! 
ſelf appear'd to my Eyes, then dazzling with Wine, the {ut : 
* moltbeautiful young Creature I had ever ſeen, as in truth I've 
ſhe was ; ſhe ſeem'd all Modeſty,and bluſhing Innocence; 
ſo that conducting me into a low Parlour, while ſhe went 
to tell her Lady I was come, who lay ready drefs'd in al 
the Magnificences of Nightdreſs to receive me, I fate con- 
templating on this fair young Maid, and no more thought 
of her Lady than of Bethlehem Gaber. The Maid foo! 
kreturn'd, and curtſying, told me with Bluſhes on het 
Face, that her Lady expected me; rhe Houſe was ſtill a 
Sleep, and no Noiſe heard but the little Winds thar rulli's 
among the Jeſamin that grew at the Window; now Whe- 
ther at that Moment, the falſe Light in the Room * 
. | ˖ 


— 


this Maid as an Angel for Beauty, and indeed I think the 
and ſhe to tremble and bluſh z yet not ſo much out af 


Fear, as Surprize and Shame at my Addreſs I found het 


n 

r 

la Ml pleas d with my Vows, and melting at my Kiſſes; I lightd 
os © in her Boſom, which panted me a Welcome there; chat 
„Boom whiter than Snow, ſwerter than the Noſegay the 
is had planted there. She urg'd me faintly to go to her 
ir» I Lady, who expected me, and I {wore it was for her lake 
at © | came (whom I never ſaw) and that I ſcorn'd all other 


ey MI Beauties: She kindled at this, and her 5 ; 


ne © with Love. I prefs'd her to all I, widh'd, bur 
be © ply's, ſhe was a Maid, and ſhould be undone. . I told her 


vat Mi would marry her, and ſwore it with a thouſand Oathszʒ 


irs che believ'd, and grew prettily fond In fine, at lait 


id. WW fic yielded to all I ask'd of her, which we had ſcarce 
ith © rccover'd when her Lady rung. I could not ſtir, but 


th, he who fear'd a Surprize ran to her, and told her I was 


me ¶ gone into the Garden, and would come immediately; the 
. haſtens down again to me, fires me anew, and pleas d me 


ole Nane; 't was thus I taught a longing Maid the firſt Le- 


zire on of Sin, at the Price of fifty Piſtoles, which I pre- 


ing ented her; nor could I yet part from this young Charmer, 
her but ſtay d fo long that her Lady rung a Silver Bell again; 
the but my new Prize was ſo wholly taken up with the Plea» 
oth dare of this new Amour, and the good Fortune-arviv'd 
ce; Ito her, the heard not the Bell, ſo that the fair Deceiw'd 
ent put on her Night⸗Gown and Slippers, and came ſoftiy 
wall Neown Stairs, and found my new Love and I cloſeh em- 
on- bracing with all the Paſſion and Fondneſs imaginable. I 


now not what ſhe ſaw in me in that kind Moment to her 


Deſire, but tis moſt certain the fell moſt def 
ove with me, and ſcorning to take notice of the Indig- 
dy I put upon her, the unſeen ſtole to her Chamber: 
kere after a moſt afflicting Night, the next Morning 
ad her Woman to her, (whom I leſt towards Morn- 
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the true Wine deeeiv'd me, I know not; but I beheld 


had all the Temptations of Nature. I began to kiſs her, 


Voman, or whether the Diſappoimment gave her a greater 
— 


ing; 
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ing, better pleas d with my fifty Piſtoles worth of Beauy, 
— 1 hound have 3 that of five hundted: 

The Maid, whoſe Guilt made her very much unaſſurd, 

approach'd her Lady with ſuch Tremblings, as ſhe no 
longer doubted but ſhe was guilty, but durſt not exa- 

mine her about it, left ſhe, who had her Honour in keep- 
ing, ſhould by the Diſcovery ſne found ſhe had made of 
her Levity, expoſe that of her Lady. She therefore diſ- 
ſembled as well as ſhe could, and examin'd her about my 
wir z to which the Maid anſwer' d, I had fallen aſleep, 
and t was impoſſible to wake me till Day appear'd; when 
for fear of Diſcovery I poſted away. This, tho' the 
Lady knew was falſe, ſhe was forc'd to take for current 
Excuſe; and more raging with Love than ever, ſhe im- 
mediately diſpatch'd away her Footman with a Letter to 
me, upbraiding me extreamly; bur at the ſame time, in- 
viting me with all the Paſſion imaginable; and'becaule [ 
ſhould not again ſee my young Miſtreſs, who was dying 
in Love with me, ſhe appointed me to meet her at a lit- 
tle Houſe ſhe had a Bow - ſhot from her own, where Wa 8 
a fine Decoy, and a great number of Wild-towl kept, H, , 
which her Husband took great Delight in; there I W 
to wait her coming, where liv'd only a Man and his old 
Wife, her Servants: I was very glad of this Invitation, 
and went; ſhe came adorn'd with all her Charms. I con- if 
fider'd her a new Woman, and one whom I had a Waget 
to win upon, the Conqueſt of one I had Inclination 0% 75 
till by the Diſcovery of the Jilt in her I began to de- 15 
ſpiſe the Beauty; however, as I ſaid, ſhe was new, and © 
now perhaps eaſie to be brought to any Terms, a i /, 
deed it happen d; ſhe careſs d me with all imaginable tho 
Fondneſs; was ready to eat my Lips inſtead of killing 
them, and much more forward than I wiſh'd, who d B. 
not love an over-eafie Conqueſt; however ſhe pleas'd u - 
for three Days together, in all which time ſhe detain def ©, 
there, coming to me early, and ſtaying the lateſt Hour; 
and 1 have no reaſon to repent my time; for beſides thut 
I have paſs d it very well, ſhe at my coming _ 
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ſented me this Jewel in my Hat, and this Ring on my 
Finger, and I have ſav'd my five hundred Piſtoles, my 
Heart, and my Credit in the Encounter, and am oing 
0 to Bruxels to triumph over the haughty conceited Philan- 
as der, who ſet ſo great a Value on his own Beauty, and 
PW yct for all his fine Perſon has paid the Piſtoles before he 
of W could purchaſe the Bleſſing, as ſhe ſwore to me, who 
have made a Convert of her, and reduc'd her to the thing 
ſhe never yet was, a Lover; inſomuch that ſhe has pro- 
PB mis'd me to renounce Philander. I have promis'd to viſit 
her again; but if I do *twill be more for the Vanity to 
pleaſe than be pleas'd, for I never repeat any thing with 
ent Plcafure. All the while he ſpoke, Sylvia fix'd her Eyes 
and all her ſoft Defires upon him; ſhe envies the happy 
Counteſs, but much more the happy Maid, with whom 
his perfect liking made him happy; ſhe fancies him in her 
Arms, and wiſhes him there; ſhe is ready a thouſand 
times to tell him ſhe is a Woman, but when ſhe reflects 
on his Inconſtancy ſhe fears. When he had ended his 
Story, ſhe cry'd, ſighing: And you are juſt come from 
this fair Lady? He anſwer'd her he was, Sound and Heart- 
whole : She reply'd, *Tis very well you are ſo, but all the 
young do not thus eſcape from Beauty, and you may ſome 
time or other be entrap'd. Ob, cry'd he, I defie the Power 
of one, while Heav'n has difiributed Variety to all. Were _ 
zou never in Love? Reply'd Sylvia. Never, ſaid he, that 
they call Love: 1 have burnt and rav'd an hour or two, or 
ſo; purſu'd, aud gaz'd, and laid Sieges, till I had over-. 
come; but what's this Love? Did I ever make a ſecond. 
Vifit, unleſs upon Neceſſity or Gratitude ? And yet——and- 
there he ſigh'd; and yer, ſaid he, 1 ſaw a Beauty once up- 
on the Tour, that has ever ſince given me Torment. At 
Bruxels? Said Sylvia. There, reply'd he; ſhe was the 
faire}t Creature Heav'n &er made, ſuch White and Red by 
Nature, ſuch Hair, ſuch Eyes, and ſuch a Mouth ! —— 
all Youth and raviſhing Sweetneſs, I purſu'd her to her 
Ledgings, and all I could get, was, that ſhe belong'd to a 
Joung Nobleman, who ſince has takers Orders. From the 
G Night 
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Night I ſaw her I never left her Jindow, hut had Spies of 
all ſorts, who brought me Intelligence; and a little after 
I found ſhe had quitted the Place with a new Lover, which 
made me love and rave ten times more, when I knew 
aſſurealy ſhe was a Whore 
had miſsd : This call'd all the Blood to Sylvia's Face, 
and ſo confounded her ſhe could not anſwer ; ſhe knew 
it was her felt of whom heſpoke; and that coarſe Word, 
tho' innocently ſpoken, or rather gaily expreſs'd, put 
her quite out of Countenancez however the recover'd 
again, when ſhe confider'd they were not meant as Rude- 

neſſes to her. She lov'd him, and was eaſie to par- 

don: With ſuch Diſcourſe they paſs'd the Evening till 
towards Bed-time, and the young Spaniard, who had 
took little Reſt in three Nights before, wanted ſome Re- 
poſe; and calling for his Chamber, the Hoſt beſought 
him, ſince they had the Happineſs (the young French 
Gentleman and himſelf) to be ſo good Friends, that they 
would ſhare a Bed together: For in truth, ſaid he, Sir, 
you muſt ſit up all Night elſe; he reply'd, with all his 
Soul, it was the molt grateful Propoſal had been ever 
made him; and acdrefſing himſelf to Sylvia, ask'd him 
if he would allow him that Bleſſing: She bluih'd ex. 
treamly at the Queſtion, and hung down her Eyes, and 
he laugh'd to ſee it: Sir, ſaid Sy/via, I will give you M 


Bed, for tis all one to me to lye on a Bed, or on the Chairs. 


Wu, Sir, ſaid Alonza, I am too paſſionate an Adorer of 
the Female Sex, to incommode any of my own with Adareſ- 
ſes; nor am I. ſo nice, but I can ſuffer a Man.to Ihe by Wh, 
eſpecially ſo dear a Youth as your ſelf, at which he em- 
brac'd her in his Arms, which did but the more alle 
Sylvia's Bluſhes, who wiſh'd for what ſhe dreaded: With 
you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I could methinks be content to do whal 
4 do. not uſe to do; and, fearing to betray her Sex, forc'd 
| Conſent; for either one or the other ſhe was:compel/d 
to do; and with the Aſſurance that he thought her whit 
ſhe ſeem'd, ſhe choſe to give her Conſent, and they bot 
went to Bed together: To add to her Deceit (ſhe being 
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and how fine a one I 


off her Perriwig ſhe diſcover'd nothing of the Woman; 
nor fear'd ſhe any thing but her Breaſts, which were the 
roundeſt and the whiteſt in the World, but ſhe was ng 
in undrefling, which, to colour the Matter, ſhe ſuffer” 

her Page to do; who, poor Lad, was never in fo trem- 
bling a Condition, as in that manner to be. oblig'd to 
ſerve her, where ſhe diſcover'd ſo many Charms he never 
before had ſeen, but all ſuch as might be ſeen with Mo- 
deity : By that time ſhe came to Bed, Alonzo was faſt 
aſleep, being ſo long kept waking, and never ſo much as 
dreamt he had a Woman with him; but ſhe, whole Fears 
kept her waking, had a thouſand Agitations and Wiſhes, 
ſo natural it is, when Virtue has broke the Bounds of Mo- 
deſty, to plunge in paſt all Retreat; and I believe there 
are very few who retire after the firſt Sin. She conſiders 
her Condition in a ſtrange Countrey, her Splendor de- 
clining, her Love for Philander quite reduc'd to Friends 
ſhip, or hardly that; ſhe was young, and eat and drank 
well; had a World of Vanity, that Food of Deſire, that 
Fuel to Vice: She ſaw this the beautifulleſt Youth the 
Imagin'd ever to have ſeen, of Quality and Fortune able 
to ſerve her; all theſe made her rave with a Deſire to gain 
him for a Lover, and ſhe imagin'd, as all the vain and 
young do, that though no Charms had yet been able to 
hold him, ſhe alone had thoſe that would; her Ghats had 
a thouſand times told her fo; ſhe compares him to Ota» 
vio, and finds him, in her Opinion, handſomer z the was 
poſſeſt with ſome Love for Philander when he firſt ad- 
dreſs'd to her, and Ofaviothar'dat beſt but half a Heart 
but now, that ſhe had loſt all for Philander and Octavio, 
and had a Heart to caſt away, or give. a new Lover; 
It was like her Money, the hated to keep it, and la- 
viih'd it on any Trifle rather than hoard it, or let it lye 
by: 'T'was'a loſs of Time her Youth could” not yu z 
ſhe after Reflection reſoly'd, and when ſhe had refoly'd, 


7 


ſhe believ'd it done. By a Candle ſhe had by her to 
ad a little Novel ſhe bad brought, ſhe ſuryey'd him 
| Gg 2 


often 
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forc'd in her Sickneſs to cut off her Hair) when ſhe put 
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often, as curiouſly as P/yche did her Cupid, and tho! he 
ſlept like a mere Mortal, he appear'd as charming to her 
Eyes as the wing'd God himſelf; and 'tis believ'd ſhe 
wiſh'd he would awake and find, by her Curioſity, her Sex; h 
For this I know, ſhe durſt no longer truſt her ſelf a- Bed 
with him, but got up, and all the laſt part of the Night 
walk'd about the Room ; her Page lay in the Room with h 
her, by her Order, on the Table, with a little Vallice * 
under his Head, which he carry'd Syivia's Linen in; ſhe tl 
wak'd him, and told him all her Fears in a pleaſant man- 0 
ner. In the Morning Alonzo awakes, and wonders to 5 
find her up ſo ſoon, and reproach'd her for the Unkind- 
neſs; new Proteſtations on both ſides paſſing of eternal 
Friendſhip, they both reſolv'd for Bruxels; but leſt ſhe 
ſhould encounter Philander on the way, who poſſibly Sr 
might be on viſiting his Duzch Counteſs, ſhe deſir d him Ia 
to ride on before, and to ſuffer her to loſe the Happinels ef 
of his Company till they met in Bruxels : With much 
ado he conſents, and taking the Ring the Countels gave fe. 
him from off his Finger; Sir, ſaid he, be pleas'd to wear ie 
this, and if ever you need my Fortune or my Sword, ſend I 2s 
it, and in what Part of the World ſoever I am, I willfy | JI 
to your Service. Sylvia return'd him a little Ring ſet round I an- 
with Diamonds, that Philander in his woing time had WI th. 
given her amongſt a thouſand of finer value: His Name the 
and hers were ingraven inſtead of a Poeſie in it; which I Su 
was only Philander and Sylvia, and which he took no no- 17 
tice of, and parted from each other in the tendereſt man: to 
ner, that two young Gentlemen could poſſiblyj be ima- WF tj 
gin'd to do, tho' it were more than ſo on her fide; for I Da 
ſhe was madly in Love with him. ; Tb | 
As ſoon as Sylvia came to Bruxels, ſhe ſent in the E. os 
vening to ſearch our Brilliard, for ſhe had conſider d, den 
he ſhould come to the Knowledge of her being in Town, W wh 
and ſhe ſhould not ſend to him, he would take it fo ye!) 
ill, that he might prevent all her Deſigns and Rambles, 
the now Joy of her Heart; ſhe knew ſhe could make him 
her Slave, her Pimp, her any thing, for Loney nar 


Part III. Love-Letters. 455 
Hope of her Favour, and his Intereſt might defend her 
and ſhe ſhould know all Philander's Motions, whom now, 
tho? ſhe lov'd no mare; ſhe fear'd. She found him, and 
he took her Lodgings, infinitely pleas'd at the Truft ſhe 
repos'd in him, the only Means by which he could ar- 
rive to Happineſs. She continues her Man's Habit, and 
he lupply*d the place of Valet, dreſs'd her and undreſs d 
her, thitted her Linen every Day; nor did he take all 
theſe Freedoms, without advancing a little farther upon 
Occaſion and Opportunity, which was the Hire ſhe gave 
him to ſerve her in more lucky Amours; the Fine ſhe. 
paid to live free, and at caſe.; She tells him her Adven- 
ture, which tho' it were Daggers to his Heart, was how- 
ever the only way to keep herhisown ; for he knew her 
Spirit was too violent to be reftrain'd by any means. At 
lait ſhe told him her Deſign upon a certain young Man 
of Quality, which ſhetold him was the ſame ſhe incoun- 
icr'd. She afſur*d him *rwas not Love or Liking, but per- 
tectly Intereſt that made her Deſign upon him, and that 
it he would aſſiſt her, ſhe would be very kind to him, 
38 a Man that had gain'd very greatly upon her Heart. 
This Flattery the urg'd with infinite Fondneſs and Art, 
and he over-joy'd, believ'd every Word as Goſpel; fo 
that he promis'd her the next Day to carry a Billet to 
the young Don: In the mean time ſhe caus'd him to 
Sup with her, purpoſely to give her an Account of Phi- 
lander, Ceſario and Hermione, whom the heard was come 
to Bruxels, and liv'd publickly with the Prince. He 
told her it was very true, and that he ſaw them every 
Day, nay, every Moment together; for he verily be- 
liev d they could not live aſunder. That Philander was 
every Evening Caballing there, where all the Male-con- 
tents of the Reform'd Religion had taken Sanctuary, and 
where the Grand Council was every Night held; for 
lome great Things were in Agitation, and debating how 
to trouble the Repoſe of all Frauce again with new Broilsz 
he told her, that all the World made their Court to Her- 
duione, that if any Body had any Petitions, or Addreſſes 
Gg 3 | to 
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to make to the Prince, twas by her ſole Intereſt; the fate 
in their cloſeſt Councils, and heard their graveſt Debates; 
and ſhe was the Oracle of the Board: The Prince paying 
her perfect Adoration, while ſhe, whoſe Charms of 
Youth were ended, being turn'd of thirty, fortify'd her 
Decays with all the Art her Wit and Sex were capable 
of, and kept her illuſtrious Lover as perfectly her Slave, 
as if ſhe had engag'd him by all thoſe Ties that fetter 
the moft circumſpect, and totally fubdu'd him to her 
Will, who was without Exception the moſt lovely Per- 
fon upon Earth; and tho', Madam, you know him fo 
repay well, yet I muſt tell you my Opinion of him: 
e is all the ſofter Sex can wiſh, and ours admire; he is 
form'd for Love aud War; and as he is the moſt amo- 
\ Tous and wanton in Courts, he is alſo the moſt fierce and 
brave in Field; his Birth the molt elevated, his Age ar- 
riv'd to full blown Man, adorn'd with all the ſpreading 
Glories that charm the Fair, andingage the World ; and 
I have often heard ſome of our Party ſay, his Perſon gain'd 
him more Numbers to his Side, than his Cauſe or Qua- 
lity ; tor he underſtood all the uſeful Arts of Populari- 
ty, the gracious Smile and Bow, and all thoſe cheap Fa- 
yours that ſo gain upon Hearts z and without the Ex- 
pence of any thing but Ceremony, has made the Nation 
mad for his Intereit, who never otherwiſe oblig'd 'em; 
and ſure nothing is more neceflary in the Great, than Af. 
fability z nor ſhews greater Marks of Grandure, or thall 
more cternize them, than bowing to the Croud. As 
the Maiden Queen I have read of in England, who made 
her ſelf idoliz'd by that ſole Piece of politick Cunning, 
underſtanding well the ſtubborn, yet good Nature ot 
the People; and gain'd more upon em by thoſe little Arts, 
than it the had parted with all the Prerogatives of her 
Crown. Ah ! Madam, you cannot imagine what little 
Slights govern the whole Univerſe, and how eaſie ti 
for Monarchs to oblige. This Ce/ario was made to know, 
and there is none ſo poor an Object, who may not have 
Accets to him,; and whom he does not ſend _— 
p * 11) 
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pleas'd, tho* he do not gtant what they ask. Hediſpatches 
quickly, which is a grateful Virtue in great Men; 
and none ever efpous'd his Intereſt, that did not find a 
Reward and a Protection: Tis true, thele are all the 
Tools he is to work with, and he ſtops at nothing that 
leads to his Ambition; nor has he done all that lyes in the 
Power of Man only to ſet all France yet in a Flame, but 
he calls up the very Devils from Hell to his Aid, and 
there is no Man fam'd for Necromancy, to whom he does 
not apply himſelf; which, indeed, is done by the Ad- 
vice of Hermione, who is very much affected with thoſe 
ſort of People, and puts a very great Truſt and Confi- 
dence in *em. She ſent, at great Expence, for a German. 
Conjurer, who arriv'd the other Day, and who is perpe- 
tually conſulting with another of the ſame ſort, a Sor by 
Birth, called Ferguſano. He was once in Holy Orders, 
and ſtill is ſo, but all his Practice is the black Art; and 
excellent in it he is reported to be. Hermione under- 
takes nothing without his Advice; and as he is abſolute- 
ly her Creature, ſo his Art governs her, ang ſhe the 
Prince: She holds her Midnight Conferences with him; 
and as ſhe is very ſuperſtitious, ſo ſhe is very learn'd, 
and ſtudies this Art, taught by this great Maſter Fer- 
guſano; and fo far is this glorious Hero bewitch'd with 
theſe Sorcerers, that he puts his whole Truſt in theſe 
Conjurations and Charms; and fo far they have impos'd 
on him, that with an inchanted Ointment, which they 
have prepar'd for him, he ſhall be invulnerable, tho? he 
tace the very Mouth of a Canon : They have, at the 
earneſt Requeſt of Hermione, calculated his Nativity, 
and find him born to be a King; and that before twen- 
ty Moons expire he ſhall be crowned in France And 
flattering his eaſie Youth with all the Vanities of Ambi- 
tion, they have made themſelves abſolutely uſetul to 
him. This Scot, being a moſt inveterate Enemy to 
France, lets the Prince reſt neither Night nor Day, but 
is ſtill inſpiring him with new Hopes of a Crown, and 
lying him down all the falſe Arguments imaginable, 
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. to. ſpur the active Spirit? My Lord is not of the Opj- 
nion, yet ſeems to comply with them in Council; he 
hughs at all the Fopperies of Charms and Incantations 
inſomuch that he many times angers the Prince, and is 
in eternal little Feuds with Hermione. The German would 
often in theſe Diſputes ſay he found by his Art, That 
the Stop to the Prince's Glory would be his Love. 
This ſo incens'd Hermione, and conſequently the Prince, 
that they had like to have broke with him, but durſt not 
for fear; he knowing roo much to be diſoblig'd: On 
the other ſide, Ferguſano is moſt wonderfully charm'd 
with the Wit and Maſculine Spirit of Hermione, her 
Courage, and the Manlineſs of her Mind ; and underſtand- 
ing what way ſhe would be ſerv'd, reſolv'd to obey 
her, finding ſhe had an abſolute Aſcendant over the 
Prince, whom, by this means, he knew he ſhould get 
into his ſole Management. Hermione, tho' ſhe ſeem'd 
to be poſſeſs'd fo intirely of Ce/ario's Heart, found ſhe 
had great and powerful Oppoſers, who believ'd the 
Prince lay idling in her Arms, and that poſſibly ſhe might 
eclipſe his Fame by living at that rate with a Woman he 
had no other Pretenſions to but Love; and many other 
Morives were urg'd daily to him by the Admirers of his 
great Actions: And ſhe fear'd, with reaſon, that ſome 
time or other Ambition might ger the Aſcendant of Love: 
She therefore, in her Midnight Conferences with Fer- 
guſano, often urg'd him to ſhew her that Piece of his 
Art, to make a Philtre to retain fleeting Love; and not 
only keep a Paſſion alive, but even revive it from the 
Dead. She tells him of her Contract with him; ſhe ur- 
ges his forc'd Marriage, as the was pleas d to call it, in 
his Youth 3 and that he being ſo young, ſhe believ'd he 
might find it lawful to marry himſelf a ſecond time; 
that poſſibly his Princeſs was for the Intereſt of the King; 
and Men of his elevated Fortune ought not to be ty d 
to thoſe Strictneſſes of common Men, but for the good 
of the Publick, ſometimes act beyond the muſty Rules 
of Law and Equity, thoſe politick Bands to confine the 
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Mobile. At this unreaſonable rate ſhe pleads her Right 
to Ce/ario, and he hearkens with all Attention, and ap- 
proves ſo well all ſhe ſays, that he reſolves not only to 
attach the Prince to her by all the Force of the Black 
Art, but that of neceſſary Marriage alſo: This pleas d 
her to the laſt degree; and ſhe left him, after he had 

promis'd her to bring her the Philtre by the Morning, - 
for it was that ſhe moſt urg'd, the other requiring time 

to argue with him, and work him by degrees to it. Ac- 
cordingly the next Morning he brings her a Tooth- 
pick Caſe of Gold of rare infernal Workmanſhip, 
wrought with a thouſand Charms, of that Force, that e- 
very time the Prince ſhould touch it, and while he but 
wore it about him, his Fondneſs ſhould not only con- 
tinue, but increaſe, and he ſhould hate all Womankind 
beſides, at leaſt in the Way of Love, and have no Power 
to poſſeſs another Woman, tho' ſhe had all the Attra- 
ctions of Nature. He tells her the Prince coyld never 
ſuſpect ſo familiar a Preſent, and, for the Fineneſs of the 

Work, it was a Preſent for a Prince; For, ſaid he, no 
human Art could frame ſo rare a Piece of Workmanſhip, 
that nine Nights the moſt delicate of the Infernals were 
mixing the Metal with the moſt powerful of Charms, and 
watch'd the Critical Minutes of the Stars, in which to form 
the myſtick Figures, every one being a Spell upon the Heart, 
of that unerring Magick, no Mortal Power could ever diſ- 
ſolve, undo, or conquer. The only Art now was in giv- 
ing it, ſo as to oblige him never to part with it; and 
ſhe, who had all the Cunning of her Sex, undertook for 
that part : Shediſmiſs'd her infernal Confident, and went 


to her Toilet to dreſs her, knowing well that the Prince 


would not be long before he came to her: She laid the 


Tooth- pick Cafe down, ſo as he could not avoid ſeeing 


it: The Prince came immediately after in, as he ever 
us d to do Night and Morning, to ſee her dreſs her; he 
ſaw this gay thing on her Table, and took it in his Hand, 
admiring the Work of it, as he was the moſt curious 
Perſon in the World: She told him there was not a finer | 


wrought. 
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wrought thing in the World, and that ſhe had a very 


| pou Eſteem for it, it being made by the Si,; and 


id him mind the Antiquencis of the Work: The more 
ſhe commended it, the more he lik'd it, and told her ſhe 


muſt Jet him call it his: She told him he would give ir 


away to the next Commender : He vow'd he would not: 
She told him then he ſhould not only call it his, bur it 
ſhould in reality be ſo; and he vow'd it ſhould be the 
laſt thing he would part with in the World. 
From that time forward ſhe found, or thought ſhe 
found, a more impatient Fondneſs in him than he had 
ſeen before; however it was, ſhe rul'd and govern'd him 
as ſhe pleas'd; and indeed never was ſo great a Slave to 
Beauty, as, in my Opinion, he was to none at all; for 


he is far from having any natural Charms; yet it was 


not long ſince it was abſolutely beliey'd by all, that he 
had been reſolv'd to give himſelf wholly up to her Arms; 
to have ſought no other Glory than to have retir'd to a 
Corner of the World with her, and chang'd all his Crown 
of Laurel for thoſe of Roſes: Bur ſome ſtirring Spirits 
have rous'd him a-new, and awaken'd Ambition in him, 
and they are on great Deſigns, which poſſibly cer long 
may make all France to tremble; yet ſtill Hermione is 
oppreſs'd with Love, and the Effects of daily increa- 
fing Paſſion. He has perpetual Correſpondence with the 
Party in Paris, and Advice of all things that paſs; they 
let him know they are ready to receive him whenever he 
can bring a Force into France; nor needs he any conſide- 
rable Number, he having already there in every Place 


through which he ſhall paſs, all, or the moſt part of the 


Hearts and Hands at his Devotion; and they want but 
Arms, and they ſhall gather as they go: They defire he 


will land himſelf in ſome part of the Kingdom, and it 


would be Encouragement enough to all the joytul People, 
who will from all Parts flock together. In bne, he is of. 
fer'd all Aſliſtance and Money; and left all the Forces of 
France ſhould be bent againſt him, he has Friends, of 
great Quality and Interett, that are reſolv'd to riſe in ſe- 
| | | vera 
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veral Places of the Kingdom, in Languedoc and Guiemm, 
whither the King muſt be oblig'd to ſend his Forces, or 
a great part of 'em; ſo that all this ſide of France wilt be 
left defenceleſs. I my ſelf, Madam, have ſome Share in 


this great Deſign, and poſſibly you will one Day ſee me 
a Perſon of a Quality ſufficient to merit thoſe Favours 


I am now bleſs'd with. Pray, reply'd Sylvia, ſmiling 


with a little Scorn, what Part are you to play to arrive at 
this good Fortune? I am, ſaid he, truſted: to provide all 
the Ammunition and Arms, and to hire a Veſſel to tranſport 
them to ſome Sea Port Town in France, which the Council 
all think moſt proper to receive us. Sylvia laugh'd, and 
{aid ſhe propheſy'd another End of this high Defignthan 
they imagin'd; but deſperate Fortunes muſt take their 
Chance. M hat, continu'd ſhe, does not Hermione ſpeak 
of me, and inquire of me? Jes, reply'd Brilliard; but in 
ſuch a way, as if ſhe look'd on you as a loſt Creature, and 
one of ſuch a Reputation ſhe would not receive a Viſit from 
fer all the World. At this Sytvialaugh'd extreamly, and 
cry'd, Hermione would be very well content to be ſo mean 
a Sinner as my ſelf, to be ſo young and ſo handſome a one. 
However, ſaid ſhe, to be ſerious, I would be glad to know 
what real Probability there is in advancing and ſucceeding 
in this Deſign, for 1 would take my Meaſures accordingly, 
and keep Philander, who/e wavering, or rather loſt For- 
tune, is the greateſt Motive of my Reſolves to part with 
him, and that have made me ſo uneaſy to him. Brilliard 
told her he was very confident of the Deſign, and that it 
was almoſt impoſſible to miſcarry in the Diſcontent all 
France was in at this Juncture; and they fear'd nothing 

but the Prince's Relapſing, who, now, moſt certainly 

preferr'd Love to Glory. He farther told her, that as 

they were in Council, one deputed from the Parifians 

arriv'd with new Offers, and to know the laſt Reſult of 

the Prince, whether he would eſpouſe their Intereſt or 

not, as they were with Life and Fortune ready to eſpouſe 

his Glory : They ſent him Word, it was from him they 

expected Liberty, and him whom they look d _ 2s 

eir 
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their tutelar Deity. Old Ferguſano was then in Council, 
that Highland Wizard that manages all, and who is ever 
at hand to awaken Miſchief, alarm'd the Prince to new 
Glories, reproaching his ſcandalous Life, withal telling 
him there were Meaſures to be taken to reconcile Love 
and Fame; and which he was to difcourſe to him about 
in his Cloſet only; but as things were, he bid him look 
into the Story of Armida and Renaldo, and compare his 
own With it, and he doubted not but he would return 
bluſhing at his Remiſſneſs and Sloth : Not that he 
would exempr his Youth from the Pleaſures of Love, 
but he would not have Love hinder his Glory: This 
bold Speech before Hermione had like to have begot an 
ill Underſtanding ; but ſhe was as much for the Prince's 
Glory as Ferguſano, and therefore could not be angry, 
when ſhe conſider'd the Elevation of the Prince would 
be her own alſo. At this neceſſary Reproach the Prince 
bluſh'd; rhe Board ſeconding the Wizard, had this good 
Effect to draw this Aſſurance from him, That they ſhould 
ſee he was not ſo attach'd to Love, but he could tor ſome 
time give a Ceſſation to his Heart, and that the Envoy 
from the Pariſians might return aſſur'd, that he would, as 
ſoon as he could put his Affairs in good Order, come to 
their Relief, and bring Arms for thoſe that had none, 
with ſuch Friends as he could get together; he could not 

romiſe Numbers, leſt by leading ſo many here, their 
on ſhould take Air, but would wholly truſt to For- 
tune, and their good Reſolutions: He demanded a Sum 
of Money of em for the buying theſe Arms, and they 
have promis'd him all Aids. This is the laſt Reſult of 
Council, which broke immediately up; and the Prince 
retir'd to his Cloſet, where he was no ſooner come, but 
reflecting on the Necellity of leaving Hermione, he fell 
into the moſt profound Melancholy and Muſing that 
could ſeize a Man; while he fate thus, Hermione (who 
had ſchool'd Fergu/ano for his rough Speech in Council, 
and defir'd he would now take the Opportunity to fe- 
pair that want of Reſpect, while the Prince was to be 


ſpoken |. 
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ſpoken to alone) ſent him into the Cloſet to him; where 
he ſound him walking with his Arms acroſs, not minding 


the Bard who ſtood gazing on him, and at laſt call'd to 


him; and finding no Reply, he advanc'd, and pulling 
him gently by the Arm, cry'd Awake, Royal young 
Man, awake! and look up to coming Greatneſs 4 was 
refleting, reply'd Ceſario, on all the various Fortunes I 
have paſsd from the time of my Birth to this preſent hap= 
l:/s Day, and would be glad to know if any ſupernatural 
Means can tell me what future Events will befall me? If 
I believ'd 1 ſhould not gain a Crown by this great Enter- 
prize 1 am undertaking, here I would lay me down in ſi- 
lent Eaſe, give up my Toils and reſtleſs Soul to Love, and 
never think on vain Ambition more Kaſe thou my troubled 
Mind, if thou haſt any Friend among the Infernals, and 
they dare utter Truth. My gracious Prince, reply'd the 
fawning Wizard, this Night, if you dare looſe your ſelf 
from Love, and come unattended to my Apartment, Pl 
andertate to ſhew you all the future Fortune you are 10 
run, the Hazards, Dangers, and Eſcapes, that attend your 
mighty Race of Life: Tl lay the Adamantin Book before 
on, where all the Deſtinies of Princes are Hieroglyphick'd. 
Ill foew you more, if Hell can furniſh Objects, and you 
dare land untrembliag at the Terror of em. Enough, re- 
ply'd Ceſario, name me the Hour. 'Twixt Twelve and 
One, ſaid he; for that's the ſacred diſmal time of Night for 
Fiends to come, Tombs to open and let looſe their Dead 
-——we ſhall have ſe of both No more, teply'd Ceſa- 
110, PI attend em: The Prince was going out, when 
Ferg/ano recall'd him, and cry'd, One thing, Sir, 1 muſt 
caution you, That from this Minute to that, wherein 1 ſhall 
ſaew yeu your Deſtiny, you commit nothing unlawful with 
IVomen-kind. Away, reply'd the Prince ſmiling, aud 
leave your Canting. The Wizard putting on a more grave 
Countenance, reply'd By all the Infernals, Sir, if you 
commit unlawful things, I cannot ſerve you. I, your De- 
%., reply'd the Prince laughing, be ſo nice, I doubt I ſpall 
lind em too lonejt for my Purpoſe. Sir, ſaid the 
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tle old Fiend, ſuch Conſcientious Devils your Highneſs is to 
converſe with to Night; and, if you diſcover the Secret, 
it will not prove ſo lucky. Since they are ſo Humorous, 
cry d Ce/ario, I will give em way for once: And going 
out of the Room, he went directly to Hermione's A- 
partment z where, it being late, ſhe is preparing for Bed, 
and with a thouſand Kiſſes, and hanging on his Neck, 


the ask'd him why he is ſo flow, and why he ſuffers 


not himſelf to be undreſs'd ? He feigns a thouſand Ex- 
cuſes, at which ſhe ſeems extreamly amaz'd; ſhe com- 
plains, reproaches and commands. He tells her he was 
to wait on the Governor about his moſt urgent Affairs, 
and was (late as it was) to conſult with him: She ask'd 
him what Affairs he was to negotiate, of which ſhe was 
not to bear her Part? He refuſes to tell her, and ſhe re- 


ply'd ſhe had Senſe and Courage for any Enterprize, and 


ſhould reſent it very ill, if ſhe were not made acquaint- 
ed with it: Bur he ſwore to her ſhe ſhould know all 
the whole Truth, as ſoon as he return'd : I his pact 
fy'd her in ſome Meaſure, and at the Hour appointed 
the ſuffer'd him to go; and in a Chair was carry'd to 


a a little Houſe Ferguſano had taken without the Town, to 


which belong'd a large Garden, at the farther End of 
which was a Thicket of unorder'd Trees that ſurrounded 
the Grotto, which-paſs'd a good Way under the Ground, 
It had had ſome Rarities of Water-work formerly be- 


longing to it, but now they were decay'd; only here 
and there a broken Rock let out a little Stream, that 


murmur'd and daſh'd upon the Earth below, and ran a 
way in a little Rivulet, which ſerv'd to add a Melan- 
choly to the diſmal Place: Into this the Prince was con- 
ducted by the old German, who aſſiſted in the Charm; 
they had only one Torch to light the Way, which at 
the Entrance of the Cave they put out, and within Was 
only one glimmering Lamp, that rather ſerv'd to add to 


the Horror of the Vault, diſcovering its Hollownels and 


Ruins. At his Entrance he was ſaluted with a Noiſe 
like the ruſhing of Wind, which whiz'd and whiſtled 


1 
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in the mighty Concave. Anon a more ſilent Whiſper- 


ing ſurrounded him, without being able to behold any 
Creature, ſave the old German. Anon came in Fergu- 


ſano, who rolling a great Stone that lay at one Corner 


of the Cave, he deſir'd the Prince to place himſelf on it, 
and not be ſurpriz'd at any thing he ſhould behold, nor 
to ſtir from that inchanted Ground; he nodding, aſſent- 
cd to obey, while Ferguſano and the German, with each 
a Wand in their Hands, {truck againſt the unform'd 
Rocks that finith'd the End of the Cave, muttering a 
thouſand Incantations , with Voices dreadful and Mo- 
tions antick; and after a mighty Stroke of Thunder that 
ſhook the Earth, the rude Rock divided, and open'd a 


| Space that diſcover'd a moſt magnificent Apartment; in 


which was preſented a young Hero, attended with Mili- 
tary Officers; his Pages dreſſing him for the Field all 
in gilded Armour. The Prince began to doubt himſelf, 
and to ſwear in his Thought, that the Apparition was 
himſelf, ſo very like he was to himſelf, as if he had ſeen 
his proper Figure in a Glaſs. After this ſeveral Perſons 
ſeem'd to addreſs to this great Man, of all Sorts andi 
Conditions, from the Prince to the Peaſant, with whom 
he ſeem'd to diſcoutſe with great Confidence and Affa- 
biityz they offer'd him the League, which he took and 
ſign'd, and gave them back; they attend him to the 
Door with great Joy and Reſpect; but as ſoon as he was 
gone, they laughed and pointed at him; at which the 
Prince infinitely incens'd role, and cry'd out, Nhat means 
all this, death, am 1 become the Scorn aud Mockery of 

the Croud? Ferguſano beſouglit him to fit and have Pa- 
tience, and he obey'd, and check d himſelf. The Scene 
of the Apartment being cha::g'd to an Arbour of Flow- 
ers, and the Proſpect of a noble and raviſhing Garden, 
the Hero is preſented arm'd as he was, only without his 
Plume Head-piece, kneeling at the Feet of a fair Wo- 
man, in looſe Robes and Haar, and attended with abun- 
dance of little Loves, who diſarm him by degrecs of 
thoſe Ornaments of War. While ſhe him with 
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all the ſigns of Love, the Cupids made Garlands of Flow- L. 
ers, and wreath round his Arms and Neck, crowning th 
his Head, and fettering him all over in theſe ſweet for la 
Chains. They curl his Hair, and adorn him with all Tin 
Effeminacy while he lies ſmiling and pleas'd —— the v 
wanton Boys diſpoſing of his Inſtruments of War as they I ch 
think fit, putting them to ridiculous Ules, and laughing MW P! 
at em. While thus he lay, there enters to him a great P. 
many States- men and Politicians; grave Men in Furs and C 
Chains, attended by the common Grout, and opening a 
Scene farther off in Proſpect, ſhew. him Crowns, Scepters, th 
Globes, Enſigns, Arms, and Trophies, promiſcuouſly i ©! 
ſnuffl'd together, with Heaps of Gold, Jewels, Parch- 


ments, Records, Charters and Seals; at which Sight he I cl 
ſtarts from the Arms of the fair Medea, and ſtrove to de 
have approach'd thoſe who waited for him; but ſhe held MY H 
him faſt, and with abundance of Tears and Sighs of mo- ol 
ving Flattery, brought him back to her Arms again, and 
all diflatisfy'd the promiſcuous Croud depart, ſome look- W * 
ing back with Scorn, others with Signs of Rage, and all W et 
the Scene of Glory, of Arms and Crowns, diſappeard W ®' 
with the Croud. Ceſario wholly forgetting, cry'd out I R 
Fan Ha! loſt, all for a trifling Woman ! Loft all thiſe * 
rophies of thy Conqueſt for a Miſtreſs ! By Heav'n Dll ſhake I /? 
the Charmer from my Soul, if both { cannot have. When H 
Ferguſano advancing to him, cry'd See, Sir, how ſu- tl 
pinely the young Hero's laid upon her downy Breaſt, and A 
ſmil'das he ſpoke which anger'd the Prince, who reply'd W * 
with Scorn, Now, by my Life, a Plot upon my Love; but WM * 
they proteſted it was not ſo, and begg'd he would be f. WW "* 
lent; while thus the Hero lay regardleſs of his Glory, all F 
deck'd with Flowers and Bracelets, the Drums beat, and 
the Trumpets were heard, or ſeem'd to be heard to ſound, 1 
and a vaſt opening Space was fill'd with arm'd Warriors : 
who offer him their Swords, and ſeem to point at Crowns | 
that were born behind them; a while they pleadin vail, I I 
and point to Crowns in vain, at which he only caſts : 


icornful Smile, and lays him down in the ſoft A 
ove. 
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Love. They urge again, but with one amorous Loo 
the Circe more prevails than all their Reaſonings. At 
laſt by force they, diveſted him of his Roſie-Garlands, 


in which there lay a Charm, and he aſſumes new Life, 


while others bore the Inchantreſs out of his Sight; and 
then he ſuffer d himſelf to be conducted where they 
pleas'd, who led him forth, ſhewing him all the way a 
Proſpect of Crowns. At this Ce/ario ſigh'd, and the 
Ceremony eontinu'd. 01 871% „ 

The Scene chang'd, diſcovering a Sea- ſhore, where 
the Hero is repreſented landed, but with a very melan- 
choly Air, attended with ſeveral Officers and Gentle- 
men; the Earth ſeems to ring with Joy and loud Ac- 
clamations at his Approach; vaſt Multitudes thronging 
to behold him, and ſtriving who firſt ſhould kits his 
Hand; and bearing him aloft in the Air, carry him out 
of ſight with Peals of Welcome and Joy. 6 

He is repreſented next in Council and deep Debate, 
and ſo diſappears: Then ſoft Muſick is heard, and he 
enters in the Royal Robe, with a Crown preſented him 
on the Knee, which he receives and bows to all the 


Rabble and the Numbers to give them Thanks: He ha- 


ving in his Hand blue Garters with the Order of St. E- 


ſberet, which he diſtributes to ſeveral Perſons on either 


Hand; throwing Ducal Crowns and Coronets among 
the Rabble, who ſcuffle and ſtrive to catch at them: 
After a great Shout of Joy, Thunder and Lightning 
again, ſhook the Earth; at which they ſeem'd all a- 
maz'd, when a thick black Cloud deſcended, and co» 
ver'd the whole Scene, and the Rock clos'd again, and 
Ferguſano let fall his Wand. 1 INE. 
The Prince ſeeing the Ceremony end here, riſes in 
a Rage, and cries out, I charge you to go on remove 
the Veil, and let the Sun appear; advance your myſtick 
Wand, and ſhew what follows next: I cannot, Sir, re- 
ply'd the trembling Wizard, the Fates have clos d the 
everlafting Book, | forbidding farther Search. Then damn 
yur ſcanted Art, reply'd the Prince, 4. petty Juggler 
| Hh could 
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cad have done as much: Iv not enough, reply'd the 
German Rabbi, that we have ſhew'd you crown d, and 
crown'd in France it ſelf ? I find the Infernals themſelves 
are bounded here, and can declare no more. Oh, they 
are petty Powers that can be bounded, reply'd the Prince 
with Scorn. They ſtrove with all their Art to recon- 
cile him, laying the Fault on ſome Miſtake of theirs, in 
the Ingredients of the Charm, which at another time 
they'd ſtrive to prevent: They ſooth him with all the 
Hope in the World, that what was left unreveal'd muſt 
needs be as glorious and fortunate to him, as what he 
had ſeen already, which was abſolutely to' be depended 
on: Thus they brought him to the open Garden again, g 
where they continu'd their Inſtructions to him, telling 7 
him that now was the time to arrive at all the Glories cl 
he had ſeen; they preſented to him the State of Aﬀairs 7 


* 
%* #7, * 
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in France, and how much a greater Intereſt he had n to 
the Hearts of the People than their proper Monarch, 1 #- 
arguing a thouſand Fallacies to the deluded Hero, who MW *#' 
blind and mad with his Dreams of Glory, his Viſions W #2 
and Proſpects, liſten'd with Reverence and Attention 47 
to all their falſe Perſuaſions. I call 'em falſe, Madam, MW % 
for I never had Faith in thoſe fort of People, and an W 7 
ſorry ſo many great Men and Ladies of our times are 1 J, 
ſo bewitch'd to their Prophecies. They there pre- // 
ſented him with a Lift of all the conſiderable of the MW 7 
reform'd Religion in Paris, who had aſſur'd him Aid &.. 
of Men and Money in this Expedition, Merchants, rich W © 
Tradeſmen, Magiſtrates and Gownmen of the retorm'd WW 
Church and the Law. Next to this, another of e 7%: 
Contribution of pious Ladies; all which Sums being WM 1 
nam'd, amounted to a conſiderable Supply; ſo that they 
aſſur'd him Hell it ſelf could not with theſe Aids ob- 9% 
ſtruct his Glory, but on the contrary, ſhould be co WW 7 
pell'd to render him Aſſiſtance, by the help of Charm, i 7's 
to make him invincible; ſo that wholly e ercome e 
them, he has given Order thar ali Preparations - 


forthwith made for the moſt: ſecret and ſpeedy Con- 


veyance 


veyance of h;Mfelf and Friends to ſome Sea - port in 
Trance; he has order'd Abundance of Letters to be writ 
to thoſe of the Hugonot Party in all Parts of France; all 
which will be ready to aſſiſt him at his Landing. Fer- 
guſano undertakes for the Management of the whole 
Affair, to write, to ſpeak, and to perſuade; and you 
know, Madam, he is the moſt ſubtle and inſinuati 
of all his Non- conforming Race, and the moſt malig- 
nant of all our Party, and fainted by 'em for the moſt 
Pious and Induſtrious Labourer in the Cauſe; all that 
he ſays it Oracle to the Croud, and all he ſays Authen- 
tick; and ' tis he alone is that great Engine that ſets the 
great Work a turning. Les, reply'd Sylvia, and makes 
the giddy World mad with his damnable Notions. Perni- 
cious as he ts, reply'd Brilliard, he has the ſole Manage- 
ment of Affairs under Hermione; he has Power to treat, 
to adviſe, to raiſe Money, to make and name Officers, and 
laſtly, to draw out a Scene of fair Pretences for Ceſario 
to the Crown of France, aud the Lawfulneſs of his Claim; 
for let the Conqueſt be never ſo ſure, the People require it, 
and the Conqueror is oblig'd to give ſome better reaſon, than 
that of the Strength of his Sword, for his Dominion over 
them. This Pretenſion is a Declaration, or rather a moſt 
ſcandalous, . pernicious and trea/ onable Libel, if I may ſay 
Jo, who have ſo great an Intereſt in it, penn'd with all the 
Malice Envy can invent; the moſt unbred, rude Piece of 
Stuff as makes it apparent the Author had neither Wit nor 
common good Manners ; beſides the belliſh Principles he bas 
made evident there. My Lord would have no Hand-in 
the Approbation of this groſs Piece of villainous Scandal, 
which has more unfaſten d him from their [ntereſt, than 
any of their other Deſigns, and from which he daily more 
and more declines, or ſeems diſguſted with, tho" be does 
not wholly intend to quit the Intereſt: Having no other 
probable Means to make good that Fortune, which bas 
been ſo evidently and wholly deſiroy'd by it. I am extreme 
Jad, ſaid Sylvia, that. Philander's Sentiments are ſo 
generous, and am at nothing fo much amgz'd, as I 
Hh 2 x 
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muſt, ſaid Brilliard, do the Prince Right in this Poing, 
110 afſure you when the thing was firſt in the rough Draught 
- fhew'd him, he told Ferguſano, that thoſe Atcuſationt of 
»&Crown'd Head, were too villanous for the Thoughts of 
a Centleman; and giving it him again, cry'd-—Ng— 
net it never be ſaid, that the Royal Blood that runs in my 
- Veins, could dictate to me no more noble ways for its De- 
fente and Pretenſions, than the mean Cowardice of Lies; 
And that to attain to Empire, 1 ſhould have recourſe 10 
-'the moſt deteftable of all Shifts. No, no, my too zealous 
Friend, continu'd he, 7 will, with only my Sword in my 
Hand, at the Head of my Army, proclaim my Right, and 
demand à Crown, which if I win is mine; if not, "tis 
his whoſe Sword is betten or luctier; and tho“ the future 
« World may call this unjuſt, at leaſt they'll [ay it was brave. 
At this the Wizard ſmil'd, and reply'd, Alas, Sir, had 
doe hitherto ated by Rules of Generoſity only, we had not 
: brought jo great Advantages to our Iutereſt. You tell mt, 
- Sir, of a Speech you'll make, with your Sword in your 
Hand, that will do very well at the Head of an Arm, 
and a handſome Declaration would be proper for Men of 
© Senſe; but this is not to the Miſe, but to the Fools, on 
' <vhorn nothing will paſs, but what is pena'd to their Capa- 
city, and. who" will not be able to hear the Speeches yu 
hall make to an Army This is to rouze em, and find 
em Where-ever they are; how far remote ſoever from 
gen, that at once they may be incited to aſſiſt you, and 
- eſpouſe your Intereſt: This is the ſort of Goſpel they be- 
lieve; all other is too fine : Believe me, Sir, tis by theſe 
"gro/s Devices you are to perſuade thoſe Sons of Earth, 
- evhoſe Spirits never mounted above the Dungbil, whent 
they grew like o'er-ripe Pompkins. Lies are ibe Spiri 
that inſpires em, they are the very Brandy that make en 
Jaliant; and you may as ſoon beat Senſe into their Braii, 
as the very Appearance of Truth; 'tis the very Languaie 
. of the Scarlet Beaſt to em. They underſtand no olle. 
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aim. No matter, Sir, what Tools you work withal, ſo 
, the finiſh'd Piece be fine at laſt, Look forward to the” 
F Goal, a Crown attends it] and never mind the dirty Road 
f that leads tot. Fs bv CFO IR 
j With ſuch falſe Arguments as theſe, he wrought* 
upon the eaſie Nature of the Prince, who order'd ſome 
) WE thouſands of 'em to be printed ready for their being 


e- diſpers'd all over France, as ſoon as they ſhould be 
landed: Eſpecially among the Pariſians, too apt to take 


to any Impreſſions that bore the Stamp and Pretence of 
Religion and Liberty. 
4 While theſe and all other things neceſſary were pre- 
nd paring, Ce/ario, wholly given over to Love, being urg'd 
41 by Hermione to know the occaſion of his laſt Nighr's 


Abſence, unravels all the Secret, and told my Lord 
and the, one Night at Supper, the whole Scene of the 
ad Y Grotto; fo that Hermione, more than ever being puft 


up with ambitious Thoughts, haſten'd to have the 

MB Prince preſs'd to marry her; and conſulting with the 

| Counſellor of her cloſeſt Secrets, ſets him a- new to 
work; {wearing violently, that if he did not bring that 


Deſign about the ſhould be able, by her Aſcendant 
o'er Ceſario, to ruin all thoſe they had undertaken, and 
yet turn the Prince from the Enterprize; and that it 
was more to ſatisfie her Ambition (to which they were 
oblig'd for all the Prince had promis'd) that he had 
undertaken to head an Army, and put himſelf again 
into the Hands of the Hugonots, and forſake all the ſolt 
Repoſe of Love and Life, than for any Inclination or 
Ambition of his own; and that ſhe who had Power 
to animate him one way, he might be afſur'd had the ſame 
Power another. This ſhe ended in very high Lan- 
guage, with a Look too fierce and fiery to leave him 
any doubt of; and he promis'd all things ſhould be 
done as ſhe deſir'd, and that he would overcome the 
Prince, and bring him abſolutely under her Po wer; 
Not, {aid ſhe with a ſcornful Look, that I need your 
Aid in this Affair, or want of Power my own to cum- 
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mand it; but I will not have him look u it as my A8 
alone, or a thing of my ſeeking, but by your Advice ſhall 
be made to underſtand it is for the good of the Publict; 
that having to do with a ſort of People of the reformd 
. Religion, whoſe Pretences were more nice than wiſe, more 
| ſeemingly zealoas than reaſonable or juſt, they might look 
upon the Life ſbe led with the Prince as ſcandalous, that 
Was not juſtified by Form, tho" never ſo unlawful. A 
thouſand things ſhe urg'd to him, who needed no In- 
ſtruction how to make that appear authentick and juſt, 


however contrary to Religion and Senſe : But fo in- 


form'd, he partcd from her, and told her the Event 
ſhould declare his Zeal for her Service, and fo it did; 
for he no ſooner ſpoke of it to the Prince, bur he took 
the Hint as a divine Voice; his very Soul fluſh'd in his 
lovely Cheeks, and all the Fire of Love was dancin 
in his Eyes: Vet, as if he had fear'd what he wiſh'd coul 
not handſomely and lawfully be brought to paſs, he 
ask'd a thouſand Queſtions coccerning it, all which the 
ſubtle Wizard ſo well refolv'd, at leaſt in his Judg- 
ment, who eaſily was convinc'd of what he wiſh'd, 
that he no longer deferr'd his Happineſs, but that very 
Night, in the Viſit he made Hermione, fell at her Feet, 
and implor'd her Conſent of what he told her Fer- 
guano had fully convinc'd him was neceſſary for his 
ntereſt and Glory, neither of which he could enjoy 
or regard, it ſhe was not the Partner of em; and that 
when he ſhould go to France, and put himſelf in the 
Field to demand a Crown, he ſhould do it with ab- 
ſolute Vigor and Reſolution, if ſhe were to be ſeated 
as Queen on the ſame Throne with him, without whom 
a Qottage would be more pleaſant; and he could reliſh 
no Joys that were not as intirely and immediately hers 
as his own : He pleaded impatiently for what ſhe long d, 
and would have made her Perition for, and all the while 
ſhe makes a thouſand Doubts and Scruples only to be 
convinc'd and confirm'd by him; and after ſeeming 


fully fatisfy'd, he led her into a Chamber (where F#- 
gu/and 
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guſano waited, and only her Woman and his faithful 
Confident Tomaſo) and marry'd her: Since which, ſhe 
has wholly manag'd him with greater Power than be- 
fore; takes abundance of State; is extremely elevated, 
I will not ſay inſolent; and tho' they do not make a 
publick Declaration of this, yet ſhe owns it to all her 
Intimates; and is ever reproaching my Lord with his 
lewd Courſe of Life, wholly forgetting her own; cry- 
ing out upon infamous Women, as it the had been all 
the Courſe of her Life an Innocent. 

By this time Dinner was ended, and Hlvia urg'd 
Brilliard to depart with her Letter; but he was ex- 
tremely ſurpriz'd to find it to be to the Governor's 
Nephew Don Alonzo, who was his Lord's Friend, 
and who would doubtleſs give him an Account of all, 
if he did not ſhew him the Billet: All theſe Reaſons 
could not diſſuade this fickle Wanderer, whoſe Heart 
was at that time ſet on this young Inconſtant, ar leaſt 
her Inclinations: He tells her that her Lite would be 
really in Danger, if Philander comes to the Know- 
ledge of ſuch an Intrigue, which could not poſhbl 
be carry'd on in that Town without Noiſe: She tells 
him ſhe is reſolv'd to quit that falſe Injurer of her 
Fame and Beauty; who had baſely aba 1don'd her for 
other Women of leſs Merit, even ſince {t 2 had pardon'd 
him the Crimes of Love he committed at Cologne ; that 
while he was in the Countrey with her urn the time 
of her lying in, he had given himſelt to all that would 
receive him there; that ſince he came away, he had 
left no Beauty unattempted; and could he poſſibly ima- 
* her of a Spirit to bow beneath ſuch Injuries? No, 
ſhe would on to all the Revenges her Vouth and Beauty 
were capable of taking, and ſtick at nothing that led to 
that Intereſt; and that if he did not join with her in 
her noble Deſign ſhe would abandon him, and pur 
her {elf wholly out of his Protection: This ſhe ſpoke 
with j Fierceneſs that made rhe Lover tremble with 
tear of loſing her: He therefore told her ſhe had Rea- 
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fon: and that ſince ſhe was reſolv'd, he would confeſs 
to her that Philander was the moſt perfidious Creature 
in the World; and that Hermione, the haughty Her- 
mione, who hated naughty Women, invited and trea- 
ted all the handſome Ladies of the Court to Balls, and 
to the Baſſet-Table, and made very great Entertain- 
ment, only to draw to her Intereſt all the brave and the 
young Men; and that ſhe daily gain'd abundance by 
theſe Arts to Ceſario, and above all ſtrove by theſe A- 
muſements to engage Philander, whom ſhe perceiv d 
to grow cold in the great Concern; daily treating him 
with Variety of Beauty; ſo that there was no Gaiety, 
no Gallantry, or Play, but at Hermione's whither all 
the Youth of both Qualities repair'd; and 'twas there 
the Governour's Nephew was every Evening to be found. 
Poſſibly, Madam, 1 had not told you this, 1 the Prince's 
Bounty had not taken me totally off from Philander; ſo a 
that I have no other Dependence on him, but that of my a 
Reſpeft and Duty, out of perfect Gratitude. Aſter this, 
to gain Erilliard intirely, ſhe aſſur'd him if his For- g 
rune were ſuitable to her Quality, and her way of Life, a 
ſhe believ'd ſhe ſhould devote her ſelf to him; and tho at 
what ſhe ſaid were the leaſt of her Thoughts, it faild u 
not to flatter him agrecably, and he figh'd with Grief t! 
that he could not engage her; all he could get was lit- I c 
tle enough to ſupport him fine, which he was always ſt 
as any Perſon of Quality at Court, and appear'd as L 
Graceful, and might have had ſome happy Minutes W rc 
with very fine Lie: who thought well of him. To ( 
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falve this Defect of want of Fortune, he told her he had t] 
receiv'd a Command from Octavio to come to him a 
about ſettling of a very conſiderable Penſion upon her, a 
and that he had at his inveſting put Money into his C 
Aunt's Hands, who was a Woman of conſiderable Qua. a 
lity, to be diſpos'd of to that charitable Uſe; and 2 
that if ſhe pleas'd to maintain her reſt of Fame, and WW h 
live without receiving Love-Viſits from Men, ſhe l 


wight now command that, which would be a 3 
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better and nobler Support than that from a Lover, which 
would be tranſitory, and laſt but as long as her Beauty, 
or a leſs time, his Love. To this ſhe knew not what 
to anſwer, but ready Mony being the Joy of her Heart, 
and the Support of her Vanity, ſhe ſeems to yield to 
this, having ſaid fo much before; and ſhe confider'd 
ſhe wanted a thouſand things to adorn her Beauty, be- 
ing very expenſive; ſhe was impatient till this was per- 
form'd, and deferr'd the ſending to Don Alonzo, tho? 
her Thoughts were perpetually on him. She, by the 
Advice of Brilliard, writes a Letter to Octavio; which 
was not like thoſe ſhe had before written, but as an hum- 
ble Penitent would write to a Ghoſtly Father, treating 
him with all the Reſpect that was poſſible; and if ever 
ſhe mention'd Love, it was as if her Heart had vio- 
lently, and againſt her Will, burſt out into Softneſs, 
as ſtill ſhe rerain'd there; and then ſhe would take up 
again, and ask Pardon for that Tranſgreſſion; ſhe told 
him it was a Paſſion, which tho? ſhe could never extin- 
guiſh for him, yet that it ſhould never warm her for 
another, but ſhe would leave Philander to the World, 
and retire where ſhe was not known, and try to make 
up her broken Fortunes; with abundance of things to 
this purpoſe, which he carry'd to Octavio. He ſaid he 
could have wiſh'd ſhe would have retir'd to a Mona- 
ſtery, as all the firſt Part of her Letter had given him 
Hope; and reſolv'd, and retir'd as he was, he could not 
read this without extream Confuſion and Change of 
Countenance. He ask'd Brilliard a thouſand times whe- 
ther he believ'd he might truſt her, or if ſhe would 
abandon thoſe Ways of Shame, that at laſt loſt all: He 
anſwer'd, he verily believ'd ſhe would. However, ſaid 
Otavto, tis not my Buſineſs to capitulate, but to believe 
and act all things for the Intereſt and Satisfaction of ber 
whom I yet adore; and without farther Delay writ to 
his Aunt, to preſent Sylvia with thoſe Sums he had left 
for her; and which had been ſufficient to have made 
her happy all the reſt of her Life, if her Sins of * 
a 
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ad not obſtructed it. However, ſhe no ſooner found 


her ſelf Miſtreſs of. ſo conſiderable a Sum, but in lieu 
of retiring, and ordering her Affairs ſo as to render it 
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for ever ſerviceable to her, the firſt thing the docs, is 


to furniſh her ſelf with new Coach and Equipage, and 
to laviſh out in Cloth and Jewels a great part of it 


immediately; and was impatient to be on on the Toure, 
and in all publick Places; nor could Bril/iard perſuade 
the contrary, but againſt all good Manners and Reaſon, 
flew into moſt violent Paſſions with him, till he 
had reſolv d to give her way; it happen'd that the firlt 
Day the ſhew'd on the Toure, neither Philander, Ceſa- 
rio nor Hermione chanc'd to be there; ſo that at Sup» 
per it was all the News, how glorious a young Crea- 
ture was ſeen only with one Lady, which was Antones, 
very well dreſs'd, in the Coach with her; Every Body 
that made their Court that Night to Hermione ſpoke 
of this new Viſion, as the moſt extraordinary Charmer 
that had ever been ſeen; all were that Day undone with 
Love, and none could learn who this tair Deſtroyer 
was; for all the time of Sy/via's being at Bruxels before 
her being big with Child had kept her from appearing 
in all publick Places; ſo that ſhe was wholly a new 
Face to all that ſaw her; and it is eaſie to be 1magin'd 
what Charms that delicate Perſon appear'd with to all, 
when dreſs'd to ſuch Advantage, who naturally was 
the moſt beautiful Creature in the World; with all the 
Bloom of Youth that could add to Beauty. Among 
the reſt that Day that loſt their Hearts, was the Go- 
vernor's Nephew, who came into the Preſence that 
Night wholly tranſported, and told Hermione he dy'd 
for the lovely Charmer he had that Day ſeen 3 ſo chat 
ſhe, who was the moſt curious to gain all the Beauties 
to her ſide, that the Men might be ſo too, endeavour d 
all ſhe could to find out where this Beauty dwelt. Phi- 
lander, now grown the moſt amorous and gallant in 
the World, grew paſſionately in Love with the vel} 
Deſcription of her, not imagining it had been 1 
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becauſe of her Equipage: He knew ſhe lov'd him, at 
leaſt he thought ſhe loved him too well to conceal her 
ſelf from him, or be in Bruxels, and not let him know 
it; ſo that wholly raviſhed with the Deſcription of the 
imagin'd new fair One, he burnt with Deſire of ſecing 
her; and all this Night was paſs'd in Diſcourſe of this 
Stranger alone; the next Day her Livery being deſcri- 
bed to Hermione, ſhe ſent two Pages all about the 
Town, ſo ſee if they could diſcover a Livery fo re- 
markable z and that if they did, they ſhould enquire of 
them who they belonged to, and where that Perſon's 
Lodging was. This was not a very difficult Matter to 
perform  Bruxels is not a large Place, and it was ſoon 
ſurveyed from one End to the other: Ar laſt they mer 
with two of her Footmen, whom they ſaluted, and tas 
king notice of their Livery, asked them who they be- 
long'dto ? Theſe Lads were Strangers to the Lady they 
ſerv'd, and newly taken; and Sylvia at her firſt com- 
ing, reſolved to change her Name, aud was called Ma- 
dam De——a Name very conſiderable in France; which 
they told the Pages, and that ſhe liv'd in ſuch a Place: 
This News Hermione no ſooner heard, bur ſhe ſends a 
Gentleman in the Name of the Prince and her {elf to 
complement her, and tell her ſhe had the Honour to 
know ſome great Perſons of that Name in France, and 
did not doubt but ſhe was related to them : She there- 
tore ſent to offer her her Friendſhip, which poſlibly in 
a ſtrange Place might not be unſerviceable to her, and 
that the ſhould be extream glad to ſee her at Court, 
that is, at Ceſario's Palace. The Gentleman who de- 
liver'd this Meſſage, being ſurpriz d at the dazzeling 
Beauty of the fair Stranger, was almoſt unaſſur'd in his 
Addreſs, and the manner of it ſurpriz d Sylvia no leſs 
to be invited as a ſtrange Lady by one that hated her; 
ſhe could not tell whether it were real, or a Plot 2 
her; however ſhe made Anſwer, and bid him tell Madam 
the Princeſs, which Title ſhe gave her, that ſhe 
recaiy'd her Complement as the greateſt Honour _ 
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could arrive to her, and that ſhe would wait upon her 


Highneſs, and let her know from her own Mouth the 
Senſe ſhe had of the Obligation. The Gentleman re- 
turn'd and deliver'a his Meſſage to Hermione ; but fo 
alter'd in his Look, ſo fad and unuſual, that ſhe took 
notice of it, and ask'd him how he lik'd the new Beauty: 
He bluſh'd and bow'd, and told her ſhe was a Wonder 
; This made Hermione's Colour riſe, it being ſpoke 

before Ceſario; for tho' ſhe was affur'd of the Hero's 
Heart, ſhe hated he ſhould believe there was a greater 
Beauty in the World, and one univerſally ador'd. She 
knew not how ſo great a Miracle might work upon him, 
and began to repent ſhe had invited her to Court. 

In the mean time Sylvia, after debating what to do 
in this Affair, whether to viſit Hermione and diſcover 
her ſelf, or to remove from Bruxels, reſolv'd rather 
upon the laſt; but ſhe had fix'd her Deſign as to Don 
Alonzo, and would not depart the Town. To her tor- 
mer beginning Flame for him was added more Fuel; 
ſhe had ſeen him the Day before on the Toure; ſhe 
had ſeen him gaze at her with all the Impatience of 
Love, with Madneſs of Paſſion in his Eyes, ready to 
ok himſelf out of the Coach every time ſhe paſs'd by: 
And if he appear'd Beautiful before, when in his riding 
Dreſs, and haraſs'd for four Nights together with Love 
and want of Sleep; what did he now appear to her 
amorous Eyes and Heart? She had wholly forgot Ota- 
vio, Philander and all, and made a Sacrifice of both to 
this new young Lover: She ſaw him with all the Ad- 
vantages of Dreſs, magnificent as Youth and Fortune 
could invent; and above all, his Beauty and his Qua- 
lity warm'd her Heart a-new; and what adyanc'd her 
Flame yet farther, was a Vanity ſhe had of fixing the 
dear Wanderer, and making him find there was a Beauty 
yet in the World, that could put an end to his Incon- 
ſtancy, and make him languiſh at her Feet as long a 
ſhe pleas'd. Reſolv'd on this Deſign, ſhe defers it no 
longer, but as ſoon as the Perſons of Quality, who wy 
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to walk every Evening in the Park, were got together, 


ſhe accompany'd with Antonet, and three or four ſtrange 
Pages and Footmen, went into the Park; mask'd and 


dreſs'd in perfect Glory. She had not walk'd long there 


before ſhe ſaw Don Alonzo, richer than ever in his Habit 
and more beautiful to her Eyes than any thing ſhe had 
ever ſeen; he was gotten among the Voung and Fair, 
carefling, laughing, playing, and acting all the little Wan- 
tonneſſes of Youth. Sylvia's Blood grew diſorder'd at 
this, and ſhe found ſhe lov'd by her Jealouſie, and 
longs more than ever to have the Glory of vanquiſhing 
that Heart, that ſo boaſted of never having yet been 
conquer'd. She therefore uſes all her Art to get him 
to look at her; ſhe pals'd'by him often, and as often 
as ſhe did ſo he view'd her with Pleaſure; her Shape, 
her Air, her Mein, had ſomething ſo charming, as 
without the Aſſiſtance of her Face, ſhe gain'd that E- 
vening a thouſand Conqueſts; but thoſe were not the 
Trophies ſhe aim'd at, it was Alonzo Was the mark d- 
out Victim, that ſhe'deſtin'd for the Sacrifice of Love. 
She found him ſo ingag'd with Women of great Quality, 
ſhe almoſt deſpair'd to get to ſpeak to him; her Equi- 
page, who ſtood at the Entrance of the Park, not being 
by her, he did not imagine this fine Lady to be her he 
law on the Toure laſt Night; yet he look'd at her fo 
much as gave occaſion to thoſe he was with to rall 
him extreamly,. and tell him he was in Love with what 
he had not ſeen, and who might, notwithſtanding all 
that delicate Appearance, be ugly when her Mask was 
off. Sylvia, however, {till paſt on with abundance'sf 
ſighing Lovers after her, ſome daring to ſpeak, others 
only languiſhing; to all ſhe would vouchſafe no Word 
but made Signs, as if ſne were à Stranger and under- 
ſtood em not; at laſt, Alonxo wholly impatient, breaks 
from theſe Ralliers, and gets into the Croud that purſu d 
this lovely Unknown: Her Heart leap'd when he ap- 
proach'd her, and the firſt thing ſhe did was to pull off 
ber Glove, and not only ſhew the faireſt Hand chat 
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ever Nature made, but that Ring on her Finger Alonzy 
gave her when they parted at the Village. The Hand 
alone was enough to invite all Eyes with Pleaſure to look 
that way; but Alonzo had a double Motive, he ſaw 
the Hand with Love, and the Ring with Jealouſie and 
Surprize; and as tis natural in ſuch Caſes, the very 
firſt Thought that poſſeſt him, was, that the young 
Bellumere (for ſo Sylvia had call'd her ſelf at the Vi- 
lage) was a Lover of chis Lady, and had preſented her 
this Ring. And after his Sighings and little Pantings, 
That ſeiz'd him at this Thought, would give him leave, 
he howing and bluſhing cry'd —— Madam, the ' whole 
Piece muſt ſure be excellent, when the Pattern is ſq ver) 
June. And humbly DES the Favour of à nearer 
View, he took her Hand and kiſsd it with a paſhonate 
Eagerneſs, which poſſibly did not ſo well pleaſe Sylvia, 
becauſe ſhe did not think he took her for the ſame Per- 
ſon, to whom ſhe ſnew d ſuch Signs of Love laſt Night. 
In taking her Hand heeuryey'd the Ring, and cry'd, 
Madam, would 30 Heaven { could lay ſo good s 
claim to this fair Hand, as I think I once could to this 
Ring, which this Hand adorns and honours. How, 
Sir, reply'd Sylvia, I hope you will not charge me with 
HFelowy ? I am afraid I fhall, reply'd he fighing, for 
you have attack'd me on the King's High-way, and have 
robbed me of a Heart : 1 could never have robbed a Per- 
ſon, (aid Sylvia, who could more enſily have parted with 
that Trifle z the next fair Object will, redeem it, and it 
will be very little the worſe for my uſing. Ab, Madam, 
reply'd he ſighing, that will be according as you wnl 
treat it; for 1 find already you. have done it more Damage 
than it ever ſuſtain'd in all the Rencounters it has had 
quith Love and Beauty. You complain top ſoon, reyly d 
Sylvia ſmiling, and you ought to make a Trial of my good 
Nature before you reproach we with harming you- I 
Atiow nat, reply'd Alonzo fighing, what I may ventwt 
Fo bope from that; but I am afraid, from your Iucliug- 
ions, I aught to hope for nothing, fince a theuſand _ 
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nable Jealouſies already poſſeſs me from the fight of that 
Ring; and JI more than doubt I have a powerful Rival, 
a Youth of the moſt divine Form I ever met with of his Sex 
if from him you received it, I gueſs my Fate. I perceive, 
Stranger, ſaid Sylvia, you begin to be Inconflant already, 
and find Excuſes to complain on your Fate before you have 
try'd your Fortune. I perſuade my ſelf that fine Perſon 
you ſpeak of, and to whom you gave this Ring, bas fo 
great a Value for you, that to leave you no Excuſe, if 
aſſure you, he will not be diſpleas'd to find you a Rival, 
provided you prove a very conſtant Lover. I confeſs, ſaid 
Alonzo, Conſtancy is an Impoſition I never yet had the 
Hon fidence and ill Nature to impoſe on the Hair; aud 
indeed I never found that Woman yet, of Youth and Beau- 
13, that ever ſet ſo ſmall a value on her own Charms, to 
t much in Love with that dull Virtue, and require it of 
my Heart; but upon occaſion, Madam, if ſuch an un- 
reaſonable fair one be found Jam extreamly ſorry 
(interrupted Sylvia) to find you Vave no bitter way of re- 
commending your ſelf 5 this will be no great Incouragement 
to a Per/on of my Humour to' receive your Addreſs. - Ma- 
dam, I do not tell you that JI am not in my Nature won- 
drous conſtant, reply'd he; I tell you only hat bas 
hitherto happen'd to me, not what will; that I have jet 
never been ſo, is no fault of mine, but Power or Truth 
in thoſe Beauties to whom 1 have given my Heart; rather 
believe they wanted Charms to hold me, than that I (where 
Wit and Beauty ingag d me) ſbould prove ſo falſe to my 
own Pleaſure. I am very much afraid, Madam, if I 
find my Eyes as aprecably entertain d when I hall haue 
the Honour to ſee your Fate, as my Ears are with your 
excellent Wit, I hall be vedutr'd. to that very whining, 
ſighing Coxcomb, you like ſo well in 4 Lover, aud be ever 
dying at your Feet. I have but one Hope left to preſeroe 
my ſelf from this wretched thing peu Women love; that is, 
that 1 ſhall not find you ſo all over Charming as what 1 
have hitherto found preſents itſelf to be. Lu haue al- 
ready created Love enough in 4 any reaſonable u. 
wry. Man, 
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man, but I find you are not to be approach'd with the con- 
mon Devotions we pay your Sen; but, like your Beauty, 
the Paſſion too muſt be great, and you are not content un- 
leſs you fee your Lovers die; this is that fatal Proof alone 
zhat can'ſatisfie you of their Paſſion. And tho' you laugh 
to ſee a Sir Courtly Nice, a Fop in Faſhion afted on the 
Stage, in your Hearts that fooliſh thing, that fine neat 
Paſquel, is your Darling, your fine Gentleman, your Well- 
bred Perſon. <a) | | 
Thus ſometimes in Jeſt, and ſometimes in Earneſt, 
they recommended themſelves to each other, and to ſo 
great a degree, that it was impoſſible for them to be 
more charm'd on either ſide, which laſted *rill it was 
time to depart z but he beſought her not to do ſo till 
ſhe had inform'd him where he might wait on her, 
and moſt paſſionately ſollicits what ſhe as paſſionately de- 
ſir d: To tell you Truth, faid ſhe, I cannot permit you 
that Freedom without you ask it of Bellumere. He reply'd, 
Next to waiting on her, he ſhould be the moſt overjoy'd in 
the World, to pay his Reſpects to that young Gentleman, 
However, to name him, gave him a thouſand Fears; 
which when he would have urg'd, ſhe bid him truſt to 
the Generoſity of that Man, who was of Quality, and 
lov'd him; ſhe then told him his Lodgings (which 
were her own:) Alonzo, infinitely overjoy'd, reſolv'd 
to loſe no time, but promis'd that Evening to viſit 


him : And at theirParting he treated her with ſo much 


paſſionate Reſpect, that the was vext to ſee it paid to 
one he yet knew not. However, ſhe verily believ'd her 
Conqueſt was certain: He having ſeen her three time 
and all thoſe times for a ſeveral Perſon, and yet was ſti 
in Love with her; and ſhe doubted not, when all three 
were join'd in one, he would be much more in Love 
than yet he had been; with this Aſſurance they parted. 
Sylvia was no ſooner got home but ſhe reſolv'd to 
receive Alonzo, who ſhe was aſſur'd would come: 
She haſted to dreſs her ſelf in a very rich Suit of Mans 
Clothes, to receive him as the young French Comm 
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man. She believ'd Brilliard would not come till late, as 
was his uſe, now being at play at Hermione's. She 
look'd extream pretty when ſhe was dreſt, and had all 
the Charms that Heav'n could adorn a Face and Sha 
withal: Her Apartment was very magnificent, and 
all look'd very great. She was no ſooner dreſt but the 
young Lover came. Sylvia receiv'd him on the Stair- 
caſe with open Arms, and all the ſigns of Joy that 
could be expreſt, and led him to a rich drawin 
Room, where ſhe began to entertain him with that 
happy Night's Adventure, when they both lay together 
at the Village, while Alonzo makes imperfect Replies ; 
wholly charm'd with the Look of the young Cavalier, 
which ſo reſembled what he had ſeen the Day before 
in another Garb on the Toure. He is wholly: raviſh'd 
with his Voice, it being abſolutely the ſame that had 
charm'd him that Day in the Park; the more he gaz'd 
and liften'd, the more he was confirm'd in his Opinion, 
that he was the ſame, and he had the Mufick of that 


* dear Accent ſtill in his Ears, and could not be de- 
1 ceiv'd. A thouſand times he is about to kneel before 
8 her and ask her Pardon, but ſtill is check'd by Doubt: 
IF He ſees, he hears, this is the ſame lovely Youth'who 


lay in Bed with him at the Village Cabaret; and then 
no longer thinks her Woman: He hears and ſees it 18 
the ſame Face, and Voice, and Hands he ſaw on the 
Toure, and in the Park, and then believes her Woman: 
While he is in theſe Perplexities, Sylvia, who with Va- 
nity and Pride perceived his Diſorder, taking him in her 
Arms, cry'd, Come, my Alonzo, that you ſhall no jun- 
ger doubt hut I am perfectly your Friend, I will ſbeu 
Jou a Sifter ;of mine, whom you will iſay is a' Beauty, or 
1 am too partial, and I will have your Judgment of her. 
With that ſhe call'd to Antonet to beg her Lady would 
permit her to bring a young Stranger to kiſs her Hand. 
The Maid, inſtructed, retires, and Alonzo ſtood gazing 
on Sy{via as one confounded and amaz d, not knowing 
yet how to determine; he now begins to — 
g 1 1 | e 
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ſelf miſtaken in the fait Vouth, and is ready to ask his 
Pardon for a Fault but imagin'd, ſuffering by his Si- | 

lence the little Prattler to diſcourſe and laugh at him at | 

his pleaſure, Come, ſaid Sylvia, ſmiling, I find the ua. 
ming a Beauty to you has made you Melancholy;  pofe L 
fibly-when you ſee her ſhe will not appear ſo to you; we ; 
do not always agree in one Object. Your Judgment, re- 
ply'd Alonzo, is too good to leave me any hope of Liberty 
at the fight of a fine Woman ; if ſhe be like your ſelf I read 4 
my Deſtiny in your charming Face. Sylvia anſwer'd only 7 
l 
a 
7 
2 
bh 
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with a Smile —— and calling again for Antonet, ſhe 
ask'd if her Siſter were in a Condition of being ſeen; ſhe 
told her ſhe was not, but all undreſt and in her Night- 
clothes; Nay then, ſaid Sylvia, I muſt uſe my Authori- 
ty with ber: And leaving Alonzo trembling with Ex- 
pectation, ſhe ran to her Dreſſing- room, where all 


things were ready, and flipping off her Coat put on a a 
Feb \Night-Gown, and inſtead of her Peruke fine 7 

ight- clothes, and came forth to the charm'd Alon- J 
20, Who was not able to approach her, ſhe look'd with 't 


ſuch a Majeſty, and ſo much dazzling Beauty; he knew C 
her to be the lame he had ſcen in the Toure. She (ſecing h 
he only gaz'd without Life or Motion) approaching W -#/ 
him gave him her Hand, and cry'd Hir, poſſibly [ 
this is a more old Acquaintance of yours than my Face. At P 
which he bluſh'd and bow'd, but could not ſpeak: by 
At laſt $y/via, laughing our-right, . cry'd!—— Here ol 
Antonet, bring me again my Peruke, for 1 «find I ſpall " 
never be acquainted with Don Alonzo in Petticoats. At B 
this he bluih'd a thouſand times more than before, and Jo 
no longer doubted but this Charmer, and the lovely 2 
Vouth were one; he fell at her Feet, and told her he ro 
was. undone, for ſhe had made him give her ſo-undil* P. 
putable - Proofs of his Dulneſs, he could never hope go 
the ſhould allow him capable of eternally adoring her. W #1 
Riſe, cry'd Sylvia, ſmiling, and believe you” have ut ty 
committed ſo great an Error as you imagine; the Miſtakt Pl 


has been often made, and Perſons of a great * 4 ce 


ax T III. Lobe Leiters. 465 : 
nm have been deceiv'd. Nu may ſay what you pleaſe; 
reply'd Alonzo, ro put me in Countenance ; but 17 al 
never forgive my felf the Stupidity of that happy W, 
that laid me by the moſt glorious Beauty of the World, and 
jet afforded me no kind Inſtin to inform my Soul, b how 
much I was bleſt + Oh pity a Mretcbedneſi, Divine Maid, 
that has no other Excuſe but that of Infatuation; a thou- 
ſand times my greedy raviſh'd Eyes wander'd o'er the 
dazzling Brightneſs of hours; a thouſand times I wiſh'd 
that Heav'n had made you Woman] and when I look'd, IL 
burnt; but when 1 Wi; d thoſe ſoft, thoſe lovely Lips, 1 
durſt not truſt. my Heart ; for every Touch begot wild 
Thoughts about it ; which yet the Courſe of all my fiery 
Youth, through all the wild Debauches I had Wt 6 
had never yet betray'd ine to; and going to Bed with all 
this Love and Fear about me, I made a e Oath not to 
approach you, left ſo much Beauty had overcome my Vir- 
tue. But by this new Diſcovery, you have given me 4 
Flame I have no Power nor Virtue to oppoſe : *Tis juſt; 
tis natural to adore you; and not to do it, were @ 
Crime greater than my Sin of Dulieſs; and ſence you 
have made it loſe à charming Friend, it is but Juſt £ 
find a Miſtreſs ; ; give me but your Permiſſion to love, and 
Iwill give you all my Life in Service, and wait the reſt: 
PI watch and pray for coming Happineſs. ; which I will 
buy at any Price of Life or Fortune. Mell, Sir, reply'd 
our eaſie fair One; if you believe me worth a  Congneſt 
ver you, convince me you can love; for Pm no common. 
Beauty to be won with petty ſudden Services; and could 
you lay an Empire at my Feet, I ſhould deſpiſe it where 
the Heart were Wanting. You may believe the amo» 
rous Youth left no Argument to Convince her in that 
Point unſaid; and 'tis n certain they came to ſo 
good an Underſtanding, that he was not ſeen in Brux- 
els for eight Days and Rene after, nor this 1 fare Beau- 
ty, for ſo Tong a tithe; ſeen on the Toure or any Public 
Place. Brilliard came every. Day to viſit her, and re 
eve het Commands; as ae to do; but was * a 
2 114 
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ſtill that Syſvia was ill, and kept her Chamber, not 


ſuffering even her Domeſticks to approach her: This 


did not ſo well ſatisfy the jealous Lover, but he ſoon 
imagin'd the Cauſe, and was very much, diſpleas'd at 
the ill Treatment; if ſuch a Deſign had been carried 
on, he defir'd to have the Management of it, and was 
angry that Sy/via had not only deceiy'd him in the Pro- 
* mile he had made for her to Octavio; but had done her 
own Buſineſs without him: He ſpoke ſome hard Words; 
ſo that to undeceive him ſhe! was forc'd to oblige 4- 
lonzo to appear at Court again; which ſhe had much 
ado to incline him to, ſo abſolutely the had charm'd 
him; however he went, and ſhe {uffer'd Brilliard to 
viſit her, perſuading that caſy Lover (as all Lovers 
are eaſy) that it was only Indiſpoſition that hinder'd 
her of the Happineſs of ſecing him; and after having 
perfectly reconcil'd her ſelf to him, ſhe ask'd him the 
Neves at /7ermione's, to whom, I had forgot to tell you, 
ſhe ſent every Day a Page with a Complement, and to 
let her know the was III, or ſhe ſhould have. waited on 
her: She every Day receiv'd the Complement from her 
again, as an unknown Lady. Brilliard told her that all 
things were now. prepar'd, and in a very ſhort time 
they ſhould go for France; but that whatever the mat- 
ter was, Philander almoſt publickly diſown'd the Prince's 
Intereſt, and to ſome very conſiderable of the Par- 
ty has given out, he does not like the Proceedings, 
and that he verily belicy'd they would find themſelves 
all miſtaken; and that inſtead of a Throne the Prince 
would meet a Scaffold; fo bold and open he has been. 
Something of it has arriv'd to the Prince's Ear, who 
was fo far from believing it, that he could: hardly be 
perſuaded to ſpeak of it to him; and when he did, it 
was with an Aſſurance before-hand, that he did not 
credit ſuch Reports. So that he gives him not the pain 
to deny them: For my part I am infinitely afraid he 
will diſoblige the Prince one Day, for laſt Night, when 
the Prince deſir'd him to get his Equipage ready, and 
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to make ſuch Proviſion for you as was neceſſary ;. he 
coldly told him he had a mind to go to Vienna, which 
at that time was beſieg'd by Solyman the Magnificent, 
and that he had no Inclination of returning to France. 
This ſurpriz'd and anger'd the Prince; bur they par- 
ted good Friends at laſt, and he has promis'd him 
all things: So that I am very well aſſur'd he will ſend 
me where he ſuppoſes you {till are, and how ſhall we 
manage that Affair? 

Sylvia, who had more Cunning and Subtlety than all 
the reſt of her Sex, thought it belt to ſee Philander, 
and part with him on as good Terms as ſhe could, and 
that it was better he ſhould think he yet had the ab- 
ſolute Poſſeſſion of her, than that he ſhould return to 
France with an ill Opinion of her Virtue, as yet he had, 
known no Guilt of that kind, nor did he ever more 
than fear it with Octavio; ſo that it would be eaſy for 
her to cajole him yet a little longer, and when he was 
gone, ſhe ſhould have the World to range in, and poſ- 
{els this new Lover, to whom ſhe had promis'd all 
things, and receiv'd from him all Aſſurances imagi- 
nable of inviolable Love: In order to this then the 
conſulted with Brilliard; and they reſolv'd the thould 
for a few Nays leave Autonet with her Equipage, at 
that Houſe where ſhe was, and retire her {elf to the 


| Village where Philander had left her, and where he 


ſtill imagin'd ſhe was: She defir'd Brilliard to give her 
1 Day's time for this Preparation, and it ſhould be ſo. 
He left her, and going to Hermione's, meets Philander, 
who immediately gave him order to go to Hlvia the 
next Morning, and let her know how all things went, 
and to tell her he would be with her in two Days. In 
the mean time Sylvia ſent for Alonzo, who was bur 
that Evening gone from her. He flies on the Wings, 
of Love, and ſhe tells him ſhe is oblig'd to go to a 
Place ſix or ſeven Days Journey off, whither he could 
not conduct her for Reaſons ſne would tell him at her 
Return: Whatever he could plead with all the force of 
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Love to the contra! „ ſhe gets his Conſent , with a 
Promife wholly to devote her ſelf to him at ber Return, 


and pleas'd ſhe ſent him from her, when Brilliard re. 


turning told her the Commands he had; and *twas con- 
cluded they ſhould both depart next Morning, accom- 
pany'd only by her Page. I am well aſſur'd ſhe was 
very kind to Brilliard all that Journey, and which was 
but too viſible to the amorous+Youth, who attended 
them; ſo abſolutely had ſhe deprav'd her Reaſon from 
one degree of Sin and Shame to another; and he was 
happy above any Imagination, while eyen her Heart 
was given to another, and when ſhe could propoſe no 
other Intereſt in this Looſeneſs, but Security, that Phi- 
lander ſhould not know how ill ſhe had treated him. In 
four Days Philander came, and finding Sylvia more fair 
than ever, was a- new pleas'd; for ſhe pretended to re- 
ceive him with all the Joy imaginable, and the deceiv'd 
Lover believ'd, and expreſt abundance of Grief at the 
being oblig'd to part from her; a great many Vows 
and Tears were loſt on both ſides, and both believ'd 
true: But the Grief of Brilliard was not to be con- 
ceiv'd; he could not perſuade himſelf he could live, 
when abſent from her : Some Bills Philander left her, 
and was ſo plain with her, and open-hearted, he told her 
that he went indeed with Ceſario, but it was in ordet 
to ſerve the King; that he was weary of their Actions, 
and foreſaw nothing but Ruin would attend 'em ; that 
he never repented him of any thing ſo much, as his be- 
ing drawn in to that Faction; in which he found him- 
ſelf ſo greatly involv'd, he could not retire with any 
Credit; but ſince Self-Preſeryation was the firſt Prin- 
ciple of Nature, he had reſolv'd to make that his Aim, 
and rather prove falſe to a Party who had no Juſtice 
and Honour on their fide, than to a King, whom al 
the Laws of Heiv'n and Earth oblig'd' bim to fcrve; 
however he was fo far in the Power of theſe People, 
that he could not diſengage himſelf, without utter 
Ruin to himſelf; but that as ſoon as he Wag 225 
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France, he nl... abandon their Intereſt, let the cen- 
ſuring World ſay what it would, who never had right 
Notions of things, or ever made true Judgments of 
Mens Actions. En 
He liv'd five or fix Days with Sylvia there; in which 
time the fail'd not to allure him of her conſtant Fi- 
delity a thouſand ways, eſpecially by Vows that left 
no doubt upon his Heart; and it was now that they 
both indeed found there was a very great Friendſhip 
ſtill remaining at the bottom of their Hearts for each 


| 

| 

other, nor did they part without manifeſt Proofs of 
; it. Brilliard took a ſad and melancholy Leave of her, 
1 and had not the Freedom to tell it aloud, but oblig'd 
; to depart with his Lord, they left Sy[via and poſted 
! to Bruxels, where they found rhe Prince ready to 
N depart, having left Hermioue to her Women more 
| than half dead. I have heard there never was ſo fad 
2 a parting between two Lovers; a hundred times they 
6 ſwooned with the Apprehenſion of the Separation 
0 in each other's Arms, and at laſt the Prince was ſorc'd 
4 from her while he left her dead, and was little bet- 


5 ter himſelf: He would have return'd, but the Offi- 
„ eers and People about him, who had eſpous'd his 
et Quarrel, would by no means ſuffer him: And he 
er bas a thouſand times told a Perſon very near him, 
4 that he had rather have forfeited all his hop'd-for 
at WM ©1ory, than have left that Charmer of his Soul. At- 
1 ter he had taken all Care imaginable for Hermione, 
mn. bor that Name ſo dear to him was ſcarce ever out 
oy of his Mouth, he ſuffer'd himſelf with a heavy Heart 
in. and Pace to be conducted to the Veſiel; And LI 
have heard, he was hardly ſeen to ſmile all rhe little 
Voyage, or his whole Life after, or do any thing 
but ſigh and ſometimes weep, which was a very great 
Diſcouragement to all that tollow'd him; they were a 
great while at Sea, toſt to and fro by Streſs of Weather, 
and often driven back to the Shore where they firit 
took Shipping; and not being able to land where they 
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firſt defign'd, they got aſhore in a little Harbour, MW | 
> Where no Ship of any bigneſs could anchor; ſo that 
with much ado, getting all their Arms and Men on | 
ſhore, they ſunk the Ship, both to ſecure any from | 
flying, and that it might not fall into the Hands of the 
French. Ceſario was no ſooner on the French Shore, | 
but Numbers came to him of the Hugonot Party, for 
whom he had Arms, and who wanted them he fur- | 
niſh'd as far as he could, and immediately proclaim'd | 
himſelf King of France and Navarre, while the dirty 
Croud rang him Peals of Joy. But tho' the under | 
World came in great Crouds to his Aid, he wanted 
{till the main Supporters of his Cauſe, the Men of more e 
ſubſtantial Quality: If the Ladies cduld have compos'd 
an Army, he would not have wanted one, for his Beau- | 
ty had got them all on his fide; and he charm'd the | 
Fair whereſoever he rode. X | 
He march'd from Town to Town without any Op- | 
poſition, proclaiming himſelf King in all the Places he 
came to; {till gathering as he march'd, 'till he had com- 
pos'd a very formidable Army. He made Officers of | 
the Kingdom Fergu/ano was to have been a Car- | 
dinal, and ſeveral Lords and Dukes were nominated; | 
and he found no Oppoſition in all his proſperous Courſe | 
in the mean time the Royal Army was not idle, 
which was compos'd of Men very well diſciplin'd, and 
conducted by ſeveral Princes, and Men of great Qua- | 
lity and Conduct. But as it is not the Buſineſs of | 
this little Hiſtory to treat of War, bur altogether Love; 
leaving thoſe rougher Relations to the Chronicles and | 
Hiſtoriographers of thoſe Times, I will only hint on | 
ſuch things in this Enterprize as are moſt proper for \ 
| 
| 
| 


my purpoſe, and tell you that Ceſario omitted nothing 
for the carrying on his great Deſign; he diſpers'd his 
Scandals all over France, tho' they met with an Ob- 
ſtruction at Paris, and were immediately ſuppreſs d, it 
being proclaim'd Death for any Perſon to keep one in 


their Houſes; and if any ſhould by Chance 1 x 
| their 
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their Hands, they were on this Penalty to carry them 
to the Secretary of State; and after the Puniſhment 

had paſs'd on two or three Offenders, it deterr'd the 
reſt from meddling with thoſe edge Tools: I muſt tell 
you alſo, that the Title of King, which Ceſario had taken 
ſo early upon him, was much againſt his Inclinations; 
and he deſir'd to ſee himſelf at the Head of a more ſa- 
tisfyable Army, before he would take on him a Title 
he found ( in the Condition he was in) he ſhould not 
defend; but thoſe about him inſinuated to him, that 
it was the Title that would not only make him more 
Venerable, but would make his Cauſe appear more juſt 
and awful; and beget him a perfect Adoration with 
thoſe People who liv'd remote from Courts, and had 
never ſeen that glorious thing call'd a King. So that 
believing it would give Nerves to the Cauſe, he un- 
happily took upon him that which ruin'd him; for he 
» had often ſworn to the greateſt part of thoſe of any 
e Quality, of his Intereſt, That his Deſign was Liberty 
only, and that his End was the publick good, ſo infinite- 
of ly above his own private Intereſt, that he deſtr'd only 
r- the Honour of being the Champion for the oppreſs' d 


— rc * 
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13 Pariſians and People of France; that if they would al- 
le low him to lead their Armies, to fight and ſpend his 
le, deareſt. Blood for them, *twas all the Glory he aim'd 
nd at: Twas this pretended Humility in a Perſon of his 
la- high Rank that cajol'd the Mobile, who look'd on 
of him as their God, their Deliverer, and all that was ſa- 
e; cred and dear to them; but the wiſer ſort 1 
nd him only as one that had moſt Power and Pretenſion to 
on turn the whole Affairs of France, which they difliking, 
for were willing, at any Price, to reduce to their own 
ing Conditions and to what they deſir'd; not imagining 
his he would have laid a Claim to the Crown, which ma- 
Jb- ny of them fancy'd themſelves as capable of as him» 
it ſelf, rather that he would perhaps have ſet up the King 
e in of Navarre. This Ceſario knew; and underſtandin 
to their Sentiments, was unwilling to hinder their joining 
ell 


with 
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S + with him, by ſuch a Declaration which he knew would 
{| be a means to turn abundance of Hearts againſt him, as 
| indeed it fell out; and he found himſelf Mater of ſome 
tew Towns, only with an Army of fifteen or ſixteen 
thouſand Peaſants, ill Arm'd, unus'd to War, Watch- 
ings, and very ill Lodging in the Field, very bad! 
victuall'd, and worſe paid. For, from Paris no Aids 
of nx Gray could be brought him; the Roads all a- 
long being ſo well guarded and ſecur'd by the Royal 
Forces, and wanting ſome great Perſons to eſpouſe his 
Quarrel, made him not only deſpair of Succeſs, but 
highly reſent it of thoſe who had given him ſo large 
Promiſes of Aid. Many, as I ſaid, and moft were diſ- 
reg with his Title of King; but ſome waited the 
acceſs of his firſt Battel, which was every Day ex- 
pected, tho? Ceſario kept himſelf as clear of the Royal 
Army as he could along time, marching away as ſoon 
as they drew near, hoping by theſe means, not only to 
tire them out, and watch an Advantage when to en- 
gage, but gather ſtill more Numbers. So that the grea- 
teſt Miſchief he did was teazing the Royal Army, who 
could never tell where to have him, ſo dextrous he 
was in marching off. They often came ſo near as to 
have Skirmiſhes with one another by ſmall Parties 
where ſome few Men would fall on both ſides: A 
to ſay truth, Ceſario in this Expedition ſhew'd much 
more of a Soldier than the Politician: His Skill was 
great, his Conduct good, expert in Advantages, and 
indefatigable in Toils. And J have heard it from the 
Mouth of a Gentleman, who in all that Undertaking 
neyer was from him, that in ſeyen or eight Weeks that 
he was in Arms, he never abſolutely undreſt himſelf, 
and hardly flept an Hour in the four and twenty; and 
that ſometimes he was on his Horſe's Back, in a Chariot, 
or on the Ground, ſuffering even with the meaneſt of 
his Soldiers all the Fatigues of the Enterprize : This 
Gentleman told me he would, inthoſe Hours he ſhould 
ſleep, and wherein he was not taking Means and 
OS; TIO re e ith 
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Councils (which were always held in the Night) that 


he would be eternally ſpeaking to him of Hermione, 


and that with the ſofteſt Concern 'twas. poſlible for 
Love and tendereſt Paſſion to 2 That he being 
the only Friend he could repoſe ſo great a Weakneſs in, 
and who ſooth'd him to the degree he wiſh'd, the 
Prince was fo well pleas'd with him, as to eſtabliſh him 
a Colonel of Horſe, for no. other Merit than that of 
having once ſery'd Hermoine, and now would flatter his 
Diſeaſe agreeably ; And tho' he did ſo, he proteſted he 
was aſham'd to hear how this poor fond Concern ren- 
der'd this great Man, and he has often pity'd; what 
ſhould have been elſe admir'd; but who can tell the 
force of Love, back'd by Charms ſupernatural ? And 
who is it that will not ſigh at the Fate of ſo Huftrious 
a young Man, whom Love had render'd the moſt mi- 
ſerable of all thoſe Numbers he led? mY 
But now the Royal Army, as if they had purpoſely 
ſuffer'd him to take his Tour- about the Countrey, to 
enſnare him, with the more Facility, had at laſt, by 
new Forces that came to their Aſſiſtance daily, ſo in- 
compals'd him, that it was impoſſible for him to avoid 
any longer giving them Battel; however he had the 


benefit of poſting himſelf the moſt advantagiouſſy 


that he could wiſi; he had the riſing Grounds to place 
his Canon, and all things concurr'd to give him Suc- 
ceſs; his Numbers exceeding thoſe of the Royal Ar- 
my: Not but he would have avoided a ſet Battel, if it 
had been poſſible, till he had made himſelf Maſter of 
ſome Places of ſtronger Hold; for yet, as I ſaid, he 
had only ſubdu'd ſome inconſiderable Places, which; 
were not able to make Defence; and which, as ſoon as. 
he was march'd out, furrender'd again to their Lawful 
Prince; and pulling down his Proclamation; put 

thoſe of the King: But he was on all fides ſo embar- 
raſs d, he could not come even to parly with any 
Town of Note; ſo that, as I ſaid, at laſt, being as it 


vere block d up, though theRoyal Army did-not.offer 
; thoug - 
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him Battel : Three Nights they lay thus in view or 


1494 


each other; the firſt Night the Prince ſent out his 
Scouts, who brought him Intelligence, that the Enem 

was not ſo well prepar'd for Bartel, as they fear'd they 
might be if they imagin'd the Prince would engage 
ꝛem, but he had fo often given them the ſlip, that they 
believ'd he had no mind to put the Fortune of the Day 
to the puſh; and they were glad of theſe Delays, that 
new Forces might advance. When the Scouts return'd 
with this News, the Prince was impatient to fall upon 
the Enemy; but Ferguſuno, who was continually. ta- 
OO of his Charms, and looking into his black 
Book of Fare, for every Sally and Step they made, per- 
ſuaded his Highneſs to have a little Patience; poſi- 
tively aſſuring him his Fortune depended on a Gti 
cal Minute, which was not yet come; and that if he 
offer d to give Battel before the Change of the Moon, 
he was incvitably loft, and that the Attendance of that 
fortunate Moment would be the beginning of thoſe of 
his whole Life: With ſuch like poſitive Perſuaſions he 
gain'd upon the Prince, and overcame his Imparience 
of engaging for that Night, all which he paſt in Coun- 
cil, without being perſuaded to take any Reſt, often 


blaming the Nicety of their Art and his Stars; and often 


asking if they loſt that Opportunity that Fortune had 


now given em, whether all their Arts, or Stars, or 


Devils, could retrieve it? And nothing would that 


Opinion. 


Night appeaſe him, or diſpoſſeſs the Sorcerers of this 


The next Day they receiv'd certain Intelligence, 


that a conſiderable Supply would re- inforce the Royal 
Army, under the Conduct of a Prince of the Blood; 


which were every Moment expected: This News made 
the Prince rave, and he broke out into all the Rage ima - 
ginable againſt the Wizards, who defended themſelves 
with all the reaſons of their Art; but it was all in vain, 


and he vow'd he would that Night engage the Ene- 
my; if he find but one faithful Friend ro ſecond him, 


tent tho 
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tho' he dy'd in the Attempt; that he has worn ou 
with the Toils he had undergone; haraſs d almoſt to 
Death, and would wait no longer the Approach of his 
lazy Fate, but boldly advancing, meet it, what Face ſo 
cer it bore. They befought him on their Knees," he 
would not overthrow the Glorious Defign: fo long in 
bringing to Perfection, juſt in the very Minute of hap® 
py Projection; but to wait thoſe certain Fates, that 
would bring him Glory and Honour on their Wings; 
and who, if ſlighted, would abandon him to Deſtructionʒ 
it was but ſome few Hours more, and then they were 
his own, to be commanded by him: Twas thus they 
drill'd and delay'd him on till Night; when again he. 
ſent out his Scouts to diſcover the Poſture of the Ene 
| my; and himſelf in the mean time went to Council: 
I Philander ſail'd not to be ſent for thither, who ſome- 
times feign'd Excuſes to keep away, and when he did 

come, he fate unconcern'd, neither giving or receiving: 
any Advice. This was taken Notice) ot by all, but 
Ceſario, who look'd upon it as being over-watch'd, and 
fatigu'd with the Toils of the Day; His Sullenneſs did 
not pals ſo in the Opinion of the reſt; they ſaws or at 
leaſt thought they ſaw ſome other Marks of Diſcontent 
in his fine Eyes, which Love ſo much better became: 
One of the Prince's Officers and Captain of his Guard, 


| VDat he faid. S the Captain 
if you will be ſafe, Philander muſi dir g. fir however it h 
pear to your Highneſs, 10 all the Camg he ſhows the Trajs; 
en, and tis more Man doubted he - and; the, Kings ef 

France ande ſtand. one another but too cell Therefures 


if 
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if-y0u: would be Victor, let him be diſpatch'd, and I 
{elf will undertake it. Hold, ſaid the Prince, if I tould 
believe what you ſay ro i true; 1 ſpbuld not take ſo baſk 
4 Revenge; I would fight lite a Soldier, and hi ſpbull 
ze treated like à Man of Honour Sir, f id Yaneur, fot 
that was the Captains Name; 20 not, inthe Circumſtanteſ 
We are now in; tal of treating (uiih thoſe that would o 
betray us) lite Meh of Honour; "ave cannot fland' uptii 
Decency in killing, who have ſo many to diſpatch z we cam 
not into France to fight Duels, and ſtand on nite Ph: 
Cilio s: I ſay, we muſt make quick work; and I have 4 
good Piſtol charg'd with two hand/ome' Bullets, that fhall; 
48 ſoon as be appears amongſt us on Horſe-back ; do bis 
Buſineſs as gemelely as can be; and rid you of one of the 
moſt powerful of your Enemies. To this the Prince 
would by no means agree; not believing one Syllable 
of the Accuſation. Yaneur ſwore then that he would 
not draw a Sword for his Service; while Philander 
was ſuffer'd to live; and he was as good as his Word: He 
ſaid, in going out, that he would obey the Prince, bur 
le begg d his Pardon; if he did not lift a Hand on his 
fide'y and in an Hour after ſent him his Commiſſion, 
and waited on him, and was with him almoſt till the 
laſt, in all the Danger, but would not fight; having 
made a ſolemn Vow. Several others were of Faneur's 
Opinion, but the Prince believ'd nothing of it; Ph- 
lender being indeed, as he ſaid, weary of the Deſign 
and Party, and regarded them as his Ruiners, who with 
fair Pretences drew him into à bad Cauſe 3 which tus 
Youth had not then conſider d, and from which be 
could not untangle himſ elf. 
By this time the Scout was come back, who in- 
form'd the Prince that now was the beſt time in the 
World to attack the Enemy, who all lay ſupfnely i 
their Tents; and did not expect a Surprize; that tht 
very Our-guatds dere lender ? and that it would 16 
be hard to put em to a great deal of Confuſion. W 


Prince, who was enough impatient before now er 


\ 


— 
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| Fire and Spirit, and twas not in the Power of Mas: 
gick to with-hold him; bur baſting immediately c 
Horſe, with as much ſpeed as poſſible, he got at the”. 
| W Head of his- Men; and marching: on directly to the K- 
. nemy, put them into ſo great a Surprize, that it may” 
5 be admir'd how they got themſelves into a Condition 
ot Defence; and to make ſhorr of a Bufineſs that Was 
1 not long in acting, I may avow nothing but the imme- 
# WW diate Hand of the Almighty, © (who favours the juſter 
j fide, and is always ready for the Support of thoſe-who 
4 

f 

rs 

be 

be 


approach ſo near his own Divinity; facred and a- 
nointed Heads) could have turn'd the Fortune of the 
Pattel to the Royal fide : It was prodigious to eonſi- 
der the unequal 83 and the Advantage all on 
the Prince's Part; it was miraculous to behold the Or- 
le der on his fide, and Surprize on the other, which of it 
14 ſelf had been ſufficient to have confounded them; yet 
er MW notwithſtanding all this Unpreparedneſs on this — 
Je and the Watchtulneſs and Care on the other; ſo well 
wr the General and Officers of the Royal Army managed 


bis dcheir ſcanted Time, ſo bravely diſciplin'd and experienꝰd 
fi; WI che Soldiers were, fo reſolute and brave, and all ſo wen 
he mounted and arm'd, that, as I ſaid, co a Miraele they” 


fought, and *rwas a Miracle they won the Field: Tho! 
that tatal Night Ceſario did in his own Perſon Won 
| ders; and when his Horſe was kilbd under him; he 
took a Partizan; and as a common Soldier, at che 
Head of his Foot acted the Hero with as much Cove” 
rage and Bravery as ever Cæſar himſelf could beaſt 3" 
yet all this avaiPd him nothing: He ſaw-himſclf dH. 
don'd on all fides, and then under the Covert of the 
Night he retir'd from the Battel, with his Sword in 
his Hand, with only one Page; Who fought by tis 
ide: A thoufand times he was about to fall od R 
own Sword, and like Brutus have finith'd a Life he 
could no longer ftiftan with Glory: But Love; that” 
Coward of tie Mind; and the Image of Divine rs 
one, as he eſteem'd her, tilt gave him love to 2 
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and while he could remember ſhe yet liv d to chan 
him, he could even look with Contempt on the Loß 
all his Glory; at which if he repin'd, it was for ha 
ſake, who expected to behold him return cover'diolf 
with Laurels.. In theſe ſad Thoughts he wanderd 
long as his weary'd Legs would bear him into 4 low By 
reſt,” far from the Carap; where, over- preſt with Toi 
all over Pain, and a Royal Heart even breaking wa 
Anxiety, he laid him down under the ſhelter ofs 
Tree, and found but his Length of Earth leſtal 
ſupport him now, who not many Hours before behel 
himſelf the greateſt Monarch, as he imagin'd, in th 
World. Oh who, that had ſeen him thus; - whas 
of his moſt mortal Enemies, that had view'd 
Royal Vouth, adorn'd with all the Charms of Bea 
Heay'n ever diſtributed to Man; born great, and h 
now ador'd by all the crouding World with Hat a 

nee; now abandon'd by all, but one kind trembliny 

oy weeping by his fide, while the IIluſtrious al 
lay gazing with melancholy weeping: Eyes, at th 
Stars that had lately been ſo cruel to him; ſighing 
his great Soul to the Winds that whiſtled round 
uncover'd Head; breathing his Griefs as filentlys 
the fad fatal Night paſt away; where nothing in 
ture ſeem d to pity him, but the poor wretched You 
that kneel'd by him, and the ſighing Air: 1 fay, wi 
that beheld this; would not have ſcorn'd the Wo 
and all its fickle Worſhippers? Have curſt the Flattew 
of yain Ambition, and pris'd a Cottage far 'above 
Throne? A Garland wreath'd by ſome. fair innoge 
Hand, before the reſtleſs Glories of a Crown? 

Some Authors in the Relation of this Battel/afiu 
That Philander quitted his Poſt as ſoon as the C 
was given, and ſheer'd off from that Wing be c 
manded ; but all Hiſtorians agree in this, Point, cha 
he did, it was not for want of Courage. ; for Wi 
thouſand Encounters he has given ſufficient Prooies 
a much Brayery as a Man can be capable of: A 
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Par Hl. Leben. 
diſlikd the Cauſe, difapproy'd df all their Pretenſiotiʒ 


and lobk'd upon the whole Affair. and ia rags. : 
be moſt. unjuſt and ungenerous; and all the Fault 


his greateſt Enemies could charge him with was; 
That he did not deal ſo 
frankly to have told him, he would not ſerve him 
to have quitted him that way, than this; but there 


tick and ſafe Decelt, than are needful in this 
and tis moſt certain as it is the moſt juſtrfhable to 


arc ſo many Reaſons to be given for dae e > au 


Heav'n and Man, to one born a Subject of Frauce, and 
having ſworn Allegiance to his proper King, o a- 
bandon any other Intereſt; ſo let the Enemies of this 


great Man ſay what they pleaſe, if a Man be oblig'd 
to be falſe to this or that Intereſt, I think no Body of 
common Honeſty, Senſe and Honour, will diſpute 
which he ought to abandon; and this is moſt cer- 


fo, as this one Inſtance may make appear. When Ce. 
ario was firſt proclaim'd King, and had all the Rea» 
fon in the World to believe that Fortune would have 
been wholly partial to him, he offer d Philander his 


Fortune was loſt and already diſtributed to Favou- 


as a Traitor to France. Let all theſe Refuſals did not 
open the 0 of this credulous great young Man who 
* believ” it the Sullenneſs and Generoſity of his 


No ſooper did the Day diſcover to the World the 


horrid Buſineſs of the preceding Night, but a diligenn 


Search was made among the in Number: of Dead; 


the Prince, or new rs 8 But 


gratefully with a Prince 
that lov'd- him and truſted him) and that he ought 


tain, that he did not forſake him becauſe Fortune did 


Choice of any Principality and Government in Fance; 
and to have made him of the Order of Sands E 
preet z all which he refus' d, tho' he knew his great 


rites at Court, and himſelf proſcribed and convicted 


that cover'd the Face: of the Earth, for the Body df 
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Foreſts and the Plains; nor was it long they ſonght 
in vain, for he who had laid himſelf, as I ſaid un- 
der the Shelter of a Tree, had not for any Conſide. 
ration remov'd him; but finding himſelf ſeiz'd by a 
common Hand, ſuffer'd himſelf, without Reſiſtance, 
to be detain'd by one ſingle Man till more advanc'd, 
when he could as eaſily have kill'd the Ruſtick as 
ſpeak or move; an Aion ſo below the Character 
of this truly brave Man, that chere is no Reaſon to 


be given to excuſe his eaſie Submiſſion but this, That 


he was ſtupify'd with long Watching, Grief, and the 
Farigues of his daily Toil for fo many Weeks be- 
fore: For it is not ta be imagin'd it was Careleſsneſs, 
or little Regard for Life; tor if it had been fo he 
would doubtleſs have loft it nobly with the Victo- 
Ty, and never have rerreared while there had been 
one Sword left advanc'd againſt him; or if he had 
diſdain'd the Enemy ſhould have had the Advan- 
tage and Glory of ſo great a Conqueſt, at leaſt when 
his Sword bad been yet left him, he ſhould hate 
dy'd like a Roman, and have ſcorn'd to have added 
to the Triumph of the Enemy. But Love had un- 
man d his great Soul, and Hermione pleaded within 
for Life at any Price, even that of all his Glory; 
the Thought of her alone blacken'd this laſt Scene 
of his Life, and for which all his paſt Triumphs could 
never atone nor excuſc. e eee 
Thus taken, he ſuffer'd himſelf to be led away 
tamely by common Hands without Reſiſtance: A Vi- 
ctim now even fallen to the Pity of the Mobile as 
he paſt, and fo little imagin'd by the better Sort 
who. ſaw him not, they would not give a Credit to 
it, every one affirming and laying Wagers he would 
die like a Hero, and never ſurrender with Life to 
the Conqueror. But this Submiſſion was but too 
ue for the Repoſe of all his Abbettors; nor was his 
e | . . mean 
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when they could nor find him among the Dead they 
- + fent our Parties all ways to ſearch the Woods, the 
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mcan Surrender all, but he ſhew'd a Dejection all the 


way they were bringing him to Paris, ſo extream- 


ly unworthy of his Chatacter, that tis hardly to be 
credited ſo great a, Change could have been poſſible. 
and to ſhew that he had loſt all, bis Spirit and Cou- 
rage with the Victory, and that the great Strings of 


s Heart were broke, the Captain who had the Charge 


of him, and commanded that little Squadron that con- 
gucted him to Paris, related to me this remarkable 
Paſſage in the Journey; he ſaid, That they lodg'd. 


- - 


in an Inn, where he believ'd both the Maſter, and a: 
great many Strangers who that Night lodg'd there, 
were Hugonots, and great Lovers of the Prince hich 


che Captain did not know, till after the Lodgings 


were taken: However he order'd a File of Mufque-. 
icers to guard ihe Door; and himſelf only remain'd 
in the Chamber with the Prince, while Supper was 
getting ready: The Captain being extręeamly weary 
with Watching and Toiling, fox a ong time together, 
laid himſelf down on a Bench behind a great long Ta- 


ble, that was-faſten'd to the Floor, and had unadvi- 


{cdly laid his Piſtols on the Table ; and tho! he durſt 
not ſleep, he thought there to ſtretch himſelf into a 
little Eaſe, who had not quitted bis Horſe · back in a 


gicat while: The Prince who: was walking with his 


rms a- croſs about the Room, muſing in a very de- 
cted Poſture,z often caſting his Eyes to the Door, 
at laſt advances to the Table, and takes up the Cap- 


tain's Piſtols the while he, Who ſaw/ him advance, | 
card in that Moment, what the Prince was going to 
do; he thought, if he ſhould riſe and ſnatch at the Pi- 


ltols, and mils of em it would expel ſo great a Di- 
{truſt of the Prince, it might provoke him to do, what 


by his generous ſubmitting ot em, might make him 


eſcape; and therefore, ſince it was too late, he ſuffer d 
the Prince to arm bimſelf with two Piſtols; who be- 
fore was diſarm'd of even his little Pen-knife. He 
was, he ſaid, g thouſand times about to call out £9 
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it ben he thougbt before they could 
proven his Rolieh be was ſure to be ſhot dead, and it 
was poflible the Prince might make his Party good 
with four or five common Soldiers, who perhapslov'd 
the Prince as well as any, and might rather alfift chan 
hinder bis Flight; all this he thought in an Inſtant, and 
at the ſame time ſceing the Prince ſtand ſtill, in a kind 
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of Confideration What to do, looking, turning and view- 


ing of che Piſtols, he doubted not but his Thought 
would determine with his Life; and tho' be had been 
in the Neat of all the Battel, and had look'd Death in 
the Face, When it appear'd moſt horrid, he proteſted 
he An not how to fear till this Moment, and that 
now he trembled with the Apprchenſion of Unavoid- 
able Ruin; he curſt a thouſand times bis unadviſed- 
ness, now it was too lute; he faw the Prince, aſter he 
had view'd and review'd the Piſtols, walk in a great 
Thoughtfulnels again about the Chamber, and at laſt, 
as if he had determin'd whit do do, came back and 
laid them again on the Table; at which the Captain 
ſharch'd dem up, reſolving neyer to commit ſo great an 
Over-ſighr more. He did not doubt, he ſaid, but the 
Prince, in taking them up, had ſome Deſign of making 
his Eſcape ; and moſt certainly if he had but had Cou- 
rage to Have attempted it, it had not been hard to have 
been accomplifiya': At worſt he could but have dy'd: 
Bur there is à Fate that over-rules the moſt lucky Mi- 
nutes of the greateſt Men in the World, and turns even 
all Advantages 0 h to Misfortunes, When it def gns 
their Ruin. 

While they were on white way to Paris, he gave 
ſome more Signs, that the Misfortunes he had fuſſerd 
had leſſen'd his Heart and Courage: He writ ſeveral 
the moſt ſubmiſſive Letters in the World, to the King, 
andtothe Queen-Mother of France; whittcin he ſtrove 
to mitigate his Treaſon, with the pooreſt Arguments 
imagina le, and, as if his good Senſe had declin'd with 
1 21 his Porn, his . Was 5 UROL and debas d to — 
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fautologits and Stuff of no Cohetences in hie ue 


neither ſhew'd the Majefty of a Prince, nor Senſe bf @ 7 


Gentleman; as I could make appear by expoſing theſe 
Copies, which L leave to Hiſtory; Ki which muſt be 
imputed ro the Diſorder his Head and Heart were id 
for want of that Natural Reſt” he never aſter found: 
When he came to Paris, he fell at che Fret of his Ma- 
ic{ty, to whom they brought him, and wirh a Showet 
of Tears bedewing his Shoes, as he lay proſtrate, be. 
ſought his Pardon, and ask'd his Life; perhaps one of 
his greateſt Weakneſſes to imagine, he could hope für 

Mercy after fo many Pardons for the ſume Fault; and 
which, if he had had but one grain of that Bravory left 
him, he was wont to be Maſter of, he could not have 
cxpetted ; nor have had the Confidence to have im- 
lor'd; and he was a poor Spectacle of Pity to all that 
once ador'd him; to {ee how hg petition'd in vain for 
Lite; which if it had been granted, had been of no 
other uſe to him, but to have paſt in ſome Corner of 
the Earth with Hermione, deſpis d by all che roſt: And 
tho” he ferch'd Pears of Pity from the Eyes of the bol 

and moſt mereiful of Kings, he could not gain on his 
frft Reſolution; which was never to forgive him thut 
currilous Declaration he had diſpers'dat His firſt Lundlj- 
ing in France; that he took upon him the Title of King, 
hc could forgive; that he had been the Gauſe of ſo mum 
Ploodſhed, he could forgive; but never that unwors 
thy Scandal on his unſpotted Fame; of which he was 
much more nice, than of his Crown or Life; and left 


him (as he told him this) proſtrate on the Earth, When 


the Guards took him up and convey'd him to the Bus 


er As he came out of the Lowvre, tis ſaid, he let 
v1th his wonted Grace, only a Languiſnment ſate there 


in greater Beauty, than poſſible all his gayer Looks ever 


pur on, at leaſt in his Circumſtances all that beheld  * 


him imagin'd fo; all the Pariſians were-erouded in vaſt ' 
Numbers to ſee him: And ob, ſee what TEE — 
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bis leaſt Interoſt, now ſaw him, and ſuffer'd him to be 
1 carry d to the Baſtile with a ſmall Company of Guards, 
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add neyer.offer'd-to;reſcuc the Royal Unfortunate from 


with Corning dying Eyes. 


WL CONES ee 
While he remam'd in the Baſtile, he was viſited by 


* 


ſeveral of the Miniſters of State, and Cardinals, and 


Men of che Church, who urg' d him to ſome Diſco- 
veries, but qauld not prevail with him: He ſpoke, he 
thought; he dreamt of nothing but Hermione; and when 

they talk d of Heav'n, he ran on ſome Diſcourle of that 


Beauty, ſomething of her Praiſe; and ſo continu'd to 


his laſt Moment, even on the Scaffold, where he was 
urg'd to excuſe, as a good Chriſtian ought, his Inva- 
Hon, his Bloodſhed * his unnatural War, he ſer him - 
ſelf ro juſtiſie his Paſſion to Hermione, endeavouring to 
render the Life he had led with her, Innocent and 
Blameleſs in the fight of Heaven; and all the Church⸗ 
men could perſuade, could make him ſpeak of very 
little elſe. Juſt before he laid himſeif down on the 
Block, he call'd to one of the Gentlemen of his Cham- 
ber, and taking out the Inchanted Tooth- pick Caſe, 
he Whiſper d him in the Ear, and commanded him to 
bear it from him to Hermione; and laying himſelf 
- down, ſuffer'd the Juſtice of the Law, and dy'd more 
ity'd\ than | lamented 3; ſo that it became a Proverb, 
el have an Enemy, I with he may live like and 
die like Ceſario So ended the Race of this Glorious 
Vouth, who was in his time the greateſt Man of a Sub- 
ject in the World, and the greateſt Favourite of his 
rince, happy. indeed above a Monarch, if Ambition 
and the Inſpiration of Knaves and Fools had not led 
him to Deſtruction, and from a glorious Life brought 
him to a ſhameful Death. \ | 
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This deplorable News was not long in coming to 


L  - Hermione, who mult receive this due, That when ſhe 
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heard her Hero was dead, (and with him all her dent 
Greatneſs gone,) ſhe betook her ſelf to her Bed, , 
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made a Vow ſhe would nevet-Tiſe nor eat more j and. 


ne was as good as her Word, ſhe lay in chat melan» 1 
ing the moſt pitedus 


choly Eſtate about ren Days, mal 
Moan for her dead Lover that e er Was heard, drown 


call'd on him in vain as 


long as ſhe could ſpeak, at laſt 


he fell into a Lethargy and dream d of him, till e 4 


could dream no more; an everlaſting Sleep clos'd her 
tair Eyes, and the laſt W ord the ſigh'd was Ceſario. 
Brilliard had the good Fortune the Night of the 


Battel to get away under the Covert of the Night, and - 


polted to Flanders, where he found Sylvia in the Arms 5 2 
of the young Spamard, and of whom they made fo con- 


iderable Advantages, that in a ſhort time they rum m 
the Fortune of that young Nobleman, and became the 


Talk of the Town, inſomuch that the Governor not 
permitting her Stay there, ſhe was forc'd ro remove 
tor new Prey, and daily makes conſiderable Conqueſts 
where-c'er ſhe ſhews the Charmer. Ferguſano cicap'd, 


hich was to the laſt Moment of the Prince's Life the 


greateſt Affliction of his Mind; and he would often 
tay in great Rage, That if that Villain had been brought 


o Paris, and that he could have had the Satisfaction 


of ſeeing him broken on a Wheel before he had died, he 


ſhould have reſign'd his Life with Joy. But his time 


was not yet come. 


Philander lay ſome time in the Baſtile, viſited by all | + 


the Perſons ot great Quality about the Court; he be- 
hav'd himſelf very Gallantly all the way he came, after 
ais being taken, and to the laſt Minute of his Impri- 
ſonment; and was at laſt pardon'd, kiſsd the King's 


Hand, and came to Court in as much Splendor as every: | ; 15 


being very well under ſtood by all good Men. 
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